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PREP ACE. 


Tur Brethren’s Tune und Hymn Book was first published by Benjamin Funk and Bro, TF. R. 
Holsinger, in the year 1872; but, as they did not have their work stereotyped, the culltion wus soon 
exhausted, and as the Chureh hud learned the utility of the work, a demand was made for another 
edition of the book, By this time Bro, Iolsinger had disposed of lis interests in the pubHshing 
business and his eireumstunces did not seein to justify him in publishing anotheredition, Knowing 
that there was a growing demand for the work, In the year 1878 we purchased the right and title of 
the book, and at once ecommenecd making arrangementsto publishanother edition, As there were 
a number of improvenents recommended by those especially interested in good chureh musle, we 
thonght it best to have it thoroughly revised. making nse of ouly such tunes as would best harmon- 
ize with the sentiment of the hytnns. In order that our seleetions might be the best and most ap- 
propriate, we employed the scerviees of Bro, J. C. Ewing. who hus made musi¢e a study for years, 
and is also quite a successful teacher, Herditt principally all the selecting of tunesand placing them 
to the proper hymns. A number of the tunes are his own composition. some ot whieh were eom- 
posed antl harmonized for some special hyning, for which no other suitable mnsi¢e eould be found. 


To the tollowing gentleinen we tender our thanks for vulnable contributions for our work: 
Dr. Lowell Mason, Willison B. Bradbury, J. Willian Suifern, J. TE. Leslie, N. Coe Stewart, L. S. 
Lenson, Dr. Geo, F. Root, I. Bb. Woodbury, Dr. Thos, Hastings, ant others. 


The selection of tunes, we think, embraee all of the best ehureh miusie in use. both old and new, 
some entirely new, never having been used before. While we have labored to procure some good 
new musie, we have been especially eareful in not omitting any of the good old tunes that huve 
gladdened the hearts of our venerable forefuthers. The xuthors of the niusie, us faras was known 
by us, will be found in conncetion with the tunes in the index. 


In the revision we hive, also, changed the arrangement so the number of every hynin in this 
book corresponds to the number of the same hymn in the Grethren'’s Wymn Book and is set in the 
same order, 30 thut they can be used together without the lenst inconvenicnee in any way. 


We now offer the revised Tune and Hymn Book to the ehureh with the hope that, by its use, life 
and splrit may be infused into that very important part of our worshlp, the service of song. Good 
singing adds greatly to the interest and life of worship, and without It much of the spiritual edifiea- 
lion seems to be lost, no matter how good the preaching may huve been, By its general adoption 
we will not only learn to sing, but we will learn to sing the same hyinns, thus bringing about a most 
desirable uniformity in ehurch musie, throughout our great brotherhood, 


The complHters now subinit the humble result, of what has been to them a very arduous labor, to 
thelr own beloved fraternity, with unatfected pleasnre, in the simple hope that it muy be used in 
building up our Redeemer’s Kingdom in the most holy faith, and that it may be x»ceompunied by the 
fulness of his power und grace of his Moly Spirit. 
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1 Is there a God? Yon ris-ing sun In an-swer meet replies, 
Writes it in flame up-on the earth, [Omit...........-ssseseeneeee a itround the skies. 
ene OP e mle ase - _s 
(3-3 f<-<-s athe pepe ees fa elas 
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1 C. bs M. en 3 Is there a God? a RE pe 
1 Is there a God ? Yon rising sun i upward turn my eyes; 
In answer mect replies, “There is,” each glitt’ring lamp of light— 
Writes it in flame upon the earth, “There is,” my soul replies. 
Proclaims it round the skies. 
2 Is there a God? Hark! from on high 4 If such convictions to my mind 


His works aloud impart, 
O, let the wisdom of his word 
Inscribe them on my heart. 


His thunder shakes the poles: 
L hear his voice in every wind, 
In every wave that rolls. 
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1 What is our God, or what his name, Nor men can learn, ner an - gels seueny 
2 The spacious w orldsof heav enly High's Pee d with him, how short they fall! 
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He dwells con-ceal'’d in ra-diant flame, Where neither eyes nor thoughts can re ean, 
They are too dark, and he too bright—Noth- -ing ate they, and God _ is ae 
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L. M. 
3 He spoke the wondrous word, and lo, | 4 There rests the earth,there roll the spheres, 
Creation rose at his command; There nature leans and feels her prop; 
Whirlwinds and seas heir limits know, But his own self-sutticience bears 


Bound in the hollow of his hand. The weight of his own glories up. 
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1 Upto the Lord, whoreignson high Anc views the na-tions nee a- 


Let e- ver- -last- -ing praises fly,[Omit... .......ccceseeeer ee tceeees oi And tell how large me bounties are. 
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4 Our sorrows “ae our tears we pour 
2 He who can sites an orig he made, Into the bosom of enmeme 
Or with his word, or with his rod— He hears us in the mournful hour, 
His goodness, how ‘amazing great! And helps to bear the heavy load. 
And what a condescending God! 
8 He overrules all mortal things, 5 O, could our thankful hearts devise 
And manages our mean affairs; A tribute equal to thy grace, 
On humble souls the King of kings To the third heaven our songs should rise 
Bestows his counsels and his cares. And teach the golden harps thy praise. 
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2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 1 The Lord our God is Lord of all; 
Ere seus or stars were made; His station who can find? 
Thou art the ever-living God, I hear him in the waterfall; 
Were all the nations dead. I hear him in the wind. 
3 Eternity, with all its years, 2 If in the gloom of night I shroud, 
Stands present in thy view; His face J cannot fly; 
To thee, there’s nothing old appears; T see him in the evening cloud, 


Great God! there’s nothing new. And in the morning sky. 


AND ATTRIBUTES. 


3 He lives, he reigns in ev’ry land, 
From winter’s polar snows, 
To where, across the burning sand, 
The blasting meteor glows. 
4 Hesmiles, we live; he frowns, we die; 
We hang upon his word, 
He rears his mighty arm on high, 
We fall before his sword. 
6 C. M. 
Holy and rev’rend is the name 
Of our eternal King; 
‘Thrice holy Lord,” the angels cry; 
“Thrice holy,” let us sing. 
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2 Sooner may natures laws reverse, 
Revolving seasons cease their round, 
Nor spring appear in blooming pride, 
Nor autumn be with plenty erown’d: 


8 Yon shining orbs forget their course, 
The sun his destin’d path forsake; 
And nature lose her rapid foree, 
Before our God a ehange can make 
4 Earth may with all her works dissolve, 
(If sueh her great Creator's will;) 
But HE forever is the same, 
I AM! is his memorial still. 


8 L. M. 
1 JEHOVAH is a God of might, 
He frain’d the earth, he built the sky; 
And what he speaks is surely right, 
“The strength of Israel will not lie!” 


2 The deepest rev’rence of the mind, 
Pay, O my soul, to God; 
Lift, with thy hands, a holy heart 
To his sublime abode. 


3 With sacred awe pronounce his name, 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach; 
A contrite heart shall please him more 
Than noblest forms cf speech. 


4 Thou, holy God, preserve my soul 
From all pollution TReey 
The pure in heart are thy delight, 
And they thy face shall see. 
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2 Ye weary souls, with sin oppress’d, 
To him in every trouble fly; 


His promise is, ‘‘I’ll give you rest,” 
“The strength of Israel will not lie.” 


3 Then why sink down beneath despair? 
To Jesus’ throne of grace apply; 

His promise plead, he’l] hear your pray’r, 

“The strength of Israel will not lie.” 


4 Ask what you will in Jesus’ name, 
He never will your suit deny; 
To save you from the curse he came, 
“The strength of Israel will not lie.” 


5 Behold! I come, most gracious Lord, 
And on thy promise now rely; 
In ny distress, how swect this word, 
“The strength of Israel will not he.” 
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1 Ye humble saints, proclaim abroad 
The honors of a faithful God; 
Ilow just and true are all his ways! 
How much above your highest praise! 


2 The words his sacred lips declare, 
Of his own mind the image bear; 
What should him tempt, from frailty free, 
Blest in his self-sufficiency! 
dS He will not his great self deny; 
A God al/ truth ean never lie; 
As well might he his being quit, 
As break his oath, or word forget. 
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GOD.—HIS BEING 


4 Let frighten’d rivers change their course, 
Or backw ard husten to their source 
Swift through the air let rocks be burl’d, 

Aud mountains like the chaff be whirl’d; 


© Let suns and stars forget to rise, 


Or quit their stations in the skies; 
Let heav’n and earth both pass away— 
Eternal truth shall ne'er deeay. 


6 True to his word, God gave his Son, 
To die for crimes which man had done: 
Blest pledge! he never will revoke 
A single promise he has spoke. 
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1 2 all my vast con-cerns Be ie In vain my soul wouldtry, To shun thy presence, 
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10 C. M. 


1 Jn all my vast concerns with thee, 
Tn vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee. 
The notice of thine eye. 
2 Thy all-surrounding sight surveys 
My rising and my rest, 
My public walks, and private ways, 
And secrets of my breast. 


3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord 
Before they’re formed within; 
And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
He knows the sense I mean. 


4 O wond’rous knowledge deep and high! 
Where can acreature hide? 
Within thy cireling arms | lie, 
Beset on every side. 
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5 So let thy grace surround me still, 
And like a bulwark prove, 
To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secur’d by sov’reign love. 


Cc. M. 


s The Lord our God is cloth’d with might, 
The winds obey his will; 
He speaks, and in his heavy ‘nly hight, 
The rolling sun stands still. 


2 Rebel, ye waves, and o’er the Jand 
With threat’ning aspect roar; 
The Lord uplifts his awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 


8 Howl,windsof night; your force combine: 
Without his high behest, 
Ye shall not, in the mountain pine, 
Disturb the sparrow’s nest. 


4 Elis voice sublime is heard afar— 
In distant peals it dies; 
He yokes the whirlwinds to his car, 
And sweeps the howling skies. 


5 Ye nations, bend—in rev’rence bend; 
Ye monarchs, wait his nod, 
And bid the choral song ascend 
To celebrate our God. 


AND ATTRIBUTES. 
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2 Before the pond’rous earthly globe 
In fluid air was stayed; 
Before the ocean’s mighty springs 
Their liquid stores display’d. 
3 And when the pillars of the world, 
With sudden ruin break, 
And all this vast and goodly frame, 
Sinks in the mighty wreck; 
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4 When from her orb the moon shall start, 


Th’ astonish’d sun ro]l baek, 
While all the trembling starry lamps, 
Their ancient course forsake; 
5 Forever permanent and fixed, 
From agitation free, 
Unchanged in everlasting years, 
Shall thy existence be. 


Cc. M. 


3 
1 COME, ye that know and fear the Lord! 


And raise your souls above; 
Let ev'ry voice and heart accord, 
To sing "cua is love. 
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2 Not the high seraph’s Lae thought, 
Who countless years his God has sought, 
Such wondrous hight or depth ean find, 
Or fully trace thy boundless mind. 

8 Yet, Lord, thy kindness deigns to show 
All that we mortals need to know; 
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1 Thou didst, O mighty ie . Ere time began its race; 
Be- fore the am - ple el-e-ments [Omit... 
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2 This precious truth his word declares, 
And all his mereies prove; 
While Christ, th’atoning Lamb, appears, 
To show that—God is love. 


3 Behold, his loving kindness waits 
For those who from him rove, 
And ealls for mercy reach their hearts, 
To teach them—God is love. 


4 The work begun is carried on, 
By pow’r from heav’n above; 
And ev’ry step, from first to last, 
Proclaims that—God is love. 


5 In all his doetrines and commands, 
His counsels and designs— 
In ev’ry work his hands have framed, 
His Jove supremely shines. 


6 O! may we all, while here below, 
This best of blessings prove— 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, 
Shall sing that—God is love. 
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While Shins goodness, pow’r aoe 
Through all thy works und conduct shine. 


4 O, may our souls with rapture trace 


Thy works of nature and of grace; 
Adore thy sacred name, and still 
Press on to know and do shy will. 


6 GOD.—HIS BEING 
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2 “But I descend to worlds below; 
On earth I have a mansion too; 
The humble spirit and contrite 
1s an abode of my delight. 


3 “The humble soul my words revive, 
I bid the mourning sinner live; 
Heal all the broken hearts I find, 
And ease the sorrows of the mind.” 


4 Lord, may thy pard’ning grace be nigh, 
Lest we should faint, despair, and die! 
Then shall our grateful voice declare, 
How free thy tender mercies are. 


16 L. M. 
1 ETERNAL God, almighty Cause 
Of earth,and seas, and worlds unknown, 
All things are subject to thy laws— 
All things depend on thee alone. 


2 Thy glorious being singly stands, 
Of all within itself possest; 
By none controll’d in thy commands, 
And in thyself completely blest. 


3 Tothee alone ourselves we owe; 
Let heav’n and earth due homage pay: 
All other Gods we disavow— 


Deny their claims, renounce their sway. 


4 Worship to thee alone belongs— 
Worship to thee aloue we give; 


ee ee seers 
Pde Ba Eee 


= = 
ae - a my ho - ly throne; 
. ae 


|—[--#— 


ae ed 


Goo Vers nt - ty. 
-@- 


é -@- 
tae 
——s EE 


Thine be our hearts and thine our songs, 
And to thy glory we would live. 


own 


5 Spread thy great name through heathen 
Their idol-deities dethrone, [lands. 
Subdue the world to thy commands, 
And reign as thou art —God alone. 


17 L. M. 


1 ETERNAL and immortal King! 
Thy peerless splendors none can bear; 
But darkness vails seraphic eyes, 
When God with all his glory’s there. 


2 Yet faith can pierce the awful gloom, 
The great Invisible can see; 
And with its tremblings mingle joy, 
In fix’d regards, great God! to thee. 


3 Then every tempting form of sin. 
Aw’d by thy presence, disappears; 
And all the glowing, raptur’d soul, 
The likeness it contemplates, wears. 


4 O, ever present to my heart! 
Witness to its extreme desire; 
Behold, it presses on to thee, 
For it hath caught the heav’ nly fire. 


5 This one petition would I urge: 
To bear thee over in my sight! 

In life, in death, in worlds unknown, 
My only portion and delight. 


AND ATTRIBUTES. 
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I Sweet is the mem’-ry of thy grace, My God, my heav’nly King! 
Let age to age thy right-eous-ness Ineengyef glo-ry sing. {2 God reigns on high, but 
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To ransom rebel worms; 
Tis here he makes his goodness known 


ae M. In its diviner forms. 
3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 4 To this dear refuye, Lord, we come; 
On thee for daily food; On this cur hope relies; 
Thy lib’ral hand provides them meat, A safe defense, a peacetul heme, 
And fills their mouths with good. When storms of trouble rise, 
4 Hew kind, are thy compassions, Lord, 5 Thine eye behelds with kind regard 
How slow thine anger moves! Tte souls who trust in thee; 
But socn he sends his pard’niug word, Their humble hope thon wilt reward 
To cheer the soul he loves. With bliss divinely tree. 
5 Creatures with al! their endless race, 6 Great God, to thine almighty love 
Thy pow’r and praise proclaim; What henor shall we raise! 
But we who taste thy richer grace, Net all the raptur’d scngs abeve 
Delight to bless thy name. Cau render equal praise. 
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1 Guide me, * thon great Je - he- vah! Pil-grim thro’ this stare. -ren land;} 
I am weak, but thou art might-y; Hold me with thy pow’r-ful hand:{ Bread of heay - en! 

2 O - pen, Lord "the crys - tal fountain, Whence the healing wa-ters flow: ¢ 
Let the fier-y clond-y pil - lar’ Lead me all my joui-ney through:: Strong cq - rer! 
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1 The Lord my are is; 
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2 He leads me to the place 
Where heav’nly pasture grows, 
Where living waters gently pass, 

And full salvation flows. 


3 If e’er I go astray, 
He doth my soul reclaim, 
And guides me in his own right way, 
For his most holy name. 


4 While he affords his aid, 

I cannot yield to fear; 
Tho’ I should walk thro’ 
My Shepherd’s with me there, 


5 In sight of all my foes, 
Thou dost my table spread; 
My cup with blessings overflows, 
And joys exalt my head. 


6 The bounties of thy love 
Shall crown my future days; 
Nor from thy house will I remove 
Nor cease to speak thy praise, 


22 S. M. 
1 MY God, my life, my love, 
To thee, to thee I call; 
I cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 


2 Thy shining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell; 
*T is paradise when thou art here, 
If thou depart ’t is hell. 
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3 The smilings F thy face, 
How amiable they are! 
"T is heav’n to rest in thine embrace, 
And no where else but there. 


4 Not all the harps above. 
Can make a heav’nly place, 
If God his residence remove, 
Or but conceal his face. 


5 Nor earth nor all the sky 
Can one delight aflord, 
No, not one drop of real joy, 
Without thy presence, Lord. 


6 Thou art the sea of love, 
Where all my pleasures roll, 
The circle where my passions move, 
And center of my soul. 


C.. Ar. 

1 OUR God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come; 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home: 


2 Under the shadow of thy throne, 
Thy saints have dwelt secure: 
Sufticient is thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure. 


3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth receiv’d her frame, 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 


4 Thy word commands our flesh to dust, 
‘Return, ye sons of men!” 
All nations rose from earth at first, 
And turn to earth again. 


5 The busy tribes of flesh and blood, 
With all their lives and cares, 
Are carried downward by the flood, 
And lost in foll’wing years. 


AND ATTRIBUTES. 


oe re 


tay 


=a "Ser ESin Fe SEER ee of 


1 Whom have we, ae in heav’n but thee, f w a. onearth nee Whereieise for succor 


45 


ep yhetrig, sean flinmece: 


fae wa ress 
walle fies 


can we flee, Where else for suc-cor can we flee, Or pe 


sei 


s= fell 


‘whos strength none 


oe 
wane 


Sapa pe were = of aes 2[efE= =e “FAL 


ee a 
Q4 C. Mi 
2 Thou art our portion here below, 
Our promis’d bliss above; 


Ne’er may our souls an object know 
So precious as thy love. 


3 When heart and flesh, O Lord, shall fail, 
Thou wilt our spirits cheer, 
Support us through life’s thorny vale, 
And calm each anxious fear. 


4 Yes, thou shalt be our guide through life, 
And help and strength supply; 
Sustain us in death’s fearful strife, 
And welcome us on high. 


25 c. ™M: 


1 My God, my Father! cheering name! 
O, may I call the mine! 

Give me the humble hope to claim 
A portion so divine. 


2 This only can my fears control 
And bid my sorrows fly; 
What real harm can reach my soul 
Beneath my Father’s eye? 


3 Whate’er thy providence denies, 
I calmly would resign; 
For thou art just, and good, and wise— 
O bend my will to thine! 
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4 Whate’ er ‘ae SOV mee Ww = ine 
O give me strength to bear; 
Still let me know a Father reigns, 
Still trust a Father’s care. 


Cc. M. 


1 JEHOVAH'S image brightly shone 
On Eden’s lovely pair, 
And oft, before his gracious throne, 
They bow'd in praise and pray’r. 


2 With rectitude, as with a robe, 
Their spotless souls were dress’d; 
With peace abounding, and with joy, 
They were divinely bless’d. 


3 No self-reproach, no slavish dread, 
Disturb’d their peace within; 
No frowning storm their path o’erspread 
While undefiled with sin. 


4 Thus souls renew’d by saving grace— 
Whose sins have been forgivn— 
Behold the smiles of Jesus’ face, 
And feel an inward heav'n 


DOKOLOGY. C. M. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Our God, whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 
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Till vale and mountain blaze— 
But shows, O Lord, one beam of thine; 
What, then, the day where thon didst shine! 


2 {f night’s bluecurtain of the a 
With thousand stars inwrought! 
Hung like a royal canopy, 


With giit¢ring diamonds fraught— 4 0, how shall these dim oo endaie 
Be, Lord, thy temple’s outward vail, That noon of living rays! 
What splendors at thy shrine must “dwell. Or how our spirits, so impure, 
: Upon thy glory gaze! 
3 The dazzling sun at noon-day hour— Anoint, O Lord, anoint oursight, 
Forth from bis flaming vase And fit us tor that world of light. 
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3 — - + 3 Soon as the ev’ning shades prevail, 


== ie a’ “E “ef : The moon takes up the wond’rous ‘tale, 
| anes ip ea0s And nightly to the list’ning earth 
Repeats the story of her birth. 
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4 While al] the stars that round her burn, What though no real voice nor sound 
And al) the planets in their turn, Amid their radiant orbs be found: 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 6 In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. And utter forth a glorious voice; 

5 What though in solemn silence all Forever singing as they shine, 

Move round this dark terrestrial ball; “The hand that made us is divine!” 


ROCHESTER. C. M. 
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1 Father, 4 "e thy an shines, por we thy lien, a tise! Known thro’ the earth e. —— = 
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i— —— EE mae Where justice ae compassion aa 
= =e aN e=== = In their divinest forms.— 
ane? a. -— 4 Here the whole Deity is known, 

By thou - sands thro’ skies. Nor dares a creature guess 
Pp .~ © - a ee Which of the glories brighter shone— 
yo =a 22 =. (a The justice or the grace. 
Fa —o——_E—_F-_ | 5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
== ar: “9 Adorn the heav’nly plains; 
C. M. Bright seraphs learn Immanuel’s name 
2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy pow’r! ed try their choicest strains. : 
Their motions speak thy skill; 
And on the wings of ev'ry hour 6 O may I bear some humble part 

We read thy patience stiil. In that immortal song! 

3 But when we view thy strange design Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 

To save rebellious worms, And love command my tongue. 
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30 lis. & 10s. 5 He tells us we're weak, our hope i is in vain— 


2 The birds without barn or store-house are fed; i The good that we seek we ne’er shal! obtain ; 
Fron them let us learn to trust ter our bread ; | Bat when such suggestions our graces have tried, 
His saints what is fitting shall ne’er be denied, This answers all questions, “The Lord will provide. 


So long as "tis written, “the Lord will provide.” 
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6 No strength of our own, or goodness we claim ; 


3 ths call we obey, like Abra’m of old— Yet since we have known the Savior’s great vame, 

pier nee ene pus meee ani In this, our strong tower, for safety we hide; 
or the’ we are strangers, we i : GwerecLnenorike ill dee? 

And trust in all dangers, “The Lord will provide.” The Lord is our power, e Lord will provide 

4 When Satan appears to shut up our path, 7 When life sinks a pace, and death is in view, 
And fills us with fears, we triumph by faith ; The werd of his grace shal] comfort us through ; 
He cannot take from us, though oft he has tried, Nor fearing or doubting, with Christ on our side, 
This heart-cheering promise, “The Lord wili provide. Mw We h ope te die shouting, “The Lord will provide.” 
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31 CoM, Are big with mercy, and shall break 
2 Good when he gives—supremely good— In blessings on your head. 
Nor less when he denies; ' : 
Afflictions from his sov reign hand S tude not te he ae scary: 
_ Are blessings in disguise. Behind a frowning providence 
3 Why should we doubt a Father's love, He hides a smiling face. 
So constant and so kind? ‘ aan 
To his unerring gracious will, : 5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Be ev'ry wish resign’d. Unfolding every hour: 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
32 Cy at But sweet will be the flower. 
1 GOD moves in a mysterious way, G Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
His wonders to perform, And scan his work in vain; 
_He plants his footsteps in the sea, God is his own interpreter 
SEES UID GING TI And he will make it plain. 
2 Deep in unfathomable mines 2 . 
Of never-failing skill, C. M. DOXOLOGY. 
He treasures up his bright designs, Let God the Father, and the Son 
And works his sovereign will And Spirit, be adored 
3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; Where there are works to make him known 


The clouds ye so much dread Or Saints to love the Lord. 
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1 Thy way, O HM is in es sea; Thy paths I can-not trace, 
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os Here the dark aa i flesh and sense 
My captive soul surround: 
Mysterious deeps of providence 
My inward thoughts confound. 
3 As through a glass I dimly see 
The wonders of thy love; 
How little do I know of thee, 
Or of the joys above! 
4 Though but in part I know thy will, 
I bless thee for the sight; 
When will thy love the “whole reveal 
In glory’s clearer light? 
5 In rapture shall I then survey 
Thy providence and graee, 
And spend an everlasting day 
In wonder, love and praise. 
4 C. ML, 
1 O why despond in life’s dark vale? 
Why sink to fears a prey? 
Th’ Almighty Power can never fail, 
His love can ne’er decay. 
2 Behold the birds that wing the air, 
Nor sow nor reap the grain; 
Yet God, with all a father’s care, 
Relieves when they complain. 
3 Behold the lilies of the field— 
They toil nor labor know; 
Yet royal robes to theirs must yield, 
In beauty’s richest glow. 
4 That God who hears the raven’s cry, 
Who decks the lily’s form, 
Will surely all your wants supply, 
And shield you in the storm. 
5 Seek first his kingdom’s grace to share; 
Its righteousness pursue: 
And all that needs your earthly care, 
He will bestow on you. 
5 Cc. M. 
1 O God of Bethel, by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed, 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led; 
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2 Our vows, our pray’rs, we now present 
Before thy throne of grace; 
God of our fathers! be the God 
Of their suceeeding race. 
3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wand’ring footsteps guide; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 
4 O spread thy cov’ring wings around 
Till all our wand’rings cease, 
And at our Father’s lov’d abode 
Our souls arrive in peace! 
5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 
Our humble pray’rs implore; 
And thou shalt be our chosen God, 
And portion evermore. 


Cc. M. 


36 
1 HOW are thy servants blest, O Lord, 


How sure is their defense! 
Eterna) wisdom is their guide, 
Their help, Omnipotence. 
2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care, 
Thro’ burning climes they pass unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. ’ 
3 When by the dreadful tempest borne 
High on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save, 
4 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to thy will; 
The sea that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is still. 
5 In midst of dangers, fears and deaths, 
Thy goodness we'll adore; 
We'll praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 
6 Our life, while thou preserv’st that life, 
Thy s sacrifice shall be; 
And death, when death shall be our lot, 
Shall join our souls to thee. 
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2 Where is their God? the heathen cry, 
And bow to senseless wood and stone; 
Our God, we tell them, fills the sky, 
And calls ten thousand worlds his own. 


3 Vain gods! vain men! the Lord alone, 
Ts Isracl’s worship, Israel’s friend; 
O fear his power, his goodness own, 
And love him trust him, to the end. 


4 Who leanonhim,from strength to strength, 


From light to light shall onward move, 
Till thro’ the grave they pass at length, 
To sing on high his saving love. 


38 L. 


1 LORD, what a heav’n of saving grace, 
Shines thro’ the beauties of thy face, 
And lights our passions to a flame! 
Lord,how we love thy charming name! 
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2 When I can say my God is mine, 
When I can feel thy glories shine, 
I tread the world beneath my feet, 
And all that earth calls good or great. 
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3 While such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptur’d eyes and soul employs, 
Here we could sit and gaze away 
A long. an everlasting day. 


4 Well, we shall quickly pass the night, 
To the fair coasts of perfect light; 
Then shall our joyful senses rove 
O’er the dear object of our love. 


5 Send comforts down from thy right hand, 
While we pass through this barren land; 
And in thy temple let us sce 
A glimpse of love, a glimpse of thee. 
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2 Thou, tossed upon the waves of care, 
Ready to sink with deep despair, 
Here ask relief, with heart sincere, 
And thou shalt find that God is here. 


3 Thou who hast laid within the grave, 


Those whom thou hadst no power tosave, 


Now to the mercy-seat draw near, 
With all thy woes, for God is here. 


4 Thou who hast dear ones far away, 
In foreign lands ’mid ocean’s spray, 
Pray for them now and dry the tear, 
And trust the God who listens here. 


5 Thou who art mourning o’er thy sin, 
Deploring guile that reigns within, 
The God of peace is ever near; 

The troubled spirit meets him here. 
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1 GREAT God, indulge my humble elaim; 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest; 
The glories that compose thy name. 
Stand all engag’d to make me blest. 
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2 Thou great and good, thou just and wise, 
Thou art my Father and my God! 
And I am thine by saered ties, 
Thy son, thy servant, bought with blood. 


8 With ready feet I love t’ appear 
Among thy saints, and seek thy face, 

Oft have I seen thy glory there, 
And felt the power of sov’reign grace. 


4 Jl lift my hands, I'll raise my voice, 
While I have breath to pray or praise, 
This work shall make my heart rejoice, 
Throughout the remnant of my days. 
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built for God, To show a mild-er face. We tremble and rejoice. 
« -@ -@ 5 Peace be within this sacred place, 
J a ae ian a a meek And joy a constant guest; 
lee = cn EF ie With holy gifts and heavenly grace, 
3 = ea eo CHE Be her attendants blest. 


te weil 6 My soul shall pray for Zion still, 
While life or breath remains: 

There my best friends,my kindred dwell, 
There God my Savior reigns. 
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3 Upto her courts, with joys unknown, 
The holy tribes repair; 


LENOX. H. M. 
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2 Great oe vt my God, My tongue would ee thy name: By thee " joyful news Ot our a came: 


=i ftepbe acetates 


Porer epestee Arete | 


tee & 


na 
a 

a ev 

e ae 


All are too mean to Pe. a, worth, oo mean fo set my ee oan. To mean to set my Sav- ior forth. 
The joyiul news of sins forgiven— OL hell subdu’d, and il with heaven, Of hellsubdu'd and peace with heaven. 
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42 iH. M. 
3 Be thou my counselor, 4 FE love my Shepherd's voice, 5 Should all the hosts of death, 
My pattern and my guide; His watchful eyes shall keep And powers of hel] unknown, 
And through this desert land, My wandering sonl among Put their most dreadful forms 
still keep me near thy side; The thousands of his sheep; Of rage and mischiel on; 
O let my feet ne‘er run ‘astray, Ile feeds his flock,he callstheir names, I shall be safe, for Christ displays 


Nor rove, nor seek the crooked way. Ilis bosom bears tbe tender lambs. Superior power, and guardian grace. 
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2 We that were doom’d to woe and pain, 
Expos’d to death of ev’ry kind, 
Through Jesus Christ the Lamb once slain, 
Do life, and peace, and pardon find. 
3 Shall we forget our Savior’s grace, 
Who died to save our guilty souls! 
And bring us to his Father's face, 
Where endless peace and pleasure rolls, 
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2 Sing how Eternal Love 
His chief Beloved chose, 


4 Forbid, O Lord, each ee thought, 
May Christ be all in our esteem, 
Let earthly things be all forgot, 
And counted loss compared with him. 


5 Lord Jesus! make us bear in mind 
Thy rich, thy pure redeeming love, 
Till we shall be forever join’d 
With those that sing thy praise above. 
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And bid him ae our ruin ‘a FF 
From their abyss of woes, 
3 His hand no thunder bears, 
No terror clothes his brow. 
No bolts to drive our guilty souls 
To fiercer flames below 
4 'T was merey fill’d the throne, 
And wrath stood silent by, 
When Christ was sent with pardons down 
To rebels doom’d to die. 

5 Now, sinners, dry your tears, 
Let hopeless sorrow cease; 
Bow to the scepter of his love, 
And take the offer’d peace. 
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2 Let elders worship at his feet, 
The Chureh adore around, 

With vials full of odors sweet, 

And harps of sweeter sound. 


3 Those are the pray’rs of all the saints, 
And these the hymns they raise: 
Jesus is kind to our complaints, 
He loves to hear our praise. 


4 Thou hast redeem’d our souls with blood, 
Ifast set the pris’ners free— 
Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with thee. 


46 Cc. M. 


1 COME, heav’nly love, inspire my song, 
With thy iminortal flame; 
And teach my heart and teach my tongue 
The Savior’s lovely name. 


2 The Savior! O what endless charms 
Dwell in the blissful sound! 
Its influence ew’ry fear disarms, 
And spreads sweet comforts round. 


3 Here pardon, life and joys divine, 
In rich effusion flow, 
For guilty rebels, lost in sin, 
And doomed to dreadful woe. 


4 God,s only Son—stupendous grace!— 
Forsook his throne above, 

And swift to save our wretched race, 
He flew on wings of love. 


spp Sei ee 


ee 


== |S Se 


5 O, the rieh ae of love divine, 
Of bliss a boundless store! 
Dear Savior, Jet me cal] thee mine. 
I can not wish for more. 


Aq GC. M. 


1 COME, let us all unite to praise 
The Savior of mankind! 
Our thankful hearts in solemn lays 
Be with our voices join’d. 


2 But how shall dust his worth declare, 
When angels try in vain! 
Their faeces vail when they appear 
Before the Son of Man. 
3 O Lord, we ean not silent be; 
By love we are constrain’d 
To offer our best thanks to thee— 
Our Savior and our Friend. 


4 Though feeble are our best essays, 
Thy love will not despise 
Our grateful song of humble praise— 
Our well-meant sacrifice. 
5 Let ev'ry tongue thy goodness show, 
And spread abroad thy fame 
Let ev’ry heart with praise o ‘ertlow, 
And bless thy sacred name! 
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To Father, Son, and IToly Ghost, 
Our God, whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 


2—4— 


AND ATTRIBUTES. 19 
DUKE STREET. ty M. 


ee ee 
et TES sth arab ho ed 


1 From “ile an awelll Be be- ag ‘aie ae Let the Cre - a-tor’s praise a - rise, 
2 E- ter - nal are thy mer- oS Heat E - ter - a truth = es a i 


ees. © eG ie =! 

SEER EEA Ee pett ie a2 1s re 
age Og pgp 
Se SRS eel 


ae F<. Re- Reenie -er’s name be sung Thro’ ey’-ry land, by ev’ - ry tongue. 
Thy praise gals aoe from sas shore, ay ea shall rise and a no more. 


p--@- aie. -g- -B. af re. -O- é: =. 


= =e a—r eae oP . ee ie 
sani: SEES Eee EEE If 


wal 
8 Your lofty Pers, ye mortals, bring; 4 In ev'ry land begin the song; 
In songs of praise divinely sing; orev: ry land the strains belong; 
The great salvation loud proclaim, In cheerful sounds all peas. 
And shout for joy the Savior’s name. And fill the world with loudest praise. 
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(ad, > ae || ore Wandering from the fold ot God; 
=> § § S$ al (ules 2 Ile, to save my soul trom danger, 


_50n - eel , Sung Ly flam - ing tongues a - hove; Interposed his precious blood. 


: Ed Es 3 O, to grace how great a debtor 
ae J Daily I’m constrained to be! 


Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
8s. & Zs. Bind my wandering heart to thee, 
a Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 
Prone to leave the God I love; : 
Here’s my heart ; Lord, take and seal it ; 
Seal it for thy courtsabove. 


2 Here I raise my Ebenezer; 
Wither by thy help I'm come; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home; 
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10 bless the Lord, my sont His grace to ie : claim, 
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z O bless the Lord, my soul, 4 Net Lord forgives thy sins, 
His mercies bear in mind; Prolongs thy feeble breath; 
Forget not all his benefits— He healeth thine infirmities, 
The Lord to thee is kind. And ransoms thee from death. 
8 He will not always chide; 5 Then bless his holy name, 
He will with patience wait; Whose grace hath made thee whole: 
His wrath is ever slow to rise, Whose loving kindness crowns thy days; 
And ready to abate. O bless the Lord, my soul! 
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1 While thee I seek, protecting pow’r, Be my ew Ww Sheet dle me may this con-se- 


Cr aie a PaeerE Trig Sea: 


a ee 


Leelee eee SS ae en ee Thy mercy o’er my life has flow'd: 
ao ae + al eeg=4 a That mercy I adore. 

ae Ee. Sear 3 In each event of life how clear 
—o—e—h Ne cr an eh ae Thy ruling hand I see! 


aS + OO. 
crated hour With ‘etter hopes he ara. _agh blessing 0 my soul more der, 


| ae 4 In ount joy “Hn crowns an “days, 
a In ev'ry pain I bear, 

mE : My heart shall find delight in praise, 
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= SS eS =p=#f 
E— = = ges aes al = Or seek relief in pray’r. 


Es 


Cc M | 5S When gladness wings my favor’d hour, 
ol . 2 Thy love my thoughts shall fill; 
2 Thy love the pow’r of thought bestow'd Resign’d, when storms of sorrow low'r, 


To thee my thoughts would soar; My soul shall meet thy will. 
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wu aa wor-ship at E-man- meet feee Be-hold in him what wonders mect! 
2 He is the Head—eaeh Ce lives, And " ns i vi-tal power he gives, 
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The saints be - low and saints a- bove, Joined by his spir - it . his love. 
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3 He is the vine—his heawnly root | 5 se, is the Sun of righteousness, 
Supplies each branch with life and fruit; Diffusing light, and joy, and peaee, 
O! may a lasting union join | What healing in his beams appears, 
My soul to Christ, the living Vine. | To ehase our clouds and dry our tears! 
4 He is the rock--how firm he proves! ' 6 Yet faintly to us mortals here, 
The Rock of Ages never moves; His glory, grace, and worth appear; 
But the sweet streams that from him flow, His beauties we shall clearly trace, 
Attend us all] the journey through. When we behold him face to face. 
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The lines are fallen unto me 
In a most pleasant place. 
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3 Blest be my God for what I see, 
Pes! | a My God for what I hear; 

" — I hear such blessed news from heav'n, 
be Pr aia And es on ho- ly ground. Not earth nor hell I fear. 
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4 I hear my Lord for me was born, 


& os 
ete -O-- e, 2 = oP oe My Lord for me did die ; 
s i a sae p a My Lord for ine did rise again, 
= --F— FP = i And did ascend on high. 
3 se | 2 = a 


5 On high he stands to plead my cause, 
C. WAT. And will return again, 
2, That I was bred where God appears And set me on a glorions throne, 
With tokeng of his grace; And I with him shall reign. 
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And heav'n whate’er we want besides, 
Will give eternal rest. 
Cc. M. 
1 WHEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
: My rising soul surveys, 
and the friend In ev’ -ry act - pear. Transported with the view, I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 
2 Uunumber'd comforts on my soul 
Thy teuder care bestow’d, 
Before my infant heart conceiv’d 
From whom those comforts flow’d. 
8 When in the slippery paths of youth, 
With heedless steps [ ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, convey’d me safe, 


2 With open hand and lib’ral heart, 
Thou wilt our wants supply; And led me up to man. 
The needful blessings still inipart, | 4 Ten thonsand thousand precious gifts 
and no good thing deny. My daily thanks emptoy ; 
8 Our Father knows what's good and fit, Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
And wisdem guides his love; That tastes those gifts with joy. 
To thine appointments we submit, 5 Through every period of my life, 
And ev'ry choice approve. thy goodness Tl pursue; 
4 In thy paternal love and care, And after Ceath in distant worlds, 
With cheerful hearts we trust; The glorious theme renew. 
Thy tender mercies boundless are, 6 Through all eternity, to thee 
And all thy thoughts are just A gratetu] song Pll raise. 
5 We cannot want while God provides: But O, eternity’s too short, 
What he ordains, is best: ' To utter all thy praise! 
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1 My God, my ue thy va-rious praise Shall fill the remnant of my days; 
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Thy grace em- -ploy my hum- ble tongue, Till death and glo - ry raise fe song. 
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2 The wings of ev’ry hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear, 
And ev’ry setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 


3 Thy truth and justice I'll proclaim; 

Thy bounty flows, an endless stream; 
Thy mercy swift, ‘thine anger slow, 

Bui dreadful to the stubborn foe. 

But who can speak thy wondrous deeds? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds? 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways, 

Vast and immortal be thy praise. 


57 L. Of 


1 BLESS, O my soul the living God; 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad; 
Let all the pow’rs within me join, 
In work and worship so divine. 


28 


2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace; 


on 


Ilis favors claim thy highest praise; 
Why should ungrateful silence hide 
The blessings which his hands provide? 


Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son 

To die for crimes which thou hast done; 
Ile owns the ransom, and forgives 

The hourly follies of our lives. 


The vices of our mind he heals, 

And cures the pains that nature feels— 
Redeems the soul from hell, and saves 
Our wasting lives froin threat’ning graves. 
Our youth decay’d, his pow’r repairs; 

His merey crowns our growing years; 

He fills our store with ev'ry good, 

And feeds our souls with heav’nly food, 


He sees th’ oppressor and th’ oppress’d, 
And often gives the suffer rest; 

But will his justice more display, 

In the last great rewarding day. 
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fo? > J — *) eet Till that glorious kingdom come? 
—k—_ 4 o-e 8 a No! the church delights to raise, 
— "i nena as Psalins and hynins and songs of praise. 


work be-gun, When he spake, and it was done. 5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 


Still in songs of praise rejoice; 


» es _@: | 
=a Ser oe SSce ---@—@-9- Learning here by faith and love, 
oe rn Sieg - {—f@ Songs of praise to sing above. 
= = = Is ~ a 6 Borne upon the latest breath, 


Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
Then amidst eternal joy, 
Songs of praise their pow’rs employ! 
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2 Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
When the Prince of Peace was born: 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Hieav’n and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown the day; 
God will make new heav’nsand earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 


Ws. 


DOXOLOGY. 


Sing we to our God above 
Praise eternal as his love; 
Praise him, all ye heav ‘nly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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1 Lord, with glow-ing heart Vd Braise mee ae the bliss thy love ye stows, / 
For the pard’ ning grace that saves me, And the peace that from it flows: § 


ID, © conronoocccacooa light the flame, ole nev - a Can my love bew a ‘d to praise. 
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© O God, my weak en - deav- or; This dull soul to rapt - ure raise; Thou must 
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2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, | 8 Lord, this bosom’s ardent feeling 
Wretched wand’rer, far astray! Vainly would my lips express: 
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee Low betore thy footstool knecling, 
From the paths of death away: Deign thy suppliant’s pray’r to bless; 
Praise, with love’s devoutest feeling, Let thy grace, my soul's chief treasure, 
ain lien Se thy guilt-born fear, Love’s pure frame within me raise: 
And, the light of hope revealing, And, since words can never measure, 
Bade the ag cross appear Let my life show forth thy praise. 
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' | But servants of the heav'nly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 
3 The God that rules on high, 
That all the earth surveys ; 
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Be neat Oe eae Sat [ 
Ree eS SS = L That rides upon the stormy sky, 


sweet accord, While ye surround his throne. aes ie ee 


-f » 4 Our Father and our Love; 
2a o mma os “O° CC ee eTo~ He will send down his heaw nly pow'rs, 
a Slice (i i =e aa rT To carry us above. 
Sea ae ee a re = eee co F 5 The men of grace have found 
sat ail E Glory begun below; , 


Celestial truits on earthly ground 
60 S M | From faith aud hope may grow. 


6 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry; 
We're marching through Immanuuel’s ground. 
To fairer worlds on high. 


2 Let those refuse to sing, 
That never knew our God; 


We gaze upon thy lovely face, 
And learn the wonders of thy pow’r. 


3 While here our various wants we mourn, 


Uni 


And prayer bears a quick return 
Of blessings from beyond the sky. 


4 If Sat 
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ted groans ascend on high; 


an‘s rage and sin grows strong, 
e we receive some cheering word; 
rd the gospel armor on, 


To fight the battles of the Lord 


5 Or if our spirit faints and dies 


(Our 
Here 
Wit 


6 Fathe 


4 
conscience gall’dwith inward stings ) 
doth the righteous Sun arise, 

h healing beams beneath his wings. : 


r, my soul would still abide 


Within thy temple, near thy side ; 
But if my feet must hence depurt, 
Still keep thy dwelling in my heart. 


DOXOLOGY. 


Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 


Prai 


ise him all creatures here below, 


Praise him above ye heavenly host, 


Prai 


ise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


Infinite lengths, beyond the hounds 
Where stars revolve their little rounds. 


Thee, while the first archangel sings, 
He hides his face behind his wings; 
And ranks of shining thrones around, 
Fall worshiping, and spread the ground. 


Lord, what shall earth and ashes do? 
We would adore our Maker too; 
From sin and dust to thee we cry, 
The Great, the Holy and the High! 


Earth from afar, has heard thy fame, 
And wormshave learn’d to lisp thy name; 
But O, the glories of thy mind, 

Leave all our soaring thoughts behind. 


God is in heaw’n, and men below; 

Be short our tunes—our words but few! 
A sacred rev’rence checks our songs, 
And praise sits silent on our tongues. 


DOXOLOGY. 


To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise and glory given, 
By all on earth and all in heaven. 
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61 L, Me | 62 L MM. 
2 Lord. in the temple of thy grace, | 1 ETERNAL Power, whose high abode 
We see thy feet, and we adore; Becomes the gr andeur of a God; 
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Now for a ho - ly sol-emnframe, O God, to thee we pray. 
oe oe a ao ws melt - ing re Re-liev’d our ev’ - ry smart. 
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Cc. M 
8 Let grace which then was exercis’d, 
Be exercis’d again ; 
And nurtur’d by celestial pow’r, 
In exercise remain. 


5 While thee our Savior and our Lord, 
To all around we own, 
Drive each rebellious rival lust, 
Each traitor from thy throne. 


4 Awake our love, our fear, our hope, 6 Instruct our minds, our wills subdue, 
Wake fortitude and joy; To heav'n our passions raise; 
Vain world, be gone; iet things above That hence our lives, our all, may be 
Our happy perce peek Devoted to thy praise. 
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dete i - tal morn, id God, Ae come, That calls me to thy hallow’d dome, 
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64 
2 With joy shall I behold the day, 
That calls my thirsting soul away 
To dwell among the blest! 
For lo! my great Redeemer’s powe1 
Unfolds the everlasting door, 
And leads me to his rest. 


4 Hither, from earth’s remotest end, 
Lo! the redeemed of God ascend, 
Their tribute hither bring; 
Here, crowned with everlasting joy, 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ, 
And hail th’ Immortal King. 


3 E’en now, to my expecting eyes 5 Let me, blest seat, my name behold 

The heav'n-built towers of Salem rise; Among thy citizens enrolled— 

F’en now, with glad survey, In thee forever dwell; 
J view her mansions that contain Let charity my steps attend, 
The angel forms, a beauteous train, My sole companion and my friend, 

And shine with cloudless a And faith and hope farewell. 
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65 Cc. M. | 4 When we hone in vont a 


2 O may we ever hear thy voice, With all the favor’d throng, 
In merey to us speak: Then will we sing more sweet, more loud, 


And in our Priest we will rejoice, And Christ shall be our song. 
Thou great Melchisedek. DOXOLOGY. C. M. 
3 Our savior shall be still our theme, | Let God the Father and the Son, 
While in this world we stay, And Spirit be adored, 


We'll sing our Jesus’ lovely name, Where there are works to make him known, 
When all things else deeay. Or saints to love the Lord. 
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il to the Prince of Lifeand Peace, Who holds the keys of death and hell; The spa-cious world un- 
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2 In shame and an - o once he died; But now he lives for ev - er more; Bow down ye saints, a- 
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To erush thy foesand guard thy friends, 


zeen is his, and sovy-’reign pow'r be-comes him well. While all thy chosen tr bos rejoice, 
round his seat, And all ye an-gel bands a - dore That thy dominion ne (omen 
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Oe |e 2 4 Worthy thy hand to hold the keys, 
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DUNDEE 


Pere: re RE SES Rite 


= 
oa “(Be 
1 Thereis a name I love to hear; I love to sing its worth ; Itsounds like music 


2 it tells me of a Sav-ior’s love, Who died to set me free; It tells me of his 
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“Je om Ss) A The name | love to hear! 
= we -O- No saint on earth its worth can tell, 
in mine aan. The sweet- f name on earth. No heart conceive how dear. 


pre-cious ee The sin-ner’s per-fect plea. 


5 This name shall spread its fragranee still 


Sees = ae = ee of Along this thorny road— 
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= a ee TL That leads me up to Gad: 


67 Cc. M. : 
3 It tells of One whose loving heart § And there, with all the blood-bought throng, 
From sin and sorrow free, 


Can feel my smallest woe: Tl sine ~ctonnll ie 
Who in each sorrow bears a part Of Je i in , i oad 
That none can bear below. Se a 
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8 Sing of his dying love 4 Sing on your heawnly way, 
Nas ears eee Uae Ye ransomed sinners, sing; 
es Msing power, Sing on rejoicing every day, 
Sing how he intereedes above, In Christ, th’ Eternal King. 
For us, whose sins he bore. , 
3 Sing, till we feel our heart 5 Soon shall we hear him say, 
Aseending with our tongue; ‘*Ye blessed children, come!” 
Sing, ti}l the love of sin depart, Soon will he call us hence away, 
And grace inspire our song. To our eternal home. 
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1 Sav -ior, I do feel thy mer - it, Sprinkled with re -deem-ing love; 
2 I am safe and 1 am hap-py While in thy dear arms I lie; 
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And my wea- ry troub- led spir -it Now finds rest in thee, my God. 
Sin and Sa- tan can - not hurt me, piben a Sav - ior is so nigh. 
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aoe oon H : 5 Now our Advocate is pleading 
3 Now I'll sing of Jesus’ merit, With his father and our God: 


Tell the world of his dear name, 
That if any want his Spirit, 
Mle is still the very same: 


Now for us he’s intereeding, 
As the purchase of his blood: 


4 He that asketh, soon receiveth, 6 Now methinks J hear him praying, 
lle that seeks is sure to find, Father, save them, I have died: 
Come, for whosoe’er believeth, And the Father answers; saying, 


IIe will never cast behind. They are freely justified. 
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Clee eo. Z| ain Go! He sets the pris’ners free; 
> ie His blood can make the foulest elean! 
my God and King, The ip ds of a kead His blood avail’d for ine. 
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= —@-@ Rest o- 4 4 He speaks, and list’ning to his voice, 
—F—- haa “fe die: = =falh New life the dead receive; 
er el SS ae = —P The mournful broken hearts rejoice, 
The humble poor believe. 
70 C. M. 
2 Jesus, the name that calms our fears, 5 Hear him, ye deaf! his praise, ye dumb, 
That bids our sorrows cease; Your loosen’d tongues employ: 
*T is musie to the sinners ears, Ye blind, behold your Savior come, 
"Tis life, and health, and peace. And leap, ye lame, for joy. 
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1 Now be-gin the heawnly theme; Sing a-loud in Je-sus name; Ye who see the Fa-ther’s grace 
, Beaming in the Sav-ior’s face, 


Ye who his sal-va-tion prove, Triumph in re-deem-ing love. 
D, @. Asto Ca-naan on ye move, Praise and bless redvemiug love. 
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a as 5 Hither, then, your music bring; 
% Mourning souls, dry up your tears; one eae cach chee a 
Banish all your "euilty fears, ee a ee as ie 
See your guilt and curse remove, Join to praise redeeming love. 
Caneeled by redeeming love. 5) 7s. 
4 Welcome, all by sin oppress’d, 1 CHILDREN of the heav’nly King, 
Weleome to his sacred rest, As ye journey sweetly sing: 
Nothing brought him from above, Sing your Savior’s worthy praise, 


Nothing but redeeming love. Glorious in his works and ways. 
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2 Ye are traveling home to God, 4 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
In the way the fathers trod; On the borders of your land; 
They are happy now—and ye Jesus Christ, your Father’s Son, 
Soon their happiness shall see. Bids you undismay ed go on. 


3 Shout, ye little tlock, and blest; 5 Lord obediently we'll go, 
You on Jesus’ throne shall rest: Gladly leaving all below; 
There your seat is now prepared— Only thou our r leader Ibe, 
There your kingdom and reward. And we still will follow thee. 
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%3 L. M. 5 Loften feel my sinful heart 


Yet lov’d me notwithst: inding ale But though I[ have him oft forgot, 
He sav’d me from my lost estate, [lis loving kindness changes not. 
His loving Kindness, O how great! 

3 Though num’rous hosts of mighty foes, 
Though earth and hell my way oppose, 


& He saw me ruin’d by the fall, | Prone from my Jesus to depart; 


6 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, 
Soon all my mortal pow’rs must fail; 


He safely leads my soul along, »| © may my last expiring breath, 
His loving kindness, O how strong! His loving kindness sing in death. 
4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 7 Then let me mount and soar away 
Has gather’d thick and thunder’d loud, To the bright world of endless day, 
Lie near my soul has always stood, And sing with rapture and surprise 


His loving kindness, O how good! His loving kindness in the skies. 
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1 Creme ev’ -ry pi-ous S48, That loves the Sav-ior’s name, Your no-blest pow’rs aon 


2 He left his star-ry crown, And laid his robes a- side; On wings 2 love came down, 
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To a ee hd fame ; Tell all above and all be - low, The debt of love es him you owe. 
And wept,and bled,and died: What “i endur’d,O who can tell, To save our souls fr me death and hell! 
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3 From the dark BA - rose 4 Jesus, we ne’er can pay 
The mansion of the dead; The debt we owe thy love, 
And thence his mighty foes, Yet tell us how we may 
In glorious triumph led: Our gratitude approve: . 
Up through the sky the Conq’ror rode, Our hearts—our all to thee we give; | 
And reigns on high the Son of God. The gift, though small, do thou receive. 
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1 Now shall our hearts with aie Mee raise To our dear Lord a Sn of praise ; 
2 With pitying eyes he view’d our case, And came to save our ru -in’d race; 
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We'll sing his love, his good-ness tell, Our Sav -~ ior “hath done all things well. 

He conquer’d + and ee and hell, Our oe - sus hath done ., things well. 
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"5 L. M. 


3 His work how great, his plan how vast! 
But when it all appears at )ast, 
It will our highest praise excel, 
For Jesus will do all things well. 
4 When the creation is restor’d, 
And God shall be by all ador’d, 
How loudly will the triumph swell, 
Our Jesus hath done all things well. 
5 Sin, death and hell, will Christ destroy, 
And fill the universe with joy; 
His love shall then each voice compel 
To cry—he has done all things well. 
6 All creatures then as one shall join 
To shont aloud his praise divine— 
As sacred prophecies foretell— 
And say—he hath done all things well. 
16 L M. 
1 SAVIOR of men, we bless thy name, 
For thou art good forever nore; 
Thy pow’r and grace we would proclaim, 
And thine eternal love adore. 
2 Thy glory shall for ever stand, 
Thy truth remains both firm and sure; 
Our souls we venture in thine hand, 
And there we know we are secure. 
3 Though troubles come and sorrows rise, 
We will not fear for God's our nid; 
Til tidings ean not those surprise, 
Who are upon se stuy’d. 
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4 Glory to Christ, our faithful friend, 
He is the Lord whom angels fear; 
On him we always would depend, 
And in his righteousness appear. 
5) We love the Lord our God most high— 
Ilis grace demands our noblest song; 
All praise to Christ who came to die, 
To him all glory doth belong. 
vies LS: 
1 OF him who did salvation bring, 
t could forever think and sing, 
Arise, ye needy, he'll relieve: 
Arise, ye guilty, he’ll forgive. 

2 Ask but his grace, and, lo, ’t is given! 
Ask, and he turns your hell to heaven; 
Though sin and sorrow wound my soul, 
Jesus, thy balm will make it whole. 


3 To shame our sin, he blushed in blood, 
He closed his eyes to show us God; 
Let all the world fall down and know 
That none but God such love can show. 


4 ’T is thee I love; for thee alone 

I shed my tears and make my moan: 
Where’er I am, where’er I move, 

I met the object of my love. 
Insatiate to this spring I fly; 

I drink, and yet am ever dry, 

Ah! who against thy charms is proof? 
Ah! who that loves can love enough? 
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] 1 us, the sheep by Je-sus nam’d, Our Shepherd’s mercy bless; Let us, whom Jesus 
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hath redeem’d, Show forth our thankfulness. 


es be begun, But ie on in heav’n. 
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3 The hosts of mee a now with thee, 
Eternal anthems sing, 
To imitate them here, lo! we 
Our hallelujahs bring. 
4 Had we our tongues like them inspir’d, 
Like theirs our songs should rise, 
Like them we never should be tir’d, 
But Jove and sacrifice. 
5 Till we this vail of flesh lay down, 
Accept our weaker lays; 
And when, O Lord, we reach thy throne, 
We'll join thy nobler praise. 
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1 Lord at thy a oe Joy-ful would we appear; With-in thy ona -ly 
2 We cone to worship thee, oi wn art God ee -lone; In ee pray’r to 
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2 Cla While in thy presence, Lord; 
-3- Thy wondrous love and truth unfold— 
temple meet, To see thy glo - ry here. The treasures of thy word. 


bend the knee Before thy ho - ly throne. 


N , 
705 - 5 In all our meetings here 
ra ae) Gee a & ) 
—a—4a—6- E=a(s a ia ace Our souls are blessed with good; 
Thou wilt to waiting minds be near, 
e And give thy children food. 
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3 Thy word is our delight, 6 So will we render praise 
Thy truth will make us free! To thee, the God of love; 
-T is from thyself a heawnly light, With pleasure walk in all thy ways, 
It leads our souls to thee. Till we shall meet above. 
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Lord, how de-light-ful tis to see A whole as-sem-bly ie thee; At once they 
I have been there, and still would go; ’Tis like a dawn of heav’n below; Not all that 
O, write upon =. mem’ry, Lord, The truths and preeepts of thy word, That I may 
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Sing,at onee theypray ; Theyhear of heav’n,and tec the way,They hear of heav’ nantes ntheway. 
careless sinners say. Shall tempt me to forget this day, Shall tempt me to forget this day. 
break thy Jaws nomore, But love thee better than before, But love thee go than before. 
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1 ee more we come be - fore 
2 Fa- ther, 


Sie. 
Ore aie 


| 


du - ty 


OQ may uot j 
wait -ing minds 


To make our 


lg is = ame 
81 Cael: 


3 May we receive the word we hear, 
Each in an honest heart; 
Hoard up the precious treasures there, 
And never with it part. 


4 To seck thee, all our hearts dispose, 
To cach thy blessings suit, 
And let the seed thy servant sows 
Produce «a copious fruit. 
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1 HOW pleasant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are! 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet th’ assemblies of thy saints. 


2 My soul would rest in thine abode, 
My panting heart cries out for God; 
My God! my King! why should I be 
So far from all my joys and thee! 


3 Blest are the souls who find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace; 
There they behold thy g gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and ‘Jearn thy praise. 


4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zions gate; 
God is their strength, and thro’ the road 
They lean upon their Helper, God. 
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5 Bid the refreshing north wind wake, 
Say to the south wind, blow; 
Let ev’ry plant the pow’r partake. 
And all the garden grow. 


6 Revive the parch’d with heav’ ‘nly show’rs, 
The cold with warmth divine; 
And as ihe benefit is ours, 
Be all the glory thine. 


83 L. M. 


1 O THOU, to whom, in ancient time, 
The lyre of Ile brew bards was strung, 
Whom kings adored in songs sublime, 
And prophets prais'd with glowi ing tongue. 


2 Not now on Zion’s hight alone 
Thy favored w orshiper may dwell, 
Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat, we: ar y, by the putri: arch's w ell. 


3 From ev’ry plac? below the skies, 
The grateful song, the fervent pray’r, 
The incense of the heart, may rise 
To heav’n, and find acceptance there. 


4 O thou, to whom in ancient time, 
The lyre of prophet bards was strung, 
To thee, at last, in ev'ry clime, 
Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. 
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glo-ry know, And view him face to face. 
near his seat, Have no as-saults to fear, 
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3 I love to meet him in his court, 
And taste his heav’nly love; 
But still his visits seem too short, 
Or I too soon remove. 
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4 He shines, and I am all delight; 
He hides, and all is psin; 
When will he fix me in his sight, 
And ne’er depart again. 
5 O Lord, J love thy service now; 
Thy church dispk ays thy power, 


But soon in heay’n I hope to bow, 
And praise thee evermore. 
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1 HERE cares and angry passions cease, 
For saints together meet 

To spend an hour of prayer and praise 
At their Redeemer’s fect. 


3 No sculptured wonders meet the sight, 
Nor pictured saints appear, 
Nor storied window’s gorgeous light— 
For God himself is here. 


38 And here are comrades inthe war, 
With Satan and with sin, 
Who now in God’s own favor share, 
And soon their heaw’u will win. 


4 Glory to God! who deigns to bless 
This consecrated day-— 
Unfolds his wondrous promises, 
And makes it sweet to pray. 


5 Glory to God! who deigns to hear 
The humblest sigh we raise, 
And answer ev'ry heart-felt prayer, 
And hears our hymn of praise. 
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The dwelling: of thy love, Thine 
The dwell-ings of 
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3 They go from strength to strength, 
2 O happy souls, that pray At hrough this dark vale of tears, 
Where God appoints to hear! Al Gach Arivomal length, 
O happy men, that pay Till cach in heaw’n appears: 
Their constant service there! O glorious seat! thou, God our King, 
They praise thee still, and happy they Shall thither bring our willing feet. 


That love the way to Zion’s hill. 
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1 Blest ce when mortal man re-tires, To hold com- mun-ion with his God, 
2 Blest hour when ~ es re - sign "Their em- a oer his anx- SIONS breast, 
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To send to heaven his warm de- sires, And list-en to the sia- cred word. 
While all a-round the calm di-vine Proclaims the ho- ly day of rest. 
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. ; 4 Blest hour, for where the Lord resorts— 
3 Blest hour when cca himself draws nigh, Fortastes of future bliss are giv'n, 
Well pleas’d his peoples volee to hear, And mortals find his earthly courts 
To hush the penitential sigh, The house of God, the gute of heav’n. 


And wipe away the mourner’s tear. 
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Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of dys ays, Ley tien din Eplsnage Si as with praise. 
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4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as fraii; 
3 Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite? In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail; 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end! 
It streams from the hills, it decends to the plain, Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend. 


And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 
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e Gon a-lone; He can cre-ate, and he_ de- stroy. 
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CREATION—concluded. 
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2 His sov’reign pow’r without our aid, 4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
Made us of clay and form’d us men; lligh as the heav’ns our voices raise ; 
And when like wand’ring sheep we stray’d, And earth with her ten thousand tongues 
He brought us to his fold again. Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise, 
3 We are his people, we his care— 5 Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Our souls and all our mortal frame ; Vast as eternity thy love; 
What lasting honors shall we rear, Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name? When rolling years shall cease to move. 
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My feet shall vis - it thine a - bode, My songs ad-dress thy throne. 
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2 Among the saints that fill thine house 4 Now I am thine—forever thine, 
My off’ring shall be paid ; Nor shall my purpose move ; ; 
There shall my zeal perform the vows Thy hand has loosed my bonds of pain, 
My soul in anguish made. And bound me with thy love. 
3 How happy all thy servants are! 5 Here in thy courts I leave my vow, 
How great thy grace to me! And thy rich grace record ; 
My life, which thou hast made thy care, Witness, ye saints, who hear me now, 


Lord, I devote to thee. If I forsake the Lord. 
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1 Lord, we come be-fore thee now, At a a we co ao bow: O! do not our 
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Let thy Spirit now impart 
suit disdain! Shall we seek thee, Lord,in vain? Full Baber to ene. 


4 Comfort those who weep and mourn, 
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sata | | ee Make them strong in faith and hope! 
91 5 Grant that all may seek and find 
, Thee a gracious God and kind: 
2 In thine own ater Way, 


Heal the sick, the captive free, 
Now we seek thee, here we stay; 


Let us all rejoice in thee. 
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Consunid the wood, the dust, the stone, 
The people, struck, ut once proclaim: 
q “The Lord is God, the Lord alone.” 
cles to prove Whether the Lord were God, or Baal 
— Andi: | av n hisgreatappeal, 5 Like him we mourn an awful day, 
| When more for Baal than God appear: 


ns sani ae £ Like him, believers, let us pray, 
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92 38 
3 “O God, if i thy ae wun, 1 — now thy throne of grace we seek 
It is thy message tills my heart, O God! within our spirits speak; 
Now glorify thy holy name, For we will hear thy voice to-day, 


And show this people who thou art.” ' Nor turn our harden’d hearts away. 
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Speak in thy gentlest tone of love, 
Till all our best uffections move; 
We long to hear thy gentle call, 
And feel that thou art all in all. 


oo 


Till all its sense of sin is stiri’d; 
For we would leave no stain of guile, 
To cloud the radiance of thy smile. 


FOUNTAIN. C.. M. 


me | 


Toconscience speak thy quick’ning word, 


<4 


4 Speak, Father, to the anxious heart, 
Till ev’ry fear and doubt depart: 
For we can tind no home or rest, 
Till with thy Spirit’s whispers blest. 


5 Speak to convince, forgive, console; 
Childlike we yicld to thy controll : 
These hearts, too often clos’d before, 
Would grieve thy patient love no more. 
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1 THE offrings to thy throne which rise, 
Of mingled praise and pray’r 
Are but a worthless sacrifice, 
Unless the heart is there. 


2 Upon thine all-diseerning ear 
Let no vain words intrude; 
No tribute but the vow sincere— 
The tribute of the good. 


3 My offrings will indeed be blest, 
If sanctified by thee— 
If thy pure spirit toueh my breast 
With its own purity. 


4 O, may that spirit warm my heart 
"To picty and love, 
And to life’s lowly \ vale impart 
Some rays from heaven above. 
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1 IN thy great name, O Lord, we come, 
Yo worship at thy feet; 
O, pour thy Holy Spirit down 
On all that now shall meet. 


2 We come to hear Jehovah speak, 
To hear the Savior’s voice; 
Thy face and favor, Lord, we seek; 
Now make our hearts rejoice. 


3 Teach us to pray, and praise, and hear, 
And understand thy word; 
To feel thy blissful presence near, 
And trust our living Lord. 


+ Let sinners now thy goodness prove, 
And saints rejoice in thee; 
Let rebels be subdu'd by love, 
And to the Savior flee. 
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3 Within these walls let holy peace 
And love and concord dwell; 


Here give the troubled conscience ease, 


The wounded spirit heal. 
4 The fecling heart, the melting eye, 
The humble mind bestow; 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 

5 May we in faith receive thy word, 
In faith present our pray’rs; 
And in the presence of our Lord, 

Unbosom. all our cares. 
6 And may the gospel’s joyful sound, 
Enfore’d by mighty grace, 
Awaken sinners all around, 
To come and fill the place. 
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1 THE saints appear to tread the courts 
Of their dear God below; 
Behold the multitude resorts 
To hear the trumpet blow. 
2 Lord God! appear for our relief: 
What can we do alone? 
Come, Savior, banish unbelief, 
And take us for thine own. 
3 Our eyes, O Lord, are unto thee, 
Assist us, Lord, we pray; 
O may thy Spirit present be, 
O Lord, thy pow’r display. 


4 Jesus, let us thy gospel hear, 
Teach us to know thy voice; 
Make ew’ry stubborn sinner fear, 
And all thy saints rejoice. 


5 Come, Lord, nor let us be dismay’d: 
Lord, hear thy people pray; 
And let thy mercy be display’d 
Among us here this day. 


98 Cc. ML 


1 JESUS, thou dear redeeming Lord, 
Thy blessing we implore; 

Open the door to preach thy word, 
The great, effectual door. 


2 Gather the outcasts in, and save 
From sin and Satan’s pow’r! 
And let them now acceptance have, 
And know their gracious hour. 


3 Lover of souls! thou know’st to prize 
What thou hast bought so dear; 
Come then, and in thy people’s eyes 
With all thy wounds appear. 


4 Appear, as when of old confess’ d— 
The suffring Son of God; 
And let us see the in thy vest, 
But newly dipp’d in blood. 
5 The hardness of our hearts remove, 
Thou who for sin hast died; 
Show us the tokens of thy love, 
Thy feet, thy hands, thy side. 
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1 sill A aan = ve thine ear in love uttend; 

— Oe Bo o O- ear us when thy Spirit pleads, 
pe pet Christ ae -on — mer- te -seat. 1 for Jesus intercedes. 


- al i : 4 While thy word is heard with awe, 
m< c= = While we tremble at thy law, 
ioe Eo ae i— Let thy gospel’s wondrous lov e, 
Set Szi Ev’ry doubt and fear remove. 
99 5 From thy house when we return, 


2 While thy g aoe name is sung, 
Tune our lips inspire our tongue; 
Then our joyful souls shall bless 
Christ the Lord, our Righteousness. 


Let our hearts within us burn; 
Then, at ev’ning we may say, 
“We have walked with God to-day.” 
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2 May this be a much-favor'd, hour 2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove, 
To souls in Satan’s bondage led; And fix our hearts and thoughts above; 
O, clothe thy word with sov'reign pow’r With food divine may we be fed, 
To break the rocks, and raise the dead. | And satisfied with living bread. 


3 To mourners speak a cheering word, 
On seeking souls vouchsafe to shine; 
Let poor backsliders be restor’d, 
And all thy saints in praises join. 


3 To us thy sacred word apply, 
With sov’reign pow’r and energy; 
And may we in thy faith and fear, 
Reduce to practice what we hear. 


101 L. Mi. 

1 TITY presence, gracious God, afford; 4 Father, in us thy Son reveal, 
Prepare us to receive thy word; Teach us to know and do thy will; 
Now let thy voice engage our ear, Thy saving pow’r and love display; 


And faith be mix’d with what we hear. And guide us to the realms of day. 


44 GOD.—HIS BEING AND ATTRIBUTES. 
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1 Come,sound his praise abroad, And hymns oF glo - te sing! Je - ho-vah is the 
2 He an d the ee Bras He gave the seas their bound; The wat’ry worlds are 


igo o »- -€- -@- ae 
= Pa aes PEEpEEe (| OLN Ede ees 
A= Ae PERSE 
S53: =e a di cae acre el P=eFe : 
1 
Pe lS oe RE ae a - We are his ee ed not our oe 
rr. J, =n arc a ot He form’d us by his word. 
G a aa = --a = 4 To-day attend his voice, 
‘a = . Nor dare provoke his rod; ; 
ce roe God, a ie Ae ba King. Come, like the people of his choice, 


all his own, And uy the sol-id ground. And owu your gracious God. 
iS | -a- pL -p- 89 -¢ 5 But if your cars refuse 
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102 SM. Will lift his hand and swear, 
3 Come, worship at his throne, “You that despis’d my pronis’d rest, 
Come bow before the Lord; Shall have no portion there!” 
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2 “There”, said the Savior, ‘Swill T be, 3 We meet, at thy command, dear Lord, 


Yo them unveil my smiling face, Now send thy Spirit from above, 


Aniid this little company; Relying on thy faithful word; 
And shed my glories round the place.” | Now till our hearts with heav'nly love. 
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104 Ss. M. 
. : 38 Through changes bright or drear, 
1 LORD, at this closing hour, We would thy will pursue; 
Establish ev'ry heart And toil to spread thy kingdom here, 
Upon thy word of truth and pow’r, Till we its glory view. 
To keep us when we part. : 
2 Peace to our brethren give: 4 To God, the Only Wise, 
Fill all our hearts with love; In ev’ry age ador’d, 
Tn faith and paticnee may we live, Let glory from the church arise 
And seek our rest above. Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
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1 O GOD, by whom the seed is giv’n 1 ERE to the world again we go, 
By whom the harvest blest; Its pleasures, eares, and idle show, 
Whose word, like manna shower’d from Thy grace, once more, O God, we crave, 
Is planted in our breast. {heav’n, | From folly and from sin to save. 
2 Preserve it from the passing feet, 2 May the great truths we here have heard— 
And plunders of the air; The lesson of thy holy word— 
The sultry sun’s intenser heat, Dwell in our inmost bosom deep, 
And weeds of worldly eare. And all our souls from error keep. 


3 Though buried deep and thinly strewn, | 3 O, may the influence of this day, 


Do thou thy grace supply; Long as our menrry with us stay, 
The hope in earthly furrows sown, And as an angel guardian prove, 


Shall ripen in the sky. To guide us to our home above. 
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1 MAY the grace of Christ, our Savior, 


And the Father’s boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit’s favor, 
Rest upon us from above. 
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2 Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord, 
And possess in sweet communion. 
Joys which earth can not afford. 


Bless, O bless us, ere we go; } 
Lest we cold and care-less grow: 
foe. 
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2 May we live in view of heaven, 
Where we hope to see thy face; 
Save us from unhallow’d leaven, 
All that may obseure thy grace; 
Keep us walking 
Each in his appointed place. 


3 As our steps are drawing nearer 
To the place we call our home, 
May our view of heav’n grow clearer, 
Hope more bright of joys to come; 
And, when dying, 
May thy presence cheer the gloom. 
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1 “id miss us from the house of pray’r, With bless-ings such as mor-tals need, 
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110 Li. MM! 2 Though we are guilty, thou art good— 
. : : Wash all our works in Jesus’ blood; 
2 And if we never meet again, Give every fettered soul release. 
Till we our Lord appearing see, And bid us all depart in peace. 
O may we all with Jesus reign, 
r ry © Saying ! 
And always with our Savior be! 112 i a 
lil L. M TO thee our wants are known, 
From thee are all our pow’rs 
1 DISMISS us with thy blessing, Lord— Accept what is thine own, 
Help us to feed upon thy word; And pardon what is ours. 
All that has been amiss forgive, Our praises, Lord, and pray’rs receive, 


And let the truth within us live. And to the word a blessing give. 


48 CLOSING HYMNS. 
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1 This God is the God we tal Our faithful, un-ehange a-ble friend; 


2 °Tis Je - sus, the First ancl the Last, Whose in it shall guide us safe home; 
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2 Thanks we give, und adoration, 3 So, whenc’er the signal’s given; 
For thy gospel’s joyful sound, Us from earth to call away— 
May the fruits of thy salvation Borne on angel's wings to heaven— 
In our hearts and lives abound! Glad the summons to obey: 
Tver faithful, May we ever, 


To the uth may we be found! Reign with Christ in endless duy! 
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1 Once more, be - fore we part, We'll bless the Sav - iors name; 
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Pea up his sacred word, 
And feed thereon and grow; 


Go on, and seek to know the Lord, 
And practice what you know. 


3 And if we meet no more 
On Zion’s earthly ground, 
O may we reach that blissful state 
Where all thy saints are bound. 
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1 Lord, teach us how to pray a- am With rev’rence and with fear: 
Though dust and ashesin ae sight, We laa sooactinasnsdocosceocee: ve e must draw near: 
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Cc. M. 4 ae deep arenes the sense 
116 Of godly sorrow give; 
2 Burden’d with guilt, convinc’d of sin, A strong, desiring confidence, 
In weakness, want, and woe— To hear thy voice and live; 
Fightings without, and fears within, 5 Patience, to watch, and wait, and weep, 
Lord, whither shall we go? Though merey long delay; 


Courage our fainting souls to keep, 
And trust thee, though thou slay. 


3 God of all grace, we come to thee 6 Give these, and then thy will be done; 
With broken, contrite hearts; Thus, strengthened with all might, 
Give what thine eye delights to see— We, by thy Spirit and thy Son, 


Truth in the inward parts. Shall pray, and pray aright. 
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1 Come to ih house of pray’r! O thou af- flict-ed, come; The God of peace shall 
2 Come to the house of praise! Ye ae are hap-py now, In sweet ac -cord your 
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meetthee there; He makes that house Age - Let not your hearts his praise disown, 
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5 Thou, whose benignant eye 


gree e Se = a In mercy looks on all, 
—{- <= a= EEE =f Who seest the tear of misery, 
a = =a ne And hear’st the mourner’s call— 


6 Up to thy dwelling-place 


— Bear our frail spirits on, 
8 Ye aged, hither ee Till they outstrip time’s tardy pace, 
For ye have felt his love; And heav’n on earth be won. 
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118 73. 
3 When our earthly comforts fail, 4 Then, my soul, in ev’ry strait, 
When the woes of life prevail, To thy Father come, and wait; 
’Tis the time for earnest pray’r; He will answer ev'ry pray’r: 


God is present ev’ry where. God is present ev'ry where. 
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120 Ss. M. 
3 O, blessed is the hour 4 Though dark may be our lot, 
That lifts our hearts on high! Our eyes be dim with care, 
Like sunlight when the tempest’s low’r, These saddening thoughts shall trouble not 


Pray’r to the soul is nigh; This holy hour of pray’r. 
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1 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer ! ! That calls me Pe hs wad of care, 
D.C. And oft es-caped the tempt-er’s snare By Na re - mil sweet hour of prayer. 
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121 L. M. 
2 Sweet hour of pray’r! sweet hour of pray’r! |3 Sweet hour of pray’r! swect hour of pray’r! 
Thy wings shall my petition bear, May I thy consolation share: 
To him whose truth and faithfulness, Till, from Mount Pisgah’s lofty hight, 
Engage the waiting soul to bless; I view my home, and take my flight: 
And since he bids me seek his face, This robe of flesh, [ll drop, and rise 
Believe his word and trust his grace, To seize the everlasting prize; 
Pll cast on him my every care, And shout, while passing through the air, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of pray’r. Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of pray’r! 
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122 Cc. M. 
1 SPIRIT, Divine! attend our pray’r, 3 Come as the fire, and purge our hearts 
And make this house thy home; Like sacrificial flame; 
Descend with all thy gracious pow’r, Let our whole souls an ofPring be 
O! come, Great Spirit, come! To our Redeemer’s name. 
2 Come as the light; to us reveal 4 Come as the dew, and sweetly bless 
Our emptiness and woe; This consecrated hour; 
And lead us in those paths of life ae barren minds be taught to own 
Where all the righteous go. Thy fertilizing power. 
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I TO leave my dear home, = fea kindred to Bt 4 ITow sweet were the breezes pertumed hy the pine, 
And go torth an exile, afflicts not my heart, And rich was the breath of the wild eglantine; 
Like the sad thought of pining in absence away But sweeter, O sweeter, and far richer were 
From that loved retreat where I’ve chosen to pray. The joys that I tasted in answer to prayer. 
2 Sweet bower, where the vine and the green ivy spread] 5 For Jesus my spirit deigned often to meet, 
Their clustering branches a roof o'er my head; And grace with his presence my humble retreat; 
llow oft have I knelt on the downy turf there, Oft filled me with rapture and blessedness there, 
And poured out my soul to the Savior in prayer! And gave me a foretaste of heaven in prayer. 
3 The lark’s early note I observed as my bell, 6 Dear bower, I must leave thee—must bid thee adieu, 
To call me to duty from sleep's drowsy spell; To wander a stranger in scenes that are new; 
While soft gliding waters, and birds ofthe air, But my gracious Savior resides every where, 


Sang anthems of praise as I went forth to prayer. And can in all places give answer to prayer. 
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2 I love in solitude to shed 
The penitential tear; 
And all his promises to plead, 
Where none but God ean hear. 


4 1 love by faith to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heav’n; 
The prospect doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driv’n. 


5 Thus when life’s toilsome day is o'er, 
May its departing ray, 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. 


3 I love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore: 
And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On him whom [ adore. 
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125 Ws & 6s. 
2 The mourner, lowly bending, 2 Remember all who love thee, 

Flies to the Savior’s feet, All who are loved by thee; 

And healing balm, descending Pray, too, for those who hate thee, 
From Mercy’s holy seat, If any such there be; 

The joy, that earth gives never, Then for thyself, in meckness, 
Sheds o’er the troubled breast; A blessing humbly claim, 

And peace that lasts forever, And blend with each petition, 
Lulls every care to rest. Thy great Redeemer’s name. 


3 O, weary child of sadness, 


Pilgrim bereft and lone, 3 Or, if ’t is e’er denied thee 

Behold the fount of gladness, In solitude to pray, 
Springing from heaven’s throne; _ Should holy thoughts come o’er thee 

Each want and sin confessing, When friends are round thy way, 
On Christ thy burden lay, E’en then the siJent breathing, 

And learn how rich the blessing, - Thy spirit raised above, 
Alone with God, to pray! Will reach his throne of glory, 

Where dwells eternal love. 
126 73 & 6s. 
1 GO when the morning shineth, 4 O, not a joy or blessing 

Go when the noon is bright, With this can we compare— 

Go when the eve declineth, The grace our Father gave us 
Go in the bush of night; To pour our souls in prayer: 

Go with pure mind and feeling, Whene'er thou pin’st in sadness, 
Fling earthly thought away, Before his footstool fall: 

And, in thy closet kneeling, Remember in thy gladness, 


Do thou in secret pray. His love who gave thee all. 
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2 O thou great God, whose piercing eye 
Distinetly marks each deep retreat, 

In these sequestered hours draw nigh, 
And let me here thy presence meet. 


3 Through all the windings of my heart, 


My search let heavenly wisdom guide, 


And still its radiant beams impart, 
Till all be known and purified. 


4 Then let the visits of thy love 
My inmost soul be made to share, 
Till every grace combined to prove 


That God has fixed his dwelling there. 
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2 O season of soft sounds and hues, 
Of twilight walks among the dews. 
Of feelings calm, and converse sweet, 
And thoughts too shadowy to repeat! 


3 Yes, lovely hour, thou art the time 
When feelings flow, and wishes climb, 
When timid souls begin to dare, 

And God receives and answers prayer. 


4 Then, trembling through the dewy skies, 
Look out the stars, like thoughtful eyes 
Of angels, calin reclining there, 

And gazing on the world of care. 


1 SWEET ev’ning hour! sweet ev’ning hour! 5 Sweet hour! for heavenly musing made, 


That calms the air and shuts the flower, 
That brings the wild bee to its rest, 
The infant to its mother’s breast! 


When Isaac walked, and Daniel “prayed; 
When Abrah’ms offring God did own, 
And Jesus loved to be alone. 
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2 When shades of great darkness come over my heart, 
And I fear that my God is about to depart, 
I come to my closet and find him still there, 
His hands filled with blessings in answer to prayer. 


3 I bless the glad day when his grace I first felt, 
His mercy then saved me and canceled my guilt; 
I will visit my closet, and never despair— 
It was there my Redeemer first answered my prayer. 


4 My Savior is found in all places below: 
His merey abounds and his grace overflows: 
A temple, a closet, I find ev’ry where, 
And Jesus is waiting to bless me in prayer, 
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3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works and bless his word: 


Thy works of grace, how bright they shine! 


How deep thy counsels, how divine! 


4 Lord, I shall share a glorious part, 


When grace hath well refined my heart, 


And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 


5 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desired or wished below; 
And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 
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1 Sweet is the work, my God, my i To praise thy name, give thanks and sing; 
2 Sweet is the day of sa- cred rest, 
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2 Now from the throng withdrawn away, 
They seem to breathe a purer air; 
Composed and softened by the day, 
All things serener aspect wear. 


3 Though pinched with poverty at home, 
Or with afflictions daily fed; 
It makes amends if they ean come 
To God’s own house for heavenly bread. 


4 With joy they hasten to the place, 
Where they the Savior oft have met: 
And, while they feast upon his grace, 
Their burdens and their griefs forget. 


1 HOW welcome to the saints when press’d |5 We thank thee for thy day, O Lord, 


With six days’ noise, and Care, and toil, 


Is the returning day of rest, 


Which hides them from the world awhile. 


Here we thy promised presence seek; 
Open thy hand, with blessings stored, 
And give us manna for the week. 
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132 L. M. 
1 WE bless thee for this saered day, 8 Lord! may thy truth upon tbe heart 
Thou who hast every blessing given, Now fall, and dwell as heavenly dew, 
Which sends the dreams of earth away, And flow’ rs of grace in freshness start 
And yields a glimpse of op’ning heav'n. Where once the weeds of error grew. 
2 Rich day, of holy, thoughtful rest, 4 May prayer now lift her sacred wings, 
May we improve thy calm repose, Contented with that aim alone, 
And, in God's service truly bless'd, Which bears her to the King of kings, 
Forget the world, its joys, its woes. And rests her at his shelt’ring throne. 
MEYERSDALE. 
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it a Sab-bath spent Of frnit-less time ae sor ; have these moments lent, Been sacredly employed? 
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133 3 To waste these Sabbath hours, 


2 How dreadful and how drear, O, may we never dare; 
In yon dark world of pain, Nor taint with thoughts of ours, 


Will Sabbaths lost appear, These sacred days of prayer: 
But may our Sabbaths here 
That cannot come again! y : . 
Then, in that hopeless place, plieiie cur hea ae 
. The wretched soul will say, Ona awect octiboee 
I had those hours of grace, . 
But cast them all away.” 
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4 Then, to thy courts when I repair, 
3 O bid this trifling world retire, My soul shall rise on joyful wing, 
And drive each carnal thought away; The wonders of thy love declare, 
Nor let me feel one vain desire, And join the strains which angels sing. 


One sintul thought, through all the day. 
‘MT. HOPE CN 
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3 On this glad day, a brighter scene 
Of glory was displuyed 
By God’s unbounded love, than when 
The universe was made. 


4 He rose, who hath the nations bought 
With pain and grief extreme: 

'T was great to speak the world from 

‘T was greater to redeem. 


5 This day be grateful homage paid, 
And loud hosannas sung; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 


6 Ten thousand joyful lips shall join 
To hail this welcome morn, 
Which scatters blessings from above 
On nations yet unborn. 
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137 S. M. 


3 One day, amid the place 
Where Christ, my Lord, has been, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasure and of sin. 


[nought; 
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1 THINE earthly Sabbaths, Lord we love; 
But there’s a noblerrest above; 
To that our longing souls aspire, 
With eheerful hope and strong desire. 


2 No more fatigue, no more distress, 
Nor sin, nor death, shall reach the place; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs 
Which dwe!l upon immortal tongues; 


3 No rude alarms of angry foes; 
No cares to break the long repose; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 


4 O, long-expected day, begin; 
Dawn on these realnis of pain and sin; 
With joy we'll tread th’ appointed road, 
And sleep in death to rest with God. 


ceere des! 


e 

ad 
rest, That saw the ord u - «rise: 
And feasts his gnats Le - day: 


a = - e- 


Poss ¢@ aa _ = a eg eee es 
a eae SSUES = t=EE| 


att ee EE 
5 Py eal 
awe eS --_— 4__@—_¢ 


breast, And freee re - joie - ing eyes. 
here, And love, and praise, and pray- 


fpacgataiie stip sie cll 


4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 
Till called to rise and sour wway 
To everlasting bliss. 
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188 L. M. 139 C. M. 
2 Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve, 1 THIS is the day the first ripe sheaf 
And soft the sunbeams ling’ring there; Before the Lord was wav’'d, 
For these blest hours, the world I leave, And Christ, first fruits of them that slept, 
Wafted on wings of faith and prayer. Was from the dead received. 
3 The time, how lovely and how still; 2 He rose for them for whom he died, 
Peace shines and smiles on all below— That, like to him, they may 
The plain, the stream, the wood, thehill—|_ Rise when he comes, in glory great 
All fair with evening’s setting glow. That ne'er shall fade away. 
4 Season of rest! the tranquil soul 3 This is the day the Spirit came 
Feels the sweet calm, and melts to love— With us ov earth to stay— 
And while these sacred moments roll, A comforter to fill our hearts 
Faith sees the smiling heav’n above. With joys that ne’er decay. 
5 Nor will our days of toil be long, 4 His comforts are the earnest sure 
Our pilgrimage will soon be trod; Of that same heavenly rest 
And we shall join the ceaseless song— Which Jesus entered on, when he 


The endless Sabbath of our God. Was made for ever blest. 
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2 Come, let us leave the things on earth 1 WHEN, O dear Jesus, when shall I 


With God's assembly join; Behold thee aJt serene? 
Lo, heaven deseends to welcome man, Blest in perpetual Sabbath-day, 
To taste the things divine! Without a vail between. 
3 We come, dear Savior, lo, we come, | 2 Assist me while I wander here, 
Lord of our life and soul! Amidst a world of cares; 
We come diseased, and faint, and sick, Incline my heart to pray with love, 
Be pleased to make us whole. And then accept my prayers. 
4 We thirst and flee to thee, O Lord! 3 Release my soul from every chain, 
Thou fountain-head of good! No more hell’s captive led 
' Filthy we come, and all unelean; And pardon a repenting child, 
O cleanse us in thy blood! For whom the Savior blec. 
5 O may we please our God to-day; 4 Spare me, O God, O spare the soul 
May that be all our care! That gives itself to thee; 
Give, Lord, thy grace, lest evil thoughts Take all that I possess below, 
Bhould mingle i in our prayer. And give thyself to me. 
6 Amid th’ assembly of thy saints 5 Thy Spirit, O my Father, give, 
Let us be faithful found: To be my guide and friend, 
And lect us join in humble prayer, To light my way to ceaseless joys, 


And in thy grave abound. Where Sabbaths never end. 
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142 Cc. M 
3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, | 5 O may these heavenly pages be 
And yields a free repast; My ever dear delight; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows, And still new beauties may I see, 
Invite the longing taste. And still increasing light! 
4 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord! 
Spreads heavenly peace around; Be thou forever near; 
And life and everlasting joys Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
Attend the blissful sound. And view my Savior there. 
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2 The law discovers guilt and sin 


And shows bow vile our hearts have been; 


Only the gospel can express 
Forgiving love and cleansing grace. 


What curses doth the law denounce 
Against the man that fails but once! 
But in the gospel Christ appears, 
Pard’ning the guilt of num’rous years. 


eo 


4 My soul, no more attempt to draw 
Thy life and comfort from the law; 
Fly to the hope the gospel gives; 

The man that trusts the promise, lives. 


144 Cc. M. 
1 LET worldly men from shore to shore, 
Their chosen good pursue; : 
Thy word, O Lord, we value more 
Than treasures of Peru. 
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Here mines of knowledge, love and joy, 
Are opened to our sight: 

The purest gold without alloy, 
And gems divinely bright. 


The counsels of redeeming grace 
These sacred leaves unfold, 

And here the Savior’s lovely face 
Our raptured eyes behold. 


4 Here light, descending from above 
Directs our doubtful feet; 
Here promises of heavenly love 
Our ardent wishes meet. 


5 Our numerous griefs are here redressed, 
And all our wants supplied; 
Nought we can ask tu make us blest 
Is in this book denied. 


alr spss pee SEE 


Imposture shrinks from light, And dreads the curious eye; But sacred truths the test invite: They bid us ied and try, 
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145 Ss. M. 
2 O, may we still maintain 
A meek, inquiring mind; 
Assured we shall not search in vain, 
But hidden treasures find. 


3 With understanding blest, 
Created to be tree, 
Our faith on man we dare not rest— 
Subject to none but thee. 
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4 Lord, give the light we need; 
With soundest knowledge fill; 
From noxious error guard our creed, 
From prejudice our will. 


5 The truth thou shalt impart, 
May we with firmness own— 
Abhorring cach evasive art, 
And fenring thee alone. 


66 a HOLY SCRIPTURES. 


GS (Bie — ‘a 
eS 


1 Thou, long dis-owned, re - mie op - prest, Strange friend of hu- man kind, 
2 How late thy bright and aw - ful brow Breaks throuee these ——_ of Ee 


| a 


Mos lee eae pp ths SEES 
ep StS PS HSE 


oe te ener SaeSey 


Seek - ing irougn wea-ry years a rest With - in our ‘ne to find; 


Hail, Truth, Di-vine! we know He *o. "2. - on of God, come ae 
Al s 
=p pape pe See 
eR (Sa =e a el = Soa ex a 
Za 5 
146 Cc. M. 
3 Come, though with purifying fire, 5 Oa 08 win ee oie 
Fees ee ecirel Our Father in our brother's face, 
: : Our Maker in his poor. 


Earth waits thy cleansing word. 


4 Struck by the lightning of thy glance, 6 Flood our dark life with golden day; 
Let old oppressions die, Convince, subdue, enthrall: 
Before thy cloudless countenance Then to a mightier yield thy sway, 
Let fear and falsehood fly. And Love be all in all. 
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147 ay & 7s. 
2 Yes, I'll to my bosom press thee, 3 Yes, sweet Bible! I will hide thee 
Precious word, I'll hide thee here! Deep, yes, deeper in this heart; 
Sure my very heart will bless thee, Thou through all my life wilt guide me, 
For thou ever say’st, ‘‘Good cheer?” And in death we will not part! 
Speak, my heart, and tell thy pond’rings;| Part in death! no, never, never! 
Tell how far thy rovings led, [ings, Through death’s vale I'll lean on thee; 
When this book brought back thy wand’r r-| Then, in brighter worlds, for ever, 
Speaking life as from the dead! Sweeter far thy truths shall be. 
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1 The worth of truth no aan can tell, Twill do to bny, but I is sell; 
A large es-tate that soul has got, Whobuys the (ON codocosoosoosasac ] truth, aud sells it not. 
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148 4 = have a freedom i it, 
That doth all freedom else exceed; 


es A . , Freedom from guilt, freedom from woe, 
2 Truth, like a diamond, shines most fair, And never more shall bondage know. 
More rich than pearls and rubies are, 5 Ohappy they aie in their youth 
Gee rer ce cuinct ilver‘coin, Aro brought io know and love the truth! 
For none but those whom truth makes free, 
Can e’er enjuy their liberty. 


3 ‘Tis truth that binds, and truth makes free, 6 Truth, like a girdle let us wear, 
And sets the soul at liberty And always keep it clean and fair; 
From sin and Satan's heavy chain, And never Jet it once ba told. 


And then within the heart doth reign. That truth by us was ever sold. 
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1 Pre-cious Bi - ble! what a treas-ure Does the word of God af- ford; All J want for life or pleasure, 
2 Food to which the world’s a stranger, Here my hungry soul en-joys; Of ex-cess there is no dan-ger, 
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Food and medicine, shield and sword; Let the world ac- count mo poor, Hav-ing this, I need no more. 


Though it fills, it never cloys: On a dy - ing Christ I teed, He is moat and drink in-deed, 
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149 P. Me 
3 When my faith is faint and sickly, 4 In the hour of dark temptation, 
Or when satan wounds my mind; s Satan cannot make me yield; 
Cordials to revive me quickly, For the word of consolation 
Healing medicines here | find: Is to me a mighty shield: 
To the promises I flee, While the scripture-truths are sure, 
Each affords a remedy. From his malice I'm secure. 
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1 GOD in the gospel of bis Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known; 
*Y is here his richest mercy shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 


69 


3 Our raging pussions it controls, 
And comfort yields to contrite souls; 
It brings a better world in view, 
And guides us all our journey through. 


:  ... ; 4 May this blest volume ever lie, 
2 Wisdom its dictates here imparts, Close to my heart and near iny eye, 
To form our minds, to cheer our hearts; Till life’s last hour my soul engage, 
its influence makes the sinner live, And be my chosen heritage. 
It bids the drooping saints revive. 
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2 What if he chose mysterious ways 
To cleanse us from our faults? 
May not the works of sov’reign grace 
Transcend our feeble thoughts? 


Cc. M. 


3 What if the gospel bids us fight 
With flesh, and self, and sin? 
The prize is most divinely bright, 
Which we are ealled to win? 


4 What if the foolish and the poor 
His glorious grace partake? 
This but confirms his truth the more, 
For so the prophets spake. 


: EEE StSrr cay 


5 Do some that own his sacred name, 
Indulge their souls in sin? 
Jesus should never bear the blame; 
His laws are pure and clean. 


§ Then let our faith grow firm and strong; 
Our lips profess his word; 
Nor blush, nor fear to walk among 
The men that love the Lord. 


DOXOLOGY. 


TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Our God, whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 
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1 When Is - rae} thro’ the de-sert , A * - . pil - lar went be - fore, 
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To guide them thro’ the drea-ry waste, And les - sen the fa-tigues they bore. 
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2 Such is thy glorious word, O God! 


"T is for our light and guidanee giv’ n; 


It sheds a lustre all abroad, 


And points the path to bliss and heav’n. 


3 It fills the soul with sweet delight, 
And quickens its inactive pow'rs: 
It sets our wand'ring footsteps right— 
Displays thy love and kindles ours. 


4 Its promises rejoiee our hearts; 
Its doctrines are divinely true; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts; 
It comforts and instructs us too. 


5 Ye favored lands, that have this word, 

Ye saints, who ‘feel its saving pow’, 

Unite your tongues to praise the Lord, 
And his distinguished grace adore. 


geet Se sai AiaSe EE p= f= ea Pel 


153 L. 


1 GOD'S law demands our living faith, 
Not a gaunt crowd of lifeless ereeds; 
Its warrants is a firm “God saith;” 
Its claim, not words, but actual deeds. 


2 Yet, Lord, forgive; thy simple law 


Grows tarnished in our earthly grasp; 
Pure in itself, without a flaw, 
It dims in our too worldly clasp. 


3 We handle it with unwashed hands; 
We stain it with unhallowed breath; 
We gloss it with deviee of man’s, 
And hide thine image underneath. 


4 Forgive the sacrilege, and take 
From off our souls th’ unworthy stain; 
And show us, for thy Son’s dear sake, 
Thy pure and perfect law again. 
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1 UPON the gospel’s sacred page, 1 °T WAS by an order from the Lord, 
The gathered beams of ages shine; The ancient prophets spoke his word: 
And, as it hastens, every age His Spirit did their tongues inspire, 
But makes its brightness more divine. And warm’d their hearts with heav'nly fire. 
2 On mightier wings, in loftier flight, 2The works and wonders which they 
From year to year does knowledge soar; wrought, 


And, as it soars, the gospel light Confirmed the messages they brought: 


Adds to its influence more and more. The prophet’s pen succeeds his breath, 
To save the holy words from death. 


3 More glorious still, as centuries roll, 3 Great God! mine eyes with pleasure look 
New regions bless’ (oew pow rsunturl’d,) 7 the dear volun of thy book; 
Expanding with th’ expanding soul, There my Redeemer’s face I see 
Its waters shall o’erflow the world; A nirencenicmiaine io died Fao ne 
4 Flow to restore, but not destroy; 4 Let the false raptures of the mind 
As when the cloudless lamp of day Be lost and vanish in the wind; 
Pours out its flood of light and joy, Here I can fix my hopes seeure— 
And sweeps each ling’ring mist away. This is thy word, and must endure. 
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156 3 God with us! O wondrous grace! 
2 God with us! amazing love Let us see him faee to faee; 
Brought him from his courts above; That we may Immanuel sing, 
Now, ye saints, his grace admire, As we ought, our God and King. 


Swell the song with holy fire. 
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157 lis & 10s. 
2 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 4 Say, shall See ees costly devotion, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thy aid ; Odors of Eden, and off rings divine; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, Gems from the mountain, and pearls from the ocean, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid, Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine? 
$8 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining, 5 Vainly we offer epyth's richest oblation, 
Loew lies his head with the beasts of the stall; Vainly witu gold would his favor secure; 
Angels adore hit in slumbers reclining, Richer, by far, is the heart's adoration, 


Maker, and Monarch, and Savior ofall! Dearer to God are the prayers of the puor! 
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From’ our fears and sins re-lease us. Let us find our rest in thee! 
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1 Come, thou long ee pect - ed Je - sus, Born to set thy peo-ple free, ) 
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1 Come, thou long expected Jesus, 
Born to set thy people free, 
From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in thee! 
Israel’s strength and consolation, 
Hope of all the earth thou art, 
Dear desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 


2 Born thy people to deliver, 

Born a child, and yet a King; 
Born to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy { gracious kingdom bring; 
By thine own cternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone: 
By thine all-suflicient merit, 

Raise us to thy glorious throne. 
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1 Joy to the world! the . d has eae Let earth re - ceive her King: 
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sing, And heav’n and nature sing, es heaw’n, And heav'’n and nature sing. 
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And heav’n me mriure sing, 


159 Cc. M. 
2 Joy to the carth! the Savior reigns, 
Let men their songs employ; [plains, 
While fields and floods, rocks hills and | 4 }Je rules the world with truth and grace, 
Repeat the sounding joy. And makes the nations prove 
3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, The glories of his righteousness, 
Nor thorns infest the ground; And wonders of his love. 


Ile comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 
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1 ee joy - ful news, the Sav - ior ne The Sav - ior prom-ised long! 
2 On him the Spir - it large - ly pour'd Ex - erts his sa - ered fire; 
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Let eve - ry heart pre- pare a throne, And eve - ry voice a song. 
Wis - dom, and might, and zeal, and love, His ho - ly breast in - spire. 
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5 He comes the broken heart to bind 
3 He comes the prisoners to release, The bleeding soul to eure, 
In Satan’s bondage held: . And with the treasure of his grace, 
The gates of brass before him burst, T’ enrich the humble poor. 


The iron fetters yield. 
6 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 


4 He comes, from thickest films of vice Thy welcome shall proclaim; 
To clear the mental ray; And heaven's eternal arches ring, 
And on the eyes oppressed with night, With thy beloved name. 


To pour celestial day. 
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All hail, hap-py day, When enrobed in our clay, The Re- Ps -er ap-peared up-on earth; 
Ye an - gels of Gee Sound his prais-es a-broad, And acknow rigdee him sa the AM: 
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Ilow can we re-frain To u-nite inthestrain, And to hail our Im-man-u-el’s birth. 
We al-so will join In ahymnso di- i Giv-ing glo- ry to God and the Lamb! 
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161 By M. 
4 Let echo prolong 
3 O may the return The harmonious song— 
Of this once blessed morn Hallelujahs again and again: 
Be forever remembered with joy: He kindles the fire, 
Sweet accents of praise Whom the nations desire, 
All our voices shall raise, And to him we devote the glad strain. 


Hallelujah shall be our employ. 
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1 Pe oo ncisna, hasto in songs of triumph, ee go, theLord e meet; To you this day is 
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3 Shout his almighty name, ye choirs of angels! 
2 O Jesus, for such wondrous condescension And let the celestial courts his praise repeat; 
Our praises and reverence aro an off’ring meet ; Unto our God be glory in the highest; 
Now is the word made flesh, and dwells among us; O come, and let us worship at his feet! 


0 come, and let us worship at his feet. 
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1 While a wae d their flocks by night, All a ca on the ground, The 
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an - gel of the Lord came down, mid glory shone a - round, And glo-ry shone a-round. 
And glory shonearound, And glory shonearound. 
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And glo-ry shone a-round, And aleve y alvene a-round, 


163 C, NT. 6 ‘All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace; 
2 ‘Fear not,” said he, for mighty dread Good will, henceforth, from heav’n to men, 
Had seized their troubled mind; Begin, and never cease. 
“Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 


164 C. A. 
3 “To you, in David’s town this day 1 TO us a child of hope is born, 
Is born, of David's line, To us 2 Son is given; 
The Savior, who is Christ the Lord, Hii shall the tribes of earth obey— = - 
And this shall be the sign: Him all the hosts of heaven. 


4 ‘The heavenly Babe you there shall find, |2 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 


To human view displayed, Forevermore adored,— 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
And in a manger laid,” The great und mighty Lord. 
5 Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith 3 Ilis power increasing, still shall spread; 
Appeard a shining throng His reign no end shall know; 
Of angels, praising God, w ho thus Justice shal] guard his throne above, 


Addressed their joyful song: And peace abound below. 
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3 O that the world might taste and see 


The riches of his grace! 
The arms of love that compass me, 
Would all mankind embrace. 


4 Ilis only righteousness I show, 
His saving truth proclaim: 
*T is all my business here below, 
To cry, “Behold the Lamb!” 
5 Happy, if with my latest breath, 
I may but gasp his name! 


Preach him to all, and ery, in death, 


“Behold, behold the Lamb!” 


166 ©” MM. 
1 THE Savior, what a noble flame, 
Was kindled in his breast, 
When hasting to Jerusalem, 
He marched before the rest. 


2 Good will to men, and zeal for God 
His every thought engross; 
He longs to he baptized with blood, 
He pants to reach the cross. 
3 With all his suffrings full in view, 
And woes to us unknown, 
Forth to the task his spirit flew; 
'T was love that urged him on. 
4 Lord, we return thee what we can; 
Our hearts shall sound abroad 
Salvation to the dying Man, 
And to the rising God. 
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5 And are ie ete glories here 
Engage our wondering eyes, 
We learn our lighter cross to bear, 
And hasten to the skies. 


167 C. M. 
1 HOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ears! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fears. 
2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast; 
*T is manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 


3 Dear name! the Rock on which I build, 
My Shield and [liding Place; 
My never failing treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 
4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 
My ’Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 


5 Weuk is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my w armest thought; 
But when 1 sce thee as thou art, 
I'll praise thee as ] ought. 


6 Till then 1 would thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath; 
And may the music of thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 
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1 The law by Mo- ses cane; But sae. and truth, and love, 


| a 


pansy SO (eee ee ae 
pe Peete aioe Seeger + ee 


| I ] | 

meee ee ie ne pap eg fe aie 
=. oe ire Saget es i= pees =o = Ue eet ae -{f 
mos Oe =; Maa ae le 5% eee 


Were vee by Sine ie Do - pe ne ae - scm -ing from a - bove. 


tpi tp EEE 


168 
2 Amidst the a. @ ie 4 The man that durst despise 
Their different works were done: The law that Moses brought, 
Moses a faithful servant stood, Behold, how terribly he dies, 
But Christ a faithful Son. For his presumptuous thought. 
3 Then to his new commands, 5 But sorer vengeance falls 
Be strict obedience paid; On that rebellious race, 
O’er all his Father’s house he stands, Who hate to hear when Jesus calls, 
The sovereign and the head. And dare resist his grace. 
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1 Je - sus wept! nee tears are o- ver, But his heart is still fe same: 
Kinsman, a an El-der Broth-er, Is his ev - er - Jast - ing name. 
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169 8s & Ts. 
1 Jesus wept! those tears are over, 3 Jesus wept, and still in glory 
But his heart is still the same: He can mark each mourner’s tear— 
Kinsman, Friend, and Elder Brother, Living to retrace the story 

Is his ever lasting name, Of the hearts he solaced here. 
Savior, who can Jove like thee? Lord, when I am called to die, 
Gracious One on Bethany! Let me think of Bethany! 

2 When the pangs of trial seize us, 4 Jesus wept! the tear of sorrow 

When the waves of sorrow roll, is a legacy of love; 

I will lay my head on Jesus— Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow, 

Pillow of the troubled soul. He the same shall ever prove. 
Truly, none can fee) like thee, Thou art all in all to me, 
Weeping One of Bethany! Living One of Bethany! 

170 HOWLAND. ©. M. D. 
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1 ie eame not with his heavenly crown, His ces Gna ae pow’r; 
His com-ing was in fee-ble-ness, The in-fant of an _ hour. 
2 He came, not in his robe of wrath, With arm outstretch’d to slay; 
But on the dark-ling paths of earth, To pour ce - les - tial day— 
38 And thou hast borne them, Sav-ior meek! And there-fore un - to thee, 
In hum- ble - ness and ae - j- tude, Our hearts shall ms - er cd Lia 
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To guide in peace the wand’ring feet, The bro-ken heart to bind, And bear up- 
Our con-trite heart an offr-ing, ‘Lord, Which thou pelea not de - spise, Our souls, our 
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herds surrounded there The Lord of heav’n and earth, The Lord of heav’n and e: ae 
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2 Whene’er the angry passions rise, 4 To do his heavenly Father's will, 
And tempt our thoughts or tongues tc Was his employment and delight, 
On Jesus let us fix our eyes, [strife,} Humility and holy zeal 
Bright pattern of the Christian life. Shone through his life divinely bright. 
3 O how benevolent and kind, 5 Dispensing good where’er he came 
How mild, how ready to forgive! The labors of his life were love; 
Be this the temper of our mind, If then we love the Saviors name, 
And those the rules by which we live! Let his divine example move. 
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1 Did Christ o’er sin - ners weep, And shall our eheeks be dry? 
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172 S.0 M. When listening thousands gathered round, 
And joy and gladness filled the place! 
2 The Son of God in tears, Te eS eae re 


The wondering angels see; 2 Christ caine from heav’n;of heav’n he spoke; 
Be thou astonished, O, my soul, To heav'n he led his followers’ way; 
He shed those tears for thee. Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 


Unvailing an immortal day. 
3 He wept that we might weep, 
Each sin demands a tear; 
In heaven alone no sin is found 


3 “Come, wand'rers, to my Father’s home; 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest;” 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come, 


And there's no weeping there. Obey thee, Jove thee, and be blest. 
173 t. we 4 Decay, then, tenements of dust, 
Pillars of earthly pride decay; 
1 HOW sweetly flowed the gospel sound A nobler mansion waits the just, 
From lips of gentleness and grace, And Jesus has prepared the way. 
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1 Thou f- the Way; to thee a- lone From sin and death we fice; 
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And he who would the Fa- ther seck, Must seek him, a moter thee. 
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8 Thou art the Life; the rending tomb 
1 TITOU art the Way; to thee alone Proelaims thy conquering arm; 
From sin and death we flee; And those who put their trust in thee, 
And he who would the Father seek, Nor death nor hell shall harm. 


Must seek him, Lord, through thee. 
4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; 


2 Thou art the Truth; thy word alone Grant us to know that w ay, 
True wisdom ean impart; That truth to keep, that life to win, 
Thou only canst instruct the mind, Which lead to endless day. 


And purify the beart. 


§2 


CHRIST—HIS 
BELMORE. 


eS: z oiheilet 


But 


erpete SS EPES 


17 5 


3 Could mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer; 
The desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and the victory, too. 


4 Be thou my pattern; may I bear 
More of thy gracious image here; 
Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 
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1 BEHOLD, the blind their sight receive! 
Behold, the dead awake and live, 
The dumb speak wonders, and the lame 


= — = Aas ee = 


1 dy dear Re-deem-er, - my Lord, 
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thy word; 


2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, Such deference to thy Father’ s will, 
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in thy life the law ap-pears, Drawn out in liv - ine 
Such love and meek-ness oo di- vine, I ee ag and Pri them mine. 


L. M. 
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Leap like the hart, and bless his name. 
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4 Hence and forever from my heart 
I bid my doubts and fears depart; 
And to those hands my soul'resign, 
Which bears credentials so divine. 


Thus doth th’ eternal Spirit own 
And seal the mission of the Son; 
The Father vindieates his cause, 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. 


He dies—the heav’ns in mourning stood; 
He rises, by the power of God; 

Behold the Lord aseending high, 

No more to bleed, no more to die. 
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6 O, in thy light be mine to go, 
Hiuming ail my way of woe: 
And give me ever on the road 
To trace thy footsteps, Son of. God! 
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1 em beautious were the marks divine, 
That in thy meekness used to shine; 
That lit thy lonely pathway, trod 
In wondrous love, O Son of God. 


2 O, who like thee—so calm, so bright, 
So pure, so made to live in light? 
O, who like thee did ever go 
So patient through a world of woe. 


O, who like thee so humbly bore 

The scorn, the scoffs of men, before 
So meek, forgiving, God-like, high, 
So glorious in humility. 


4 The bending angels stuoped to see 
The lisping infant clasp thy knee, 
And smile, as in a Father’s eye, 
Upon thy mild divinity. 


And death, which sets the pris’ners free, 
Was pang, and scott, and scorn to Thee; 
Yet love through all thy torture glowed, 
And mercy with the life-blood flowed. 
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1 Ma-jes - tic sweet-nesy sits en-throned Up-on the Sav-ior's nets jlis head with radiant 
2 No mor - tal can with him com-pure A-mong the sons of men: Fair-er is he than 
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3 He saw me plunge: in deep distress, 4 To him I owe my life and breath, 
And flew to my ictief; And all the joys 1 have; 
For me he bore the shameful cross, He makes me triumph over death, 
And carried all my grief. And saves me froin the grave. 
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— |___ = ws __| = & 
[me ae Ae Se aay 
pao be | =e ee 5 ed ee 
sa ; Beet s-e_s-> ig me: on ont cp Wlgihe_ gis 


1 When marshall’d en the night-ly i The glitt’r-ing host be-stud the sky, One Star a- 
2 ans ark ee rt ie ‘rus breaks, “e eve-ry host, from eve-ry gem; But oue a- 
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lone, of all the train, Can fix the sin-ner's wand’ring eye, Can fix the sin - ner’s wand'ring aa 
lone, the Sav -ier, pape lt is Li a of Beth-le-hem, It is the ee ey Beth - le - hem. 
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re : ‘ It was my guide, my light, my all: 
3 Once on the raging seas I mode: : It ade ae) i Cianidines cease; 
The storm was lond, the night was datk; ' : 
, 3 u And through the storm and danger’s thrall, 
The ocean yawned and rndely blowed Wie Yer, ice es Cabs (RORY GLI ETE 
The wind that tossed my found’ ring bark. e I } . 
4 Deep horror then my vitals froze, 6 Now safely moored—imy peril’s oer, 
Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem ; Tl sing first in night's diudem, 
When suddenly a Star arase— For ever aud for ever more, 


It was the Star of Bethlehem. The Stur—the Star of Bethlehem. 
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1 How lost was my con - di - tion, Till ihm sus made me whole, 
There is but One Phy -si-cian,[Omit..... ..........00 cess cee. ] Can cure a sinsick soul: 
His wondrous power to save. 
2 Of men great skill pos-sess-ing, Ithonghta cure to gain, 
But that pruved more distressing. [Oi -bescsno GoooedGotooaoooKSSe ] And addod to my pain; 
And all my hopes were crossed. 
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Next door to death he found me, And plucked meirem the grave, To “i “6 all a-round me, 
Some said that Po ailed me, Some gave me up for lost; Thus eve-ry ref- uge failed me, 
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3 At length this great Physician— 4 A bleeding, dying Jesus, 
How matchless is his power— Seen by an eye of faith, 
Accepted my petition, At once from sin he frees ug 
And undertook my cure; And saves our souls from death. 
First gave me sight te view him, Come, then, to this Physician, 
For sin my sight had sealed, His help he'll freely give; 
Then bid me look unte him, He makes no hard condition, 
I looked, and I was healed. *T is only—Look and live. 
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1 Je -sns, ie: cr of my soul, Let me to thy lo-toem fly, } J Wide nie, O my Savior, et 


While the hear-or wa-ters rell, While the tempest still is high. ( Till the storm of life is past; 
D.C. Safe in-to the ha - ven guide, O receive je soul at last! 
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2 Other refuge have I none, Just audit thy name, 
Haugs my helpless sol on thee; a aru all unrighteousness, 
Leave, “ah! leave me not alone, A) te We ot ee I ie an 
Still support and comfort me ; ouvart tnll of truth and grace. 


All iny trust on thee is stayed, 
All my help from thee 1 ‘bring, 

Cover my detenseless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 


4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to pardonall my sin— 
Let the healing stream abound ; 
Make and keep mie pure within; 


& Thou, O Christ, art all I want, Thou ot lite the fountain art, 
More than all in thee I find; Freely let me take of thee: 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, Spring thon up within my heart, 


Heal the sick *and lead the blind. Rise to all eternity, 
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2 Yes, o’er me, o’er ine he watcehet 
Ceaseless watcheth, night and 


h, 


day; 


Yes, e’en me, een me he snatcheth 


From the perils of the way. 


3 Yes, 

At the mercy seat above; 
Ever for me interceding, 

Constant in untiring love. 


Yes, in me abroad he sheddeth 


for me he standeth pleading, 


Joys unearthly, love and light; 


And to cover me he spreadeth 
His paternal wing of night. 


ot 


Yes, in me, in me he dwelleth; 
lin him, and he in me! 

And my empty soul he filleth, 
Here and through eternity. 


Thus I wait for his returning, 
Singing all the way to heaven: 

Such the joyful song of morning, 
Such the tranquil song of ev'n, 
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2 Which, of al) our friends, to 


ONE there is above all others, 


Well deserves the name of friend; 


His is love beyond a brother’s, 
Costly, free, and knows no end. 


save us, 


Could or Ww ould have shed his blood? 


But this Savior died to have us 
Reconciled i in him to God. 


When he lived on earth abased, 
Friend of sinners was his name; 
Now above all glory raised, 
He rejoices in the same. 


4 O! for grace our hearts to soften! 


Teach us, Lord, at length to love; 
We, alas! forget too often, 
What a Friend we have above. 


DONOLOGY 


Praise the Father, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise, 
As it was, and is, be given 
Glory through eternal days. 


earth and heaven, 
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Ege Ct jane => oe ai E’en then shall this be all my plea, 
XN any SES etleale IE “Jesus hath lived and died for me 


ee = zy a cue i S 3 Thus Abraham, the friend of God, 
| Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
these tae) fe With joy shall J lift up my om Savior of sinners, thee proclaim! 
: bh Sinners, of w hom the chief I am. 
rf eon 4 This spotless robe the same appears 
ee is aa When ruined nature sinks in fears: 
amily tie | ae a: iis No age can change its glorious hue; 
eileen Sa The robe of Christ is ever new. 
184 i ae ll 5 O let the dead now hear thy voice! 
t 7 Bid, Lord, thy banished ones rejoice; 
2 When from the dust of death T rise, | Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
To take my mansion in the skies— | Jesus, the Lord, our righteousness. 
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1 Rock of A-ges,cleft for me, Let me hide myself in thee, a the wa-ter and al blood, 
OG, Be of sin the double cure 5 ‘Cleanse = oe = a non thy riven side yo flowed, 
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185 Hise 
2 Not the labor of my hands 
Can fulfill the law’s demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 


Could my tears for ever flow | = : : 
ilar ie could not atone; | 4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
| 


Helpless, :ook to thee for grace; 
Foul, 1 to the fountain fly, 
Wash me, Savior, or I die. 


Thou must save. and thou alone. When my heart-strings break mm death, 
‘ When I soar to worlds unknown, 

See thee on thy judgment-throne, 
Rock of ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide inyself in thee. 


3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to thy eross I cling 
Naked, come to thee for aces, 
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3 He in the days of feeble flesh, 
Poured out his cries and tears, 
And in his measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 


1 WITH joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Priest above; 
His heart is full of tenderness: 
His bosom glows with love. 
2 Touched with a sympathy within, 4 Then let our humble faith address 
He knows our feeble frame: His merey and his power; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, We shall obtain delivering grace 
For he has felt the same In each distressing hour. 
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1 Not all the blood of beasts On Jew - ish al - tars © slain, 
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2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 4 My soul looks back to see 
Meee Sl cur sins av ayy The burdens thou didst bear 
A sacrifice of nobler name, When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And richer blood than they. And hopes her guilt was there. 
3 My faith would lay her hand, 5 Believing, we rejoice 
On that dear head of thine, To see the curse remove; 
While like a penitent I stand, We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 


And there confess my sin. And sing his bleeding love. 
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1 Je-sus! the ver-y thought is sweet; In that dear name all heart-joys meet; 
2 No word is sung more sweet than this; No name is heard more full of bliss; 
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But sweet-er than the hon - ey far The glimp-ses of his pres-ence are. 
No thought brings sweet-er com - fort nigh, Than Je-sus, Son of God, most high. 
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188 ho A 4 No tongue of mortal can express, 

3 Jesus, the hope of souls forlorn! No letters write its blessedness; 
How good to them for sin that mourn, Alone, who hath thee in his heart 
To them that seek thee, O how kind! Knows, love of Jesus, what thou art. 


But what art thou to them that find? 
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1 He - sus, thou art the  sin-ner’s Bnend ‘As such I look to thee; 
2 Re-mem-ber thy pure ae of 2: race, He - mem - ber os -va - ry; 
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Now in the bow-els of thy love, 5 Lord, re - mem - Ne me. 
Re -mem - ber all thy % - ing groans, And then re- mem - ber me. 
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189 C. et. 
5 Howe’er forsaken or distressed, 
3 Thou wondrous Advocate with God! Howe’er oppressed I be, 
I yield myself to thee: Howe'er afflicted here on earth, 
While thou art sitting on thy throne, Do thou remember me. 


O Lord! remeniber me. 


6 And when I close my eyes in death, 


4 Town I'm guilty, own I'm vile, And ereature helps all flee, 
Yet thy salvation’s free; Then, O my great Redcemer, God! 


Then in thy all-abounding grace, 1 pray, remember me. 
O Lord! remember me. 
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1 A-rise, my ie a- — des off thy ied feare, The Kain ri- fice In “ behalf appears; 
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Before the throne my Sav ior st: inds; elre the throne my enti wile My name is written on his hands. 
Before the throne mySavior stands; Before the throne my Saviorstands; My name is wril-ten on his hands. 
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4 The Father hears him pray, 


2 He ever lives above, His dear anointed one; 


For me to intercede; He ean not turn away 
With his redeeming love, The presence of his Son; 

His precious blood to plead; His Spirit answers to the blood, 
His blood was spilt for all our race, And tells me, Iam born of Gad. 


And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 
5 To God I'm reconeiled, 


3 Five bleeding wounds he bears, Ilis pard’ning voice I hear, 
Received on Calvary, He owns me for his child, 
They pour etfectual prayers, Teun no longer fear; 
They strongly speak for me: With confidence I now draw nigh, 
Forgive him, O forgive! they cry, | And Father, Abba Father, cry! 


Nor let that ransomed sinner die! 
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A-dorned with light di-vine, Now all de-spisedand go-ry, I joy to eall i mine. 
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O, can I Jeave thee ever? 


191 7s & 6s, 


2 On me, as thou art dying, Then do not thou leave me: 
O, turn thy pitying eye; Lord, let me never, never 
To thee for mercy crying, Outlive my love to thee. 


Before thy cross I lie. 
Thine, thine the bitter passion; 
Thy pain is all for me; 
Mine, mine the deep transgression; 
My sins are all on thee. 


4 Be near when I am dying; 
Then close beside me stand; 
Let me, while faint and sighing, 
Lean calmly on thy hand: 
These eyes, new faith receiving, 


3 What language can I borrow From thee shall never move, 
To praise thee, heavenly Friend, For he who dies believing, 
For all this dying sorrow, Dies safely—in thy love. 


Of all my woes the end? 


MOUNT OLIVET. 


1 Tis P deient, 3 and on oy -ive’s brow, The Star is dimmed that lately shone: 
2 °T is midnight—and from all ei Im-man-uel wrestles lone with fears; 
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AND DEATH. 91 
MOUNT OLIVET—Cconcluded. 
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‘Tis mid-night, in the gar-den now The suffring Sav-ior prays a- lone. 
E’en the dis - ci - ple a he loved, Heeds not his Master’ s grief and tears. 
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192 4 °T is midnight—and, from ether-plains, 
3 ’T is midnight—and, for others’ guilt, Is borne the song that angels know; 
The Man of sorrows weeps in blood; Unheard by mortals are the strains 
Yet He who hath in anguish knelt, That sweetly soothe the Savior’s woe. 


Is not forsaken by his God. 
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1 aX - las! and did my Sav - ior bleed! And did my sov’reign dic? 
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193 an 4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 
2 Was it for crimes that I have done While his dear cross appears, 
He groaned upon the tree? Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! And melt mine eyes to tears. 


And love beyond degree! 
5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 


3 Well might the sun in darkness hide The debt of love I owe: 
And shut his glories in, Here, Lord, I give myself away; 
When Ged’s own Son was crucified "Tis all that I can do. 


For man the creature’s sin. 
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1 Sweet the moments, rich in bless-ing, Which be- fore the Bie I +E. 

2 tere Wil zy for-ev - er view-ing Mer-cy’sstreams, in streams of blood, 


With my tears his feet I’ll bathe, 
Constant still in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his death. 
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Life, and health, and peace pos - sess - ing, From the sin-uer’s dy - Hee een 
Precious drops, my soul be - dew - ing, Plead and claim my peace with God. 
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3 Truly blessed is this station, | Sind eet ae viding 


Low before his cross to lie; 
While I see divine compassion 
Floating in his languid eye. 


4 Here it is I find my heaven, 6 May I still enjoy this feeling, 
While upon the cross I gaze; Tu all need to Jesus go: 
Love I much? I’m more forgiven— Prove his wounds each. day more healing, 
T’'m a miracle of grace. And himself more fully know. 
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1 Did our cae man-uel die for us, To save such poor, re-bell-ious pe 
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2 All human language wants a name 
For this unfathomed, wondrous love: 
This pure, immortal, fervent flame, 
Sprang only from the God above. 


4 O’erwhcimed with this abyss of love; 
We stand astonished at the grace 
That brought the Savior from above, 
To die for all the fallen race. 


5 Did our Immanuel die for us? 
What more can be by sounds exprest? 
For sinners Christ was made « curse: 
Eternity must tell the rest. 


3 What can we add, our specch is faint, 
We sink beneath the pond’rous load, 
This love no eloquence can paint; 
’T is grand; ’tis worthy of a God. 
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i a hold the aed -ior of man - pas ee to the shame - i tree! 
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198 Cy SI. 
3 ’Tis done! the precious ransom’s paid, 
1 BENMOLD the Savior of mankind Receive my soul! he cries: 
Nuiled to the shameful tree! See where he bows his sacred head, 
low vast the love that him inclined, IIe bows his head, and dies. 


To bleed and dic for thee! 
4 Butsoon he'll break death’s pow’rful chain, 


‘ : | And in full glory shine! 
2 Hark, how he groans! while nature shakes, © Tubof ee pain 


And earth’s strong pillars bend, : : ; 
qc ray lor < % 
The temple’s vail in sunder breaks, Mie SITS NIRS Une, 
The solid marbles rend. 
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Hark! his ex - pir - ing groans a - rise; 
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See, from his hands, his feet, 
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2 But life attends the deathful sound, 
And flows from every bleeding wound; 
The vital stream, how free it flows, 

To cleanse and save his rebel foes! 


3 Can I survey this scene of woe, 
Where mingling grief and wonder flow, 
And yet my heart unmoved remain, 
Insensible to love or pain? 


4 Come, dearest Lord, thy grace impart, 
To warm this cold, this stupid heart, 
Till all its powers and passions move 
In melting grief and ardent love. 


198 eat: 


1 EE dies, the Friend of sinners dies! 
Lo! Salem’s daughters weep around! 
A solemn darkness vails the skies, 


A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 


2 A eonfliet with the powers of hell, 
Your Savior did for you sustain; 
He nobly fought, but ah! he fell! 


Break, heart of flint! the Lamb is slain. 
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amen es ae 
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3 Here’s luve and grief beyond degree; 


Ss ie=a 


The Lord of glory dies for men! 
But, lo, what sudden joys we see! 
Jesus the dead revives again! 


4 The rising Lord forsakes the tomb! 


(The tomb in vain forbids his rise!) 
Cherubie legions guard him home, 
And shout him weleome to the skies! 


5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 


How high our great Deliv’rer reigns; 
Sing how he spoiled the hosts of hell, 
And led the monster Death in chains. 


6 Say, ‘‘Live for ever, wondrous King! 


Born to redeem, and strong to save!” 
Then ask the monster, “Where’s thy sting? 
And where’s thy vict’ry, boasting Grave? 2? 


DOXOLOGY. 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him, al] creatures here below; 
Praise him’ above, ye heavenly hast; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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1 ‘‘Christ, the Lord, is ris’n to - day,” Sons of men and 
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2 Love’s redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won; 
Lo! the sun’s eclipse is o’er, 

Lo! he sets in blood no more. 


3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ has burst the gate of hell; 
Death in vain forbids his rise, 
Christ hath opened Paradise. 


4 Lives again our glorious King! 
“Where, O death, is now thy. sting?” 
Once he died our souls to save: 
“Where's thy victory, bousting grave? 


5 Hail the Lord of earth and heaven! 
Praise to thee by both be given! 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 
Hail! the Resurrection—Thou! 
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1 OUR Lord is risen from the dead, 
Our Jesus is gone up on high; 
The powers of hell are captive ‘led, 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 
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arena 


tri - . high, Sing, ye ee and earth re - ply: 


2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay: : 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates! 
Ye everlasting doors, give way! a 


co 


Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the radiant scene; 
He claims those mansions as his right— 
Receive the King of glory in! 


es 


Who is the King of glory?—Who? 
The Lord who all his foes o’ercame: 
The world, sin, death and hell o’erthrew, 
znd Jesus is the Conqu’ror’s name. 


5 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay; 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates! 
ye everlasting doors, give way! 


6 Who is the King of glory ?-—-Who? 
The Lord, of boundless might possest, 
The King of saints and angels. too, 
Lord ever all, for ever blest. 
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1Ma-ry to the Sav-ior’s tomb, Hast-ed_ at the ear-ly dawn; ; 


Spice she brought and sweet perfume, But the Lord she loved had gone. 
D, C. Trembling while a erys- tal tlood Is- sued from her weep-ing eyes. 
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a-while she  linger-ing stood, Filled with sor-row and _ sur - prise; 
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901 7s. 
1 MARY to the Savior’s tomb, 2 But her sorrows quickly fled, ; 
Hasted at the early dawn; When she heard his weleome voice: 
Spice she brought and sweet perfume, Christ has risen from the dead: 
But the Lord she loved had gone. Now he bids her heart rejoice, 
Yor a while she lingering stood, What a change his word ean make, 
Filled with sorrow and surprise; _ Turning darkness into day, 
Trembling while a erystal flood Ye who weep for Jesus’ sake, 
Issued from her weeping eyes. He will wipe your tears away. 
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1 Sing es te tomb isa Where the Re-deem-er lay; Sing of our bonds de- 
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ae pe 4 Now is his truth led, 
1 SING praise! the tomb is void Tonal, 
_Where the Redeemer lay; The grave has been unsealed, 
Sing of our bonds destroyed Christ is our life and light. 


Our darkness turned to day. 
5 He who for men did weep; 


2 Weep for your dead no more; Suffer, and bleed, and die— 
Friends, be of joyful cheer; First fruits of them that sleep— 
Our star moves on before, Christ has gone upon high. 
Our narrow path shines clear. 
5 ; 6 His victory hath destroyed, 
3 He who so patiently, The shafts that once could slay; 
The crown of thorns did wear— Sing praise! the tomb is void 
He hath gone up on high; Where the Redeemer lay. 


Our hope is with him there. 
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1 Ye hum- tie souls, er seek the Lord, Chase all your fears a - way; 
2 Thus low the Lord a us was brought; Such wonders love can do; 
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ane bow with pleas- ure down to see The place where Je - sus lay. 
Thus cold in death that bo - som ps Which throbb’d and bled for you. 
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203 C. M. 
P P . 5 High o’er th’ angelic bands he rears 
3 A moment give a-loose to grief— His once dishonor’d head; 
Let grateful sorrows rise; And, thro’ unnumber’d years he reigns, 
And wash the bloody stains away Who dwelt among the dead. 


With torrents from your eyes. 
6 With joy like his shall every saint 


4 Then dry your tears, and tune your songs, Ilis empty tomb survey; 
The Savior lives again; Then rise, with his ascending Lord, 
Not nll the bolts and bars of death To reals of endless day. 


The Conq’ror could detain. 
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1 Yes, the Re - deem-er rose, The Sav - ior left the dead, 
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And o’er our. hell - ish foes, High raised his conq’ - ring heat: i 
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wild ae aa The guards a - round Fall tothe ground, and sink a - way. 
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204 HG AE Hark! as they soar on high, 
What musie fills the air! 
2 Behold, th’ : lie band Their anthenis say, ‘‘Jesus, who bled, 
Tn nil ee eee i Hath left the dead: he rose to-day.” 


To wait his high commands, 
And worship at his fect. 

Joyful they come, and wing their way 
From realms of day, to Jesus’ tomb. 


4 Ye mortals, catch the sound— 
Redeem’d by him from hell— 
And send the echo round 
The globe on which you dwell; 
3 Then back to heaven they fly, Transported, cry. ‘Jesus, who bled, 
The joyful news to AS, Hath left the dead, no more to die.” 
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aa first stanza, use tie and small notes in 6th line. In third and fourth stanzas, use tie and small notes 
in 5th line, 


AND GLORY. 99 


BARRINGTON, 
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His ris - ing re-moves all our fears, And shows him al- might-y to save. 
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2 How strong were his tears and his cries! 
The worth of his blood, how divine! 
How perfect is his sacrifice, 


We'll join the bright chorus on high, 
And lean evermore on his breast. 


Who rose, though he suffered for sin. No. 1, 8s, (Selected.) 
1 MY gracious Redeemer I love, 
3 The Man that was crowned with thorns, His praises aloud I'll proclaim, 
The Man that on Calvary died, And join with the armies above, 
The Man that bore seourging and seorns, To shout his adorable name. 


Whom sinners agreed to deride— 


to 


To gaze on his glories divine, 


4 Now blessed for ever is made, Shall be my eternal employ: 
And life has rewarded his pain: To see them incessantly thine, 
Now glory has erowned his head: My boundless, ineffable joy. 


We sing of the Lamb that was slain. 


He freely redeemed with his blood 
My soul from the confines of hell. 
To live on the smiles of a God, 
And in his sweet presence to dwell: 


co 


5 Believing, we share in his joy; 
By faith we partake in his rest; 
With this we can cheerfully die, 
For with him we hope to be blest. 
4 To shine with the angels in light, 
With saints and with seraphs to sing; 
6 When he shall appear in the sky, To view with eternal delight, 
To take us to mansions of rest; My Jesus, my Savior, and King! 
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THE VOICE OF TRIUMPH. 10s, 11s, & 12s, 
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Vain were the terrors that gathered around him, And short the dominion of death and the grave; 
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2 Glory to God, in full anthems of joy ; 
1 LIFT your glad voiees in triumph on high, The being he gave us death cannot destroy; 
For Jesus hath riseu, and man shall not die; Sad were the life we may part with tomorrow, 
Vain were the terrors that gathered around him, If tears were our birth-right, and death were our end; 
And short the dominion of death and the grave: But Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of sorrow, 
He bursts from the fetters of darkness that bound him, | And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend : 
Resplendent in glory to live and to save; Lift then, your voices in triumph on high, 


For Jesus hath risen, and man shall not die. 


Loud was the chorus ofangels on high, 
The Savior hath risen, and man shall not die, 
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1 Waaeh- man! tell us of the night; What its signs of prom- ise are; 
2 Watch-man! tell us of the night; High -er yet that Star as-cends? 
3 ON man! tell us of the night, —" a morn-ing seems to dawn? 
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tay’ -ler! o'er yon mountain’s hight, See that glo - ry - beam-ing Star. 
Traw’ -ler! bless- ed-ness and light, Peace and truth its cqurse por-tends. 
Trav’ -ler! dark-ness takes its flight; Doubt and ter - ror «wre with-drawn. 


Duet.—Soprane and ae 


baie SsE ESB SSE 
Sie 


ca cg a 
> ae eo 


Watch-man! does its beauteous ray Aught of hope or joy fore - tell? 
Watch-man! will its beams a- lone Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
Watch man! jet thy wanderings cease; « thee to thy qui - et home: 


Treet. — Tenor and Bass. s \ 
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Drayton! yes, in ie the day, Prom-ised day of Is - ra - el. 
Travler! a-ges are its own; See, it bursts o‘er all the earth. 
Trawler! lo! the Prince of Peace! Lo! tbe Son of God is come! 
CHORUS for first und aa Slanzas, 
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es: yes, it brings the day, Prom-iscd day of Is - ra - el. 
Trav’-ler! a - ges are its own; See it bursts o’cr all the earth. 
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1 When God sere with men to dwell, And all cre - a- tion wakes a- new, 
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What tongue can aa the won- ders tell? What ‘ the daz-zling glo - ry vent 
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208 i M. 4 Now must the rising Fen appear; 
2 Zion, the desolate, again Now the decisive sentence hear; 
Shall see her lands with roses bloom; Now the dear martyrs of the Lord 
And Carmel’s mount, and Sharon’s plain, | Receive an infinite reward. 
Shall yield their spices and perfume. 210 L. M 
3 Celestial streams shall gently flow; 1 THE Lord will come, the earth shall quake, 
‘The wilderness shall joyful be; The hills their fixed seat forsake; 
Lilies on parehed ground shall grow; And withering from the vault of night, 
And gladness spring on every tree. The stais withdraw their feeble light. 
4 The weak be strong, the fearful bold, 9 
The deaf shall hear, the dumb shall sing, hs once in eae eae — 
The lame shall walk, the blind behold, A silent Lamb to slaughter led, 


And joy through all the earth shallring.| Tye bruised, the suffering, gndthode: 
5 Monarchs and slaves shall meet in love; | 3 The Lord will come, a dreadful form 


Old pride shall die, and meekness reign, | With wreath of flame and robe of storm; 

When God descends from worlds above, On cherub wings, and wings of wind, / 
And truth and righteousness prevail. Anointed Judge, Of 
209 L. M. 4 Can this be he who wont to stray 


1 LET the seventh ange) sound on high, - pilgrim on the hee ne ay ‘de? 
Let shouts be heard through all the shy; y power oppressed), 1h ee 


Kings of the earth, with glad accord, O God, is this the Crucified? 
Give up your kingdoms to the Lord. 5 While sinners in despair shall call, 

2 Almighty God, thy power assume, “Roeks, hide us! mountains, on us fall!” 
Who wast, and art, and art to come: The saints ascending from the tomb, 


ee 
Jesus, the ‘Lamb, who once was slain, Shall joyful sing, “The Lord is come.’ 


For ever live, for ever reign! 5 A911 L. M 

3 The angry nations fret and roar, 1 JESUS shalt reign where’er the sun 
That they can slay the saints no more, Does his suecessive journeys rub; 
But now has come the day of God, His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 


To pay the long arrears of blood. } ‘Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
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2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 4 Blessings abound where’er he reigns; 
And endless praises crown his head; The prisoner Jeaps to loose his chains, 

His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise The weary find eternal rest, 
With every morning sacrifice. And all the sons of want are blest. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 5 Where he displays his healing power, 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; Death and the curse are known no more; 
And infant voiees shall proclaim In him the tribes of Adam boast 
Their early blessings on his name. More blessings than their father lost. 
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1 The church has waited long Her ab-sent Lord to see: —~e still in lone - li- 
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set, «And still in es of wid- an -hood She weeps a mour - ner Fe 
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212 S. M. D. 3 The whole creation groans, 
2 Saint after saint on earth And waits to hear that voice 
Has liv’d, and low’d, and died, That shall restore her comeliness, 
And as they left us one by one, And make her wastes rejoice. 
We laid them side by side; Come, Lord, and wipe away 
We laid them down to sleep, e The curse, the sin, the stain, 
But not in hope forlorn; And make this blighted world of ours 
We laid them but to ripen there, Thine own fair world again. 


Till the last glorious morn. 
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2 He comes! he comes, to call With all his saints nsf 
Tite Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace, 
And take to glory all : To see, without a vail, his face. 
Who meet for glory are: | 4 Rejoice in glorious hope 
Make ready for your full reward: Of that great day unknown, 
Go forth with joy tu meet your Lord. When you shall be caught up 
To stand before his throne; 
3 Go, meet him in the sky, Call’d to partake the marriage feast, 
Your everlasting Friend— ! And lean on our Immanuel’s breast. 
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Rejoice then, ye saint, ‘tis ¥eie Lord’s own command; Rejoice, for the 
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seen in the sky; 
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PORTUGUESE—concluded. 


for the com-ing, 


com-ing re-joic 
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1 The night is far epent, and the day is at hand: | 
Already the dawn may be éeen in the sky; 
Rejoice then, ye saints, ‘tis your Lord’s own command; 
Rejoice, for the coming of Jesus draws nigh. | 


2 What a day will that be when the Savior appears! | 
How welcome to those who have shared in bis cross! 

A crown incorruptible then will be theirs, ' 

A rich compensation from suffering and Joss. | 
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|3 What is toot 10 hes a when compared eat that day, 
To the glory that then will from heav’n be revealed? 
“The Savior is coming,” his people may say: 
“The Lord whom we look for, our Sup and our shield:” 


O pardon ns, Lord, that our love to thy name 
Is so faint, With so much our affection to move! 

Our deadness shonid fill us with griefand with shame; 
So much to be loved, and so little to love. 
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1 Look up, ye saints, with sweet surprise, Toward the joy-ful au ing day, 
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When Je-sus shall] de-scend “f Le, 


And form his saints in bright ar- ray. 


2 Nations shall in a day be born, 
And swift, like doves, to Jesus fly; 
The church shall know no cloud’s return, 
Nor sorrows lixing with their joy. 


3 The Lion and the Lamb shall feed 
Together in his peaceful reign; 
And Zion, blest with heavenly bread, 
Of pinching wants no more complain. 


+ The Jew, the Greek, the bond, the free, 
Shall) boast their separate rights no more; 
But join in sweetest harmony, 
Their Lord, their Savior, to adore. 
5 Thus, till a thousand years be past, 
Shall holiness and peace prevail; 
And every knee shal] bow to Christ, 
And every tongue shall Jesus hail. 
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316 L. M. O17 L. M. 

1 BEHOLD, the heathen waits to know 1 WHEN God fulfills his promised word, 
The joy the gospel will bestow; Zion, the city of the Lord, 

The exiled captive to receive, In all its grandeur then shall shine, 
The freedom Jesus has to give. Majestic—terrible—sublime! 

2 Come, let us with a grateful heart, 2 The glory of the Lord shall rest, 
In this blest labor share a part; On her assemblies—ever blest; 
Our pray’rs and offrings gladly bring For Christ, the Holy One of God, 
To aid the triumphs of our King. Shall dwell in her, as his abode. 

3 Our hearts exult in songs of praise, i3 There he will place his glorious throne, 
That we have seen these latter days, And kings his mighty power shall own, 
When our Redeemer shall be known, There all the tribes of eurth shall meet, 
Where Satan Jong hath held his throne. And spread their off’rings ut his feet. 


4 Where’er his hand hath spread the skies, |4 From thence shall living waters flow, 
Sweet incense to his name shall rise; In copious streams to all below; 
And slave, and freeman, Greek and Jew, Dispensing health and life and peaee, 
By sovereign grace be formed anew. Till sin and pain and death shall cease. 


ADVENT AND REIGN. 107 
ZION. 88, 78, & 4s. 
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1 On the mountain’s top ap-pear-ing, Lo! the sa-cred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zi - on aye Zi - on long in hostile lands: f Mourning captive, 
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S18 8s, 7s, & 4s. 
3 God, thy God, will now restore thee; 
He himself appears thy Friend; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end: 
Great deliv’rance 
Zion’s King will surely send. 


1 On the mountain’s top appearing, 
Lo! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing 
Zion Jong in hostile lands: 
Mourning captive, 
God himself will loose thy bands. 


4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee; 
All thy warfare now be past; 
God thy Savior will defend thee; 
Victory is thine at last; 
Al) thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 


2 Has thy night been long’and mournful? 
lave thy friends unfaithful proved? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful? 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? 
Cease thy mourning; 
Zion still is well beloved. 
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; -& 
Eee ee | < « =a 
ee te SES ae f — Se Et 
mee a cee eal See: 
ee ee = | 
=e poe a: aie ep Se EB SS=Eh 
se gelatg) oN eee a | ee WFR -6-— 05 = 
Above the mountains and the hills, And draw the wond'r - ie eyes. 
A-bove the mountains and the hills, And draw the wond’r - ing eyes. 
~ | go 4 5 mb o « ™ 
: > _p- | » Dba £-4 -« a-@-@ pr, -@ 
a ere eae eeaesaes = : =e ai 
ea eeta =p poet SFE EF a 
i} 


And draw the wond’ring eyes, And draw the wond’ring a es. 


His scepter shall protect the just, 
And erush the sinner’s pride. 


a1 C. M. 
2 To this the joyful nations round, 
All tribes and tongues shall flow; 


“Up to the hill of God,” they say, 5 No war shall rage, no hostile feuds 
“And to his courts we'll go.” Disturb those peaceful years: 
3 The beams that shine on Zion’s Hill, To plowshares men shall beat their swords 
Shall lighten every land; To pruning hooks their spears. 


The King who reigns in Zion’s towers, 
Shall all the world command 
4 Among the nations he shall judge; 
His judgements truth shall guide, 


SAVANNAH. 105. 


6 Come, then, O house of Jacob, come, 
And worship ut his shrine; 
And walking in the light of God, 
With holy beauties shine. 
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See heav’n its spark-ling por-tals wide dis- play, Tee break up-on thee in a flood of zz 
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THE JUDGMENT. 


220 10s. 


1 RISE, crown'd with light, imperial Salem, rise; 
Exalt thy tow'riug head, and lift thine eyes; 
See heav'n ils sparkling portals wide display, 
And break upon thee in a flood of day. 


2 See a long race thy spacious courts adern ; 
See future sons and daughters yet unborn, 
In crowding 1anks, on ev'ry side arise, 
Demanding life, impatient for the skies, 


8 See harb'rous nations at thy gates attend, 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend; 


See thy bright altars throng’d with prostrate kings 


While ev'ry land its joyous tribute brings. 


4 The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke decay ; 
Rocks fall to dust and mountains melt away ; 
Bnt, fix'd his word, his saving pow'r remaius ; 
Thy realms shall last, thy own Messiah reigns. 


991 C. BM. 
1 FOR Zion’s sake I will not rest, 
I will not hold my peace 
Until Jerusalem be blest, 
And Judah dwell at ease; 


2 Until her righteousness return, 
As day-break after night— 
The Jamp of her salvation burn 
With everlasting light. 


3 The Gentiles shall her glory see, 
And Kings declare her fame; 
Appointed unto her shall be 
A new and holy name. 


4 The watchman on her walls appear, 
And day and night proelaim, 
“Zion’s Deliverer is near; 
Make mention of his name.” 


5) Go through, go through, prepare the way, 


The gutes wide open fling; 
With loudest voice let heralds say, 
“Behold thy coming King.” 


992 C. 3 
1 HARK! ‘tis the prophet of the skies 
Proclaims redemption near: 
The night of death and bondage flies; 
The dawning tints appear. 


| 
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2 Zion, from deepest shades of gloom, 
Awakes to glorious day; 


Her desert wastes with verdure bloom, 


Her shadows flee away. 


3 To heal her wounds, her night dispel, 
The heralds cross the main; 


On Calvary’s mournful brow they tell 


That Jesus lives again. 


4 From Salem’s towers the Islam sign 
With holy zeal is hurled, 
"Tis there bnmanuel's symbols shine; 
His banner is unfurled. 


5 The gladdening news conveyed afar 
Remotest nations hear; 
To welcome Judah’s rising Star, 
The ransomed tribes appear. 


| 6 Again in Bethlehem swells the song; 


| 


| 
| 


i 
| 
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The choral breaks again; 


While Jordan's shores the strain prolong 


“Good-will and peace to men.” 


223 C. MM. 
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NOR King nor Prince on Judalt's throne 


_For many an age shall reign, 
Nor beast upon her altar-stone, 
A sacrifice be slain. 


2 Pillar and Ephod cast away, 
And Teraphim forgot, 
Lie hid, while Judah's children stray, 
As though such things were not. 


3 But days shall eome when Israel's feet 


A holier path shall tread, 


And Judah’s crown and hope shall meet 


Upon her holiest head. 


4+ Gathered from far, her tribes shall own 


That David’s Lord and Son 
Should sit a king on David's throne, 
Their last, their noblest one. 


5 Blow ye the trumpet! let it sound 
Till the wide earth shall hear: 
Judah her Savior-King hath found, 
And Israels Triumph’s near. 
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224 L. M. 4 Hail, Pe. oo expected Jong! [pour, 
3 The vail of darkness rend in twain, When Jew and Greek one pray’r shall 
Which hides their Shiloh’s glorious light;) With eager feet one temple throng, 
The severed olive branch again With grateful praise one God adore. 
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THE JUDGMENT. 111 


225 Cc. M. 14 Thou awful Judge of quick and dead, 
2 Yes, every secret of my heart Thy watchful power bestow! 
Shall shortly be made known, - §o shall I to my ways take heed, 
And I receive my just desert, | To all 1 speak or do. 


For all that I have done. 
5 Jf now thou standest at the door, 
3 How caretul then ought I to live, | O let me feel thee near! 
With what religious fear! And make my peace with God before 
Who such a Strict account must give, lat thy bar appear. 
For my behavior here. 


1 The Chari-ot! the Chari-ot! its ys rollin fire, As ne ie cometh down, in the pomp of his ire; 
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2 The glory! the glory ! around him are poured | = . ¢ S é 
Mighty hosts of angels that wait on the Lord; : | Thou sov creigp 0: My heart! 


And the glerified saints, and the martyrs are there, How could I bear to hear thy voice 
And there, all who the palm wreathes ot victory wear! | Pronounce the sound, depart! 


3 The trumpet! the trumpet! the dead have all heard: —« . ; 
Lo! the depths of the stonc-covered charual are stirred! 3 O wretched state of deep despair, 


From the sea, from the earth, from the south, from the| To see my God remove, 
Ali the vast generationsofmen arecome forth. [uorth, And fix my doleful station where 
I must not taste his love. 


2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys! 


4 The judgment! the judgment! the thrones are all set, | 
Where the Lamb and the bright-crowned elders are met! : 
There all flesh is at once in tho sight of the Lord, ‘4 Jesus! ] throw my arms around, 


And the dooin of eternity hangs on his word. ' And hang upon thy breast; 
Without a gracious smile from thee, 


When I must stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test. 


Show me some promise in thy book, 
Where my salvation stands. 


207 Cc. M. | My spirit cannot rest. 
1 THAT awful day will surely come, '5 O tell me that my worthless name 
Th’ appointed hour makes haste, | Is graven on thy hands, 
| 


Wig CHRIST—THE JUDGMENT. 
HAPPY wen 83, 78, & 48. ras 
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1 Lo! te comes, with clouds de- scend-ing, Once for fa-vored sin- ners slain, 
Thousand thousand saints at - tend - ing, Swell the tri- umph of his train; ; 

2 Eve-ry eye shall now be-hold him, Robed in dread-ful ma - jes - ty; \ 
Those who set at nought and sold me ee and a him to Bo tree, 
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228 83 73 & 4s. 
3 Every island, sea, and mountain, 
Tleaven and earth shall flee away; 
All who hate him must, confounded, 
Hear the trunp proclaim the day, 
Come to judgment! 
Come to judgment! come away! 


5 Lord, thy bride says by thy Spirit, 
Hasten thou tho general doom! 
Promised glory to iuherit, 
Take thy weary pilgrims home! 
All creation 
Travails, groans, and bids thee come, 


4 Now redemption, long expected, 6 Yes—Amen ! Let all adore thee, 
See in solemn pomp yappear ! High on thy exalted throne; 
All his saints by man rejected, Savior, take the power and glory, 
Now shall meet him in the air Claim tue kingdoms for thy own! 
Hallelujah ! O! come quickly ! 
See the day of God appear! Hallelujah, come, Lord, comet 
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THE CHURCH—ITS CHARACTER AND PRIVILEGES. 113 
229 Cui 


The golden lamps are at his feet, 


And in his hand the stars. 
2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear, : sae 


Let saints adore the name; 
They trust their whole salvation here, | 
Nor shall they suffer shame. 2 O God of life, and truth, and grace, 
Ere nature was begun! 
Make welcome to our erring race 
3 The foolish builders, seribe and priest, Thy Spirit and thy Son. 
Reject it with disdain; 
Yet on this roek the church shall rest, 
And envy rage in vain. 


{ 


3 We hail the church, built high o’er all 
The heathens’ rage and scoff; 


: Thy providence its fenced wall, 
4 What though the gates of hell withstood, One aes the light ieee 


Yet must this building rise; 
*Tis thine own work, almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 
4 O, may he walk among us here, 
With his rebuke and love— 
A brightness o’er this lower sphere, 
230 8s, 73, & 4s. And ray from worlds above! 


1 ZION stands with hills surrounded-- 
Zion, kept by power divine; 
All her foes shall be confounded, 
Though the world in arms combine: 232 C. M. 
Happy Zion, 
What a favored lot is thine! 
1! O WHERE are kings and empires now, 
Of old that went and came? 
But holy church is praying yet, 


2 Every human tie may perish; i 
Mi y.P : A thousand years the same. 


Friend to friend unfaithful prove; 

Mother’s cease their own to cherish; 

Heaven and earth at last remove; 
But no changes 


oP) ~ © 1 : 
Med Jehovah's love. 2 Mark ye her holy battlements, 


And her foundations strong; 
And hear within, the solemn voice, 
} And her unending song. 

3 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 
But can never cease to love thee; 


Thou art precious in his sight: 3 For not like kingdoms of the world, 
God is with thee— The holy church of God! [irer; 
God, thine everlasting light. Though earthquake shocks are rocking 


And tempests are abroad; 


231 CG. M. 


4 Unshaken as eternal hills, 
Immovable she stands— 

1 OUR Lord hath reached his heavenly seat, | A mountain that shall fill the earth, 
Through sorrow and through scars; A fane unbuilt by hands. 
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233 8. M. 
3 No sweeter is the cup, 4 No slacker grows the fight, 
Nor less our lot of ill; No feebler is the foe, 
'T was tribulation ages since, No less the need of armor tried, 
'T ig tribulation still. Of shield, and spear, aud bow. 
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AND PRIVILEGES. 115 


234 C. M. 235 Ce Al. 
2 Though wolves and lions prowl around, |1 A MOTHER may forgetful be, 
His staff is your defense: [voice For human love is frail; 
"Midst sands and rocks your Shepherd’s But thy Creator's love to thee, 
Calls streams and pustures thence. O Zion! can not fail. 
3 Your Father will a kingdom give, 2 No! thy dear name engraven stands, 
And give it with delignt. In characters of love, 
His feebltest child his love shall call On thy almighty Father’s hands, 
To triumph in his sight. And never shall remove. 
4 Ten thousand praises, Lord, we bring 3 Before his ever-watchful eye 
For sure supports like these; Thy mournful state appears; 
And o’er the pious dead we sing And every groan, and every sigh, 
Thy living promises. Divine compassion hears. 
5 For all we hope, and they enjoy, 4 O Zion! Iearn to doubt no more, 
We bless a Savior’s name; Be every fear suppressed; 
Nor shall that stroke disturb the song Unchanging truth, and love, and power 
Which breaks this mortal frame. Dwell in thy Savior’s breast. 
BAVA. L. 
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236 L. M. '3 Great God, whom heavenly hosts obey, 
1 GREAT Shepherd of thine Israel, How long shal: we lament and pray, 
Who didst between the cherubs dw ell, And wait in vain thy kind return? 
And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep, How long shall thy fierce anger burn? 


Safe through the desert and the deep: 


Ps 


Instead of wine and cheerful! bread, 
Thy saints with their own tears are fed; 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore— 

We shall be saved, and sigh no more. 


2 Thy church is in the desert now; 
Shine from on high, and guide us through; 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore— 
We shall be sav ed, und sigh no more. 
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1 ae a out-cast once we Ri Wor-thy thy hate and scorn; 


937 Cc. M. 


1 HOPELESS and out-cast once we lay, 
Worthy thy hate and scorn; 
But love like thine could find a way 
To reseue and adorn. 


2 Dear Savior, from thy bleeding veins 
A living fountain flows, 
To wash thy bride from all her stains; 
And soothe her deepest woes. 


3 Cleansed from her sins, renewed by grace, 


Thy royal throne above, 
Dear Savior, is her destined place— 
Her sweet abode thy love. 


4 Thine eye in that unelouded day, 
Shall, with supreme delight, 
Thy fair and glorious bride survey, 
Unblemished in thy sight. 
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1 SAY, who is she that looks abroad, 
Like the sweet blushing dawn; 
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When, with her living light, she paints 
The dew-drops of the lawn? 


2 Fair, as the moon, when in the skies 
Serene her course she guides, 
And o'er the twinkling stars supreme 
In full-orbed glory rides; 


‘3 Clear as the sun, when from the east 

Without a cloud he springs, 

And seatters boundless light and heat 
From his resplendent wings; 


'4 Tremendous as a host that moves 
Majestically slow, 
With banners wide display ed all armed, 
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| All ardent for the foe; 


5 This is the chureh, by heaven arrayed, 
With strength and grace divine; 


Thus shall she strike her foes with dread, 
And thus her glories shine. 
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5 God is our Shield, and God our Sun; 
1 HAPPY the church, thou sacred place, Swift as the fleeting moments run, 
The seat of thy restore grace, On us he sheds new beams of grace, 
Thine holy courts are his abode, And we refleet his brightest praise. 
Thou art the palace of our God. | 
| 
No2. L. M. (Selected.) 
2 Thy walls are strength and at thy gates a ; 
A guard of heavenly warriors waits: 1 HOW sweet to leave the world awhile, 
Nor shall thy deep foundation move, And seek the presence of our Lord! 
Fix’d on his counsels and his love. Dear Savior! on thy people smile 
And come according to thy word. 
3 Thy foes in vain designs enguge; Neon a ae 
Against thy throne in vain they rage 7 rr on a ee Ae fee 
Like rising waves with angry roar, | hat we may here converse with thec: 


Ah! Lord! behold us at thy feet; 


That break and die upon the shore. hee this theiver of heaven be 


| 
| 
| 
| 


4 Then let our souls in Zion dwell, 3 “Chief of ten thousand!” now appeur, 
Nor fear the wrath of earth and hell, | That we, by faith may see thy face: 
His arms embrace this happy ground, Oh! speak, that we thy voice may hear, 
Like brazen bulwarks built around. And let thy presence fill this place. 
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2 Round each habitation hovering, 'T is his love his people raises 

See the cloud and fire appear! Over self to reign as Kings: | 
For a glory and a cov ering, And as priests, his solemn praises 

Showing that the Lord is near: Euch for a thank-offering brings. 


Thus deriving from their banner 
Light by night and shade by day, | 


Safe they feed upon the manna 4 Savior, if of Zion's city 
Which he gives them when they pray. I through grace a member am; 
‘ : Let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in thy name; 
» Blest inhabitants of Zion, Fading is the worldling’s pleasure, 
Washed iu the Redeemer's blood! All his boasted pomp and show! 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on, Solid joys, and lasting treasure, 


Makes them Kings and priests to Goad! None but Zion's children know. 
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2 But we are come to Zion’s hill, 4 Behold the blest assembly there, 
The city of our God. Whose names are writ in heaven! 
Where milder words declare his will, And God, the Judge of all , declare 
And spread his love abroad. Their num’rous sins forgiven. 
8 Behold th’ innumerable host | 5 In such society as this 
Of angels clothed in light! My weary soul would rest! 
Behold the spirits of the just, | The man that dwells where Jesus is, 
Whose faith is turned to sight! | Must be forever blest. 
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2 O cease my ae: soul, 4 There safe thou shalt abide, 
On restless wings to roam; There sweet shall be thy rest, 
All the wide world to either pole 1 Thy soul shall there be satisfied, 
Pieenat for thee 1 home. With full salvation blest. 


3 Behold the Ark of God, 5 And when the waves of ire, 
Behold the open door; Again the earth shall fill, 
Hasten to gain that dear abode, The ark shall ride the sea of fire, 
And rove, my soul, no more, Then rest on Zion’s hill. 
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2 Will it relieve their horrors there, 4 We seem alike when thus we meet— 


To recollect their stations here? [knew, | Strangers might think we all were wheat; 
How much they heard, how much they | But to the Lord’s all-searehing eyes 
How long among the wheat they grew? Each heart appears without disguise. 


| 
3 O! this will aggravate their case! E But though they grow so talland eens 
They perish under means of grace; | His plan will not require them long 
To them the word of life and faith | In harvest, when he saves his own, 
Beeame an instrument of death. The tares shal] into hell be thrown. 
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| 
Her pastors love to live at case; | 1 CONVERTS to Christ’s benignant sway, 
They covet wealth and honor, | Welcome to Zion’s happy hill, 
And while they seek such things asthese,| Welcome where zealous hearts obey 
They bring reproach upon her. | One blessed Jaw—Ihmmanuel’s wil. 
Such worthless objects they pursue, 
Warmly and undiverted; 
The church they lead, and ruin, too— 
Her glory is departed. 2 Welcome to Jesus’ gentle reign, 
Free from the foe’s malignant Oper 
For God has loosed the tyrant’s chain, 


And Jove’s soft bands its place supply. 


3 Her private meinbers walk no more 

As Jesus Christ has taught them: 
Riches and fashion they adore— | 
With these the world has bought them. | 
The Christian name they still retain, (3 But stop—we have not reached our rest: 
Absurdly and false-hearted; | We're pilgrims through a hostile land; 


And while they in the chureh remain, Oft by the toe we're sorely prest, 
Her glory is departed. And dangers frown on every hund 


4 And has religion left the church, 4 Yet welcome to our contlict still; 
Without a trace behind her? Danger has lost its deadly power; 
Where shall I go, where shall I search, Immanuel’s hand, with wondrous skill, 
That I onee more may find her? With victory crowns the final hour. 


Adieu! ye proud, ye light and gay! 
Tl seek the broken-hearted, 
Who weep when they of Zion say, 
Her glory is departed. 5 O! welcome, then, to join the war, 
And welcome to the Christian’s crown, 
The crown of life, which shines from far, 
5 Some few, like good Elijah, stand, But shines for loyal hearts alone. 
While thousands have revolted; 
In earnest for the heavenly land, 
They never yet have halted. 


With such religion doth remain, 6 Brethren in Christ! by this new name 
For they are not perverted; Our joyful] hearts your coming greet; 
O! may they all through them regain Joyful, yet trembling, lest we shame 


The glory that’s departed. That cause in which our hearts now meet. 
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2 Lonely I no longer roam, 
Like the cioud, the wind. the wave, 
Where you dwell shall be my home, 
Where you die sna)l be my grave: 


Mine the God whom you adore— 
Your Redeemer shall pe mine; 

Earth can fill my soul no more — 
Every idol I resign. 
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3 Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 
Compass and view thine holy ground, 
And mark the building well. 


5 IIow decent and how wise! 
How glorious to behold! 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorned with gold. 


4 The order of thy house, 6 The God we worship now, 
The worship of thy court, Will guide us till we die; 
The cheerful songs, the solemn vows, Will be our God while here below, 
And make a fair report. And ours above the sky. 
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2 O, that this dry and barren ground, 
Ip springs of water may abound, 
A fruitful soil become: 
The desert blossonis as the rose, 
While Jesus conquers all his foes, 
And mukes his people one. 
5; Come, brethren, you that love the Lord, [5 Amen, amen, my soul replies, 


1 The glorious time is rolling on, 
The gracious work is now begun, 
My soul a witness is: 
T taste and see the pardon free, 
For all mankind as well as ine, 
Who come to Christ muy live. 


Who taste the sweetness of his word, I'm bound to meet you in the skies, 

In Jesus’ ways go 02; And claim my mansion there: 
Our troubles and our trials here, Now here’s my heart, and here's my hand, 
Will only make us ricner there To meet you in that heavy enly land, 


When we arrive at home. Where we shall part no more. 
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2 O give this church a large inerease 
Of such as thou wilt own and bless; 
Lord, fill their hearts with joy and peace, 
And clothe them with thy righteousness.| 


{ 


3 Make her a garden walled with grace, 
A temple built for God below, 
Where thy blest saints may see thy face; 
And fruits of thy blest Spirit grow. 
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1 COME, let us use the grace divine, 
And all with one accord, 
Ina perpetual cov’nant join 
Ourselves to Christ, the Lord. 


2 Give up ourselves, through Jesus’ power, 
His name to glorify; 
And promise in this sacred hour, 
For God to live and die. 


The cov’nant we this moment make 
Be ever kept in mind! 

We will no more our God forsake, 
Or cast his words behind. 


) 


4 We never will throw off his fear,, 
Who hears our solemn vow; 
And if thon art well pleased to hear, 
Come down aud meet us now: 


To teach the cov'nant blood apply 
Which takes our sins away, 

And register our names on high, 
And keep us to that day. 


ct 
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1 THE King of saints, how fair his face, 
Adorned with majesty and grace! 
He comes with blessings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love. 


At his right hand our eyes behold 

The queen arrayed in purest gold, 
The world admires her heavenly dress, 
Her robe of joy and righteousness. 


nN 


He forms her beauties like his own; 
He calls and seats her near his throne: 


i) 
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Fair stranger, let thine heart forget 
The idols of thy native state. 


4 So shall the King the more rejoice 

| In thee, the favorite of his choice; 
Let him be loved and yet adored, 
For he’s thy Maker and thy Lord. 


5 O happy hour, when thou shalt rise 
To his fair palace in the skies, 
And all thy sons (a numerous train) 
Each like a prince in glory reign! 


| 
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1 GOD in his earthly temple lays 
Foundations for his heavenly praise: 
He likes the tents of Jacob well, 
But still in Zion loves to dwell. 


te 


His mercy visits every house 
That pay their night and morning vows; 
But makes a more delightful stay e 
When churches meet to praise and pray. 


|3 What glories were described of old! 
| When wonders are of Zion told! 
Thou city of our God below, 
| Thy fame shall Tyre and Egypt know. 


'4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew, 
Shall there begin their lives anew; 
Angels and meu shall join to sing 
The hill where living waters spring. 


o 


When God makes up his last account 
Of natives in his holy mount, 
’T will be an honor to appear 
As one new-born, or nourished there! 
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5 Jesus, thou Friend divine, 
Our Savior and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe 
Shall great deliverance bring. 


3 For her my tears shall fall; 
For her my prayers ascend; 
To her my cares and toils be given 
Till toils and cares shall end. 


6 Sure as thy truth shall last, 


4 Beyond my highest joy To Zion shall be given 
1 prize her heavenly ways, The brightest glories carth can yield. 
Her sweet coliniunion, solemn vows, And brighter bliss of heaven. 


Her hymns of love and praise. 
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1 PLANTED in Christ, the living vine, 
This day with one accord, 

Ourselves with humble faith and joy, 
We yield to thee, O Lord. 


2 Joined in one body may we be; 
One inward life partake; 
One be our heart; one heavenly hope 
In every bosom wake. 


3 In prayer, in effort, tears, and toils, 
One wisdom be our guide; 
Taught by one Spirit from above, 
In thee may we abive. 


4 Complete in us, whom grace hath calcd. 


Thy glorious work begun, 
O thou, in whom the church on earth 
And church i in heaven are one. 


5 Then, when, among the saints in light, 
Our joyful spirits shine, 
Shall anthems of immortal praise, 
O Lamb of God, be thine. 
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} ALL you who have confessed 
That Jesus is the Lord, 
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And to his people joined yourselves, 
According to his word: 


2 In Zion you must dwell, 


_ Her altar ne’er forsake; 
Must come to all her solemn feasts, 
Of all her joys partake. 


3 She must employ your thoughts, 
And your unceasing care; 
filer welfare be your constant wish, 
And her increase your prayer. 


4 With humbleness of mind, 

Among her sons rejoice; 

A meek and quiet spirit is 
With God of highest price. 


5 Never offend nor grieve 
Your brethren by the way; 
But shun the dark abodes of strife, 
Like children of the day. 


6 In all your Savior’s ways, 
With willing footsteps move; 
Be faithful unto death, and then 
You'll reign with him above. 
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2 “Love as I loved you” —was the sound 1 TILE Savior when to heaven he rose, 
That on thy lips expiring sate! In splendid triumph o’er his foes, 
Sweet words in bitter strivings drown'd! Seattered his gifts on men below, 
We hated as the worldly hate. And still his royal bounties flow. 
3 Yet, Lord, thy wronged love fulfill, 2 Henee sprang th’ apostle’s honored name, 
Thy church tho’ fall'n, before thee stands,! Sacred beyond heroic fame: 


Behold, the voice is Jacob's still, In humbler forms, before our cyes, 
Albeit the hands of Esau's hands. Pastors and teachers hence arise. 


4 Hast thou no tears, like those be-spent 3 From Christ they all their gifts derive 


Upon thy Zion’s ancient part? And fed by Christ, their graces live: 
No moving looks, like those which sent While, guarded by his mighty hand, 
Their softness through a traitor’s heart? | ’*Midst all the rage of hell they stand. 
5 No touching tale of anguish dear, 4 So shall the bright succession run 
Whereby like children we may creep, Through ali the courses of the sun; 
All trembling, to each other near, While unborn churches, by their care, 
«nd view each other's face and weep? Shall rise and flourish large and fair. 
6 O move us—thou hast power to move— |5 Jesus, now teach our hearts to know 
One in the One Beloved to be; The spring whence all these blessings flow; 
Teach us the hights and depths of love; | Pastors and people shout thy praise, 


Give thine—-that we may lovelike thee! Through the long round of endless days. 
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1 HOW beauteous are their feet 4 How blessed are our eyes, 
Who stand on Zion’s hill! That see this heavenly light! 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, Prophets and kings desired it long, 
And words of peace reveal. But died without the sight. 
2 How charming is their voice! 5 The watchmen join their voice, 
Ilow sweet the tidings are! And tuneful notes employ; 
“Zion, behold thy Savior King, Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
He reigns and triumphs here.” And deserts learn the joy. 
3 How happy are our ears 6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
That hear this joyful sound, Through all the earth abroad: 
Which kings and prophets waited for, Let all the nations now behold 
And sought, but Benet found! Their Savior and their God. 
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3 They watch for souls for which the Lord |4 Muay they in Jesus, whom they preach, 
Did heavenly bliss forego; Their own Redeemer see; 


For souls, which must forever live And watch thou duily o’er their souls, 
In raptures or in woe. That they may watch for thee, 
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3 See thousands dying at thy side, 
Your brethren, kindred, friends at home; 
See millions perishing afar; 
Haste, brethren, to the rescue come! 


4 Toil on, toil on: thou soon shalt find 
For labor, rest; for exile, home: [voice, 
Soon shalt thou hear the bridegroom’s 
The midnight cry, ‘‘Behold I, come.” 
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2 Go where the waves are breaking 
On California’s shore, 
Christ’s precious gospel taking, 

More rich than golden ore; 


To each Jone forest-ranger, 
The Word of Life unseal, 
To every exile stranger, 
Its saving truths reveal. 


On Alleghany’s mouutains, 4 The love of Christ unfolding, 
Through all the Western V ale, Speed on from east to w ee 

Beside Missouri’s fountains, Till all, his cross bebolding 
Rehearse the wondrous tale. In him are fully blest. ; 

3 Where prairie flowers are blooming, Great Author of salvation; 

Plant Sharon’s fairer rose; Haste, haste the glorious day, 

The farthest wilds illuming, When we, a ransomed nation, 
With light that ever glows; Thy scepter shall obey. 
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3 Go to the rude, the dark, the poor, 4 O Jesus, Friend of dying men, 
That live estranged from God— Thy presence we implore; 
Bid them the pearl of price secure, Without thy blessing all is vain; 


Bought with a Savior’s blood. Be with us ever more. 
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All need - ful help to him af - ford, And bless him to the end. 
And keep him from the slanderous tongue And be - se - cu - ting band. 
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3 May he proclaim aloud 4 Farewell, dear laborer, go; 


The wonders of thy grace; We part with thee in love; 
And do thou, to the listening crowd, aut if We Meet below, 
His feeble labors bless. h may we meet above. 
MALVERN. L. M. 
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1 Chris-tians, the itt. hope ye know, Which soothes the heart in every woe; 

2 Christians, ye taste the bone grace Which cheers believers in their race; 
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3 Christians, ye prize the Savior’s blood, 4 To distant lands that grace convey 
In which the soul is cleansed for God; Which trains the soul for endless day; 
Millions of souls in darkness dwell, O strive that heathen soon may view 
Uncleansed from sin—exposed to hell. That precious blood which cleanseth you. 
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2 What though the spicy ee Salvation, O salvation! 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle, The joyful sound proclaim, 
Though every prospect pleases, Till earth’s remotest nation 
Bend only man is vile; Has learned Messiah’s name. 
In vain with lavish kindness 4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story; 
The gifts of God are strown; And you, ye w aters, roll, 
The heathen, in his blindness Till like a sea of glory, 
Bows down to wuod and stone. It spreads from pole to pole: 
3 Can we whose souls are lighted Till o’er our ransomed nature, 
By wisdom from on high, The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Can we to men benighted Redeemer, King, Creator, 
The lamp of light deny? In bliss returns 10 reign. 
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2 “T’ll make your great commission known, |3 Shall I, to soothe th’ unholy throng 
And ye shall prove my gospel true, Soften thy truth, or smoothe my tongue, 
By all the works that I have done, To gain earth’s gilded toys—or flee 
By all the wonders ye shall do. The cross, endured, my Lord, by thee? 


3 ‘‘Teach all the nations my commands— ; 
I’m with you till the world shall end; 4 What then is he whose scorn I dread? 


All power is trusted in my hands— Whose wrath or hate makes me afraid! 
I can destroy, and I defend.” A man! an heir of death! a slave 
; To sin! a bubble on the wave! 
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5 Yea, let men rage; since thou wilt spread 
1 SHALLI, for fear of feeble man, Thy shadowing wings around my head: 
The Spirit's course in me restrain? Since in all pain thy tender love 
Or undismayed in deed and word, Will still my sure refreshment prove. 


Be a true witness of my Lord? 


2 Awed by a mortal’s frown, shall I 6 Give me thy strength, O God of power, 
Conceal the word of God Most High? Then let winds blow, or thunders roar, 
How then before thee shall I dare Thy faithfui witness will I be; 


To stand, or how thine anger bear? *T is fixed! I can do all through thee. 
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268 73. Sweetly speak of sins forgiven— 
Earnest of the joys of heaven. 


1 WOULD you win a soul to God? 
Tell him of a Savior’s blood, 7 7 
Once for dying sinners spilt, i 
To atone for all their guilt. 
1 DEPTH of mercy!—can it be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 

2 Tell him, how the streams did glide ~ Can my God his wrath forbear? 
From his hands, his feet, his side; Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 
How his head with thorns wascrowned, 

And his heart in sorrow drowned; 
2 I have long withstood his grace: 
Long provoked him to his face; 

3 How he yielded up his breath; Would not hearken to his calls; 
How he agonized in death; Grieved him by a thousand falls. 
How he lives to intercede— 

Christ, our Advocate and Head. 
3 There for me the Savior stands; 
Shows his wounds and spreads his hands! 

4 Tell him of that liberty God is love! I know, I feel: 
Wherewith Jesus makes us free; Jesus weeps and loves me still. 
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2 Where the Artic ocean thunders, 
Where the tropics fiercely g glow, 
Broadly spread its page of wonders, 
Brightly bid its radiance flow; 
India marks its luster stealing, 


Shivering Greenland loves its rays, 


Afric, ’mid her deserts kneeling, 
Lifts the untaught strain of praise. 
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3 Rude in speech or wild in feature, 

Dark in spirit, though they be, 

Show that light to every creature— 
Prince or vassal, bond or free: 

Lo! they haste to every nation; 
Host on host the ranks supply: 

Onward! Christ is your salvation, 
And your death is victory. 


Christ, His ra voice Oo - bey; 
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2 The Master whom you serve 
Will needful strength bestow; 
Depending on his promised aid, 
With sacred courage go. 


4 Go, spread a Savior’s fame, 
And tell his matchless grace, 
To the most guilty and depraved 
Of Adam’s num’rous race. 


5 We wish you in his name 


3 Mountains shall sink to plains, The most divine success; 
And hell in vain oppose; . Assured that he who sends you forth 
The cause is God’s and must prevail Will your endeavors bless. 


In spite of all his foes. 
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~ Ld thou like the great apostle— 4 Face thy foes and thy accusers, 

Be thou like heroic Paul; Scorn the prison, rack or rod! 

If a true thought seek expression, And if thou hast truth to utter, 


Speak it boldly! speak it all! Speak! and leave the rest to God! 
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1 COMFORT, ye ministers of grace, 
Comfort the people of your Lord; 
O, lift ye up the fallen race, 
"And cheer them by the gospel word. 


2 Go into every nation, go, 
Speak to theirtrembling hearts, and cry, 
Glad tidings unto all we show; 
Jerusalem, thy God is nigh. 


3 The Lord your God shall quickly come; 
Sinners, repent; the eall obey; 
Open your hearts to make him room; 
Ye desert souls, prepare his way. 


4 The Lord shall clear his way through all; 

Whate’er obstructs, obstructs in vain; 
The vale shall rise, the mountain fall, 

Crooked be straight, and rugged plain. 


5 The glory of the Lord, displayed, 
Shall all mankind together view, 
And what his mouth in truth hath said, 
His own almighty hand shall do. 
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1 FATHER of mercies, bow thine ear, 
Attentive to our earnest prayer; 
We plead for those who plead for thee; 
Successful pleaders may they be. 


2 Howgreat their work, how vast their charge; 
Do thou their anxious souls enlarge; 
Their best endowments are our gain; 

We share the blessings they obtain. 


3 O, clothe with energy divine 
Their words; and let those words be thine; 
To them thy sacred truths reveal; 
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal. 


4 Teach them to sow the precious seed; 
Teach them thy chosen flock to feed; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain, 
And thus reward their toil and pain. 


5 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound, 
In humble strains thy grace implorc, 
And feel thy Spirit’s living power. 
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4 Shout, ye tongues of every nation, 
2 See the royal banner flying, To the bounds of the creation; 
Hear the heralds loudly crying, Shout the praise of Judah’s Lion, 
‘‘Rebel sinners, royal favor The Almighty King of Zion. 
Now is offered by the Savior.” Jesus reigns &c. 


Jesus reigns &c. 


5 Shout, O saints! make joyful mention, 


3 Herc is wine, and milk, and honey, Christ has purchased our redemption; 
Come and purchase without money, Angels, shout the joyful story, 
Mercy like a flowing fountain, Through the brighter world of glory. 
Streaming like the holy mountain. Jesus reigns &c. 


Jesus reigns &c. 
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2 Fling out the banner! Angels bend, 1 O ZION’S King, we suppliant bow, 
In anxious silence, o’er the sign; And hail the grace the church enjoys; 
And vainly seek to comprehend Her holy officers are thine, 
The wonder of the love divine. With all] the gifts thy love employs. 
3 Fling out the banner! Heathen lands 2 Up to thy throne we lift our eyes, 
Shall see, from far, the glorious sight, For blessings to attend our choice, 
And nations, crowding to be born, Of such whose generous prudent zeal 
Baptize their spirits in its light. Shall make thy favored ways rejoice. 
4 Fling out the banner! sin-sick souls, 3 When pastors, saints, and poor they serve, 
That sink and perish in the strife, May their own hearts with grace be crown'd 
Shall touch in faith its radiant hem, While patience, sympathy and joy 
And spring immortal into life. Adorn, and through their lives abound. 
5 Fling out the banner! Let it float 4 By purest love to Christ and truth, 
Sky-ward and sea-ward, high and wide; O may they win a good degree 
Our glory, only in the cross; Of boldness in the Christian faith, 
Our only hope the Crucified. And meet the smile of thine and thee. 


6 Fling out the banner! Wide and high, 5 And when the work to them assigned, 
Sea-ward and sky-ward, let it shine: The work of love, is fully done. 
Nor skill, nor might, nor merit, ours; Call them from serving tables here, 

We conquer only in that sign. To sit around thy glorious tnrone. 
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1 VOUCHSAFE, O Lord, thy presence now, 


Direct us in ‘thy fears 
Before thy throne we humbly bow, 
And offer fervent prayer. 


2 Give us the men whom thou shalt choose, 


Thy house on earth to guide; 


Those who shall ne’er their power abuse, 


Or rule with haughty pride. 


3 Inspired with wisdom from above, 
And with discretion blessed; 


Displaying meekness, temperance, love, 


Of every grace possessed; 


4 These are the men we seek of thee, 
O God of righteousnesss: 
Such may thy servants ever be, 
With such thy people bless. 
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1 WITH joy we own thy servant, Lord, 


Thy minister below, 
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Ordained to spread thy truth abroad, 
That all thy name may know. 


2 O may he now, and ever, keep 


His eye intent on thee; 
Do thou, great Shepherd ‘of the sheep, 
His bright example be. 


3 With plenteous grace his heart prepare 
To execute thy will; 
And give him patience, love, and care, 
And faithfulness and skill. 


4 Inflame his mind with ardent zeal, 
Thy flock to feed and teach; 

And let him live, and let him feel, 

The truths he’s called to preach. 


5 As showers refresh the thirsty plain, 
So let his labors prove: 
By him extend thy righteous reign— 
The reign of truth and love. 
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(OLD I1UNDRED. Page 144 ) 
2 Who can describe the pain 1 O THOU, who on thy chosen Son 
Which faithful preachers feel, Didst send thy Spirit like a dove, 
Constrained to speak in vain, To mark the long-expected One, 
To hearts as hard as steel? And seal the Messenger of love; 


Or who can tell the pleasures felt 
When stubborn hearts begin to melt? 


2 And when the heralds of his name 
Went forth his glorious truth to spread, 
Didst send it down in tongues of flame 


3 If some small hope appear, To hallow each devoted head; 
They still are not content; 


But with a jealous fear, 

They watch for the event: 
Too oft they find their hopes deceived: 
Then how their inmost souls are grieved! 


2 


3 So, Lord, thy servant now inspire 
With holy unetion from above: 
Give him the tongue of living fire, 
Give him the temper of the dove. 


4 But when their pains succecd, 
And from the tender blade 


The ripening ears proceed, 4 Lord, hear thy suppliant ehurch to-day 
Their toils are overpaid: Accept our work, our souls possess; 
No harvest joy can equal theirs, *Tis ours to labor, wateh and pray; 


To find the fruits of all their cares. Be thine to cheer, sustain and bless. 
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3 Anoint and send forth more 4 O let them spread thy name, 


Into thy church abroad; Their mission fully prove; 
Thy Spirit on their spirits pour, Thy universal grace proclaim, 
And make them strong for God. Thine all redeeming love. 
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1 an in thy pres-ence here we mect; ay we in thee be found! 
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282 C. M. 
_3 May Zion’s good be kept in view, 
2 With harmony thy servants bless, And bless our feeble aim, 
That we may own to thee That all we undertake to do, 
How good, how sweet, how pleasant ’tis, May glorify thy name. 


When brethren all agree. 
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Fight the good fight and win the crown, 

1 INDULGENT God of love and power, Aud by our Father’s side sit down. 

Be with us at this place and hour! 

Smile on our souls; our plans approve, DOXOLOGY. L. at 


By which we seek to spread thy love. 


1 ETERNAL Father! throned above, 
Thou fountain of redeeming love! 
Eternal word! who left thy throne 
For man’s rebellion to atone; 


2 Let each discordant thought be gone, 
And love unite our hearts in one: 
Let all we have and are combine, 

To forward objects so divine. 
2 Eternal Spirit who dost give 
That grace whereby our spirits live: 
> O, may we feel the worth of souls, Thou God of our salvation, be 
Be men of God, whom grace controls, Eternal praises paid to thee. 
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3 Savior, we bless thy wondrous name, 
yor thy example bright; 
We love to imitate the same, 
As thou dost us invite. 


4 We are baptized as Jesus was, 
His easy yoke we bear; 
And we are thus baptized, because, 
That we his subjects are. 


Gi 


Lord, may we to thy glory live? 
Teach us thy heavenly ways; 
To us thy IIoly Spirit give, 
And we thy name will praise. 


poz) 


As we thy sacred name profess, 
May we our moments spend 

In ways of truth and righteousness, 
Until our lives shall end. 
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1 IN all my Lord's appointed ways, 
My journey Pl) pursue; 
Hinder nie not, you much loved saints, 
For I must go with you. 


~ Through floods and flames, if Jesus lead, 
V1 follow where he goes; 
tinder me not, shall beemy cry, 
Though earth and hell oppose. 


3 Through trials and nee sufPrings too, 
Pll go athis command: 
Hinder me not, forI am bound 
To my Immanuel’s land. 


4 And when my Savior calls me home, 
Still this my cry shall be— 
Hinder me not—come, welcome death— 
Til gladly go with thee. 
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1 BURIED beneath the yielding wave, 
The great Redeemer lies; 
Faith views him in the w atery grave, 
And thence beholds him rise. 


2 Thus do his willing saints, to-day, 
Their ardent zeal express, 
And, in the Lord’s appointed way, 
Fulfill all righteousness. 


With joy we in his footsteps tread, 
And would his cause maintain— 
Like him be numbered with the dead, 

And with him rise and reign. 


rae) 


4 Ilis presence oft revives our hearts, 
And drives our fears away; 
When he commands, and strength imparts, 
We cheerfully obey. 
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1 To the flow - ing stream of Jor - dan, Lo! the King of Zi - on came; 
There the an-cient Bap-tist wait-ed, To im-merse the spot-less Lamb: 
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We will turn from every other, 
2 Thus baptized, the great Redeemer While thy sacred word we read: 
Show’d the way his saints should tread, O, Redeemer! 


And, when rising from the water, Gladly now we'll follow thee! 


God approved and blest the deed, 
And the Spirit 
Rested on his sacred head! 288 LL. M. (seymour Page 149.) 


1 COME, Holy Spirit, Dove divine, 
On these baptismal waters shine, 
And teach our hearts, in highest strain, 
To praise the Lamb for sinners slain. 


3 Come, then, ye who love the Savior, 
Fear not now to own your Lord, 
Joyful though the world should scorn you, 
Follow Christ, obey his word: 
He'll defend you— 2 We love thy name, we love thy laws, 

Fear ye not to follow him! And joyfully embrace thy cause; 
We love thy cross, the shame, the pain, 
O Lamb of God, for sinners slain. 


4 Hear the Savior saying to you, 


From his glorious throne above— 3 We sink beneath thy mystic flood; 
Ye who trust in me for pardon, O, bathe us in thy cleansing blood; 
By obedience show your love: We die to sin, and seek a grave, 
Be baptized, With thee, beneath the yielding wave. 


My example shows the way. 
4 And as we rise with thee to live, 
O, let the Holy Spirit give 
5 Lord, our hearts incline to follow The sealing unction from above, 
In the way which thou didst tread; The breath of life, the fire of love. 
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3 So, blessed Spirit, come to-day 
To our baptismal scene: 
Let thoughts of earth be far away, 
And evcry mind serene, 


4 This day we give to holy joy; 
This day to heaven belongs: 
Raised to new life, we will employ 
In melody our tongues. 


290 C. M. 


1 I'M not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cause, 
Maintain the honor of his word, 
The glory of his cross. 


2 Jesus, my Lord! I know his name, 
His name is all nly trust; 

Nor will he put my soul to shame 
Nor let my hope be lost. 


3 Firm as his throne his promise stands, 
And he can well secure 
What I’ve committed to his hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 


4 Then will he own my worthless name, 
Before his Father's face, 
And in the New Jerusalem, 
Appoint my soul a place. 
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1 IF glorious angels do rejoice, 
When sinners turn to God, 
Let us unite with cheerful voice, 
To spread his praise abroad. 


2 When Jesus unto Jordan came, 
And was baptized of John, 
A voice from heaven did proclaim, 
*Tis my beloved Son. 


'8 His ministers he sent about, 
To preach the word of grace, 
And to baptize the world throughout, 
Who should his truth embrace. 


4 Lord, we have here before our eyes, 
Some that have set their hand 
To serve thee and to be baptized, 
As thou didst give command. 


5 Glory to God, who reigns above, 
For his abounding grace, 
In this the token of his love, 
To us 8 guilty race. 


46 Let us employ our tongues to sing, 


The praiscs of the Lord, 
For calling sinners home to him, 
By his all-powerful word. 


148 THE CHURCH— 
eet Tee 


— eS LN 
mp Sal Ll i a 
By rrr aaa: a E fey sles ee lex} este 
Pb eeeleoe e- eo ~ bell 
. DDD > a St Steer ic as 
Oo -e- -t: 
1 Seehow the w re converts trace The path their great Redeemer trod; 
And follow through his liquid grave The [{Omit........ GOR EEOG Sp socbote ] meek, the m a Son of God! 
Boe eo 
apo fi Pane + 
@=b- 34% sstc- {EE els [ce a es a peal ae es =e 
Peper et jee etd PRE itea = wtp? 
292 i M. fy 
2 Here they renounce their former deeds, | This is our resurrection pledge, | 
And to a heavenly life aspire, | Pledge of the pardon of our sin. 


Their rags for glorious robes exchanged, 


They shine in clean and bright attire. |4 Glory to God on high be given, 
J be Who shows his grace to sinful men: 
3 O sacred rite, by thee the name Let saints on earth, and hosts in heaven, 
Of Jesus we to own begin; In concert join their loud Amen. 
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2 Ilow sweet is this beautiful rite, | 4 How pleasant the path to pursue 
Our union with him to proclaim— His perfect example has led: : 
Our death to each sinful delight— With the scene at the Jordan in view; 


Our rising to life through his name. We haste in his footsteps to tread. 


3 Ilow blessed, by bearing the cross, 5 Dear Savior, thine ordinance bless, 
To show our regard for his will— The joy of thy presenee make known, 
To seek, while professing his cause, Descend, O thou Spirit of grace, 
“All righteousness here to fulfill.” And seal us forever thine own. 
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294 C. MM. 
2 With cheeful feet may they advance, 3 Lord, plant us all into thy death, 
And run the Christian race, That we thy life may prove— 
And through the troubles of ‘the way, Partakers of thy cross beneath, 
Find all-suflicient grace. | And of thy crown above. 
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2 For in that night he was betrayed, ‘3 The Lord who made the earth and sky, 
He for us all a pattern laid; / Arose, and Jaid his garments by, 
Before his supper he did e: It, And washed their feet, to show that we 


He rose and washed his brethren’s feet. | Should aiways kind and humble be, 
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4 He washed them all to make them elean, |6 Ye call me Lord and Master too, 


But Judas still was full of sin: Then do as I have done to you; 
May none of us, like Judas, sell All my commands and counsels keep, 
The Lord for gold, and go to hell. And show your love by washing feet. 
5 Peter said, Lord, it shall not be, 7 Ye shall he happy if ye know, 
Thou shalt not stoop to washing me. And do these things by faith below; 
O that no Christian here may say, And I’ll proteet you till you die, 
I’m 100 unworthy to obey. And then remove you up on high. 
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I will trust, I will trust, I will trust in the blood of the Lamb; 
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2 My dying Savior, and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and sin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep me clean 
Cuo.—1! will trust, &e. 


3 Wash me, and make me thus thine own; 
Wash me, and mine thou art; 
Wash me, but not my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, my heart. 
Cuo.—I will trust, &C. 


4 Th’ atonement of thy blood apply, 
Till faith to sight improve; 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my soul be love. 
Cuo.—I will trust, &e. 


297 Cc. M. 


1 BEHOLD, where in a mortal form 
Appears each grace divine; 
The virtues, all in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 


te 


2 To spread the rays of heavenly light, 
To give the mourner joy; 

To preach glad ticings to the poor, 
Was his divine employ. 


3 Lowly in heart, to all his friends 
A friend and servant found; 
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{ will trust in the blood of the Lamb, 


I will trust, 


He washed their feet, he wiped their tears, 
And healed each bleeding wound. 


4 ’Midst keen reproach and cruel scorn, 
Patient and meek he stood; 
His foes, ungrateful, sought his life; 
He labored for their good. 


5 Be Christ our pattern and our guide! 
His image may we bear! 
O may we tread his holy steps, 
Ilis joy and glory share. 
ie C. a, 


|1 TO thee, my Shepherd and my Lord, 
A grateful song I'll raise; 
Oh, let the humblest of thy flock 
Attempt to speak thy praise. 


2 My life, my joy, my hope, I owe 
To thine amuzing love; 
Ten thousand thousand comforts here, 
And nobler bliss above. 


3 To thee my trembling spirit flies, 
With sin and grief oppressed; 
Thy gentle voice dispels my fears, 
And lulls my cares to rest. 


|4 Lead on dear Shepherd!—led by mcs 
No evil shall I fear; 
Soon shall I reach thy fold above, 
And praise thee better there. 
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6 And then we'll feast on heavenly love, 
And find our joys to be complete, 

Yes, then we'll sing thy praise above, 
And bow, with angels, at thy feet. 


2 Mark the example which I give: 
Keep it, and show your mutual love; 
M precepts do, and you shall live, : 
n bliss below, and heaven above. | 


300 i. Sr 
3 Then, do we love our brethren now? os 
And are we bound in union sweet? /1 MAKE up thy jewels, Lord, and show 
If so, like Jesus, let us bow, The glorious spotless church below; 
let ds wash pactiother acer The fellowship of saints make known, 


And oh my God, might I be one. 


4 Let no one be ashamed of this,— 
Or, Peter-like, turn, and gay, no; 
But as we aim for heavenly bliss, 
We'll in our Master’s footsteps go. 


2 O might my lot be cast with these, 
The least of Jesus witnessess, 
O that my Lord would count me meet, 
To wash his dear disciples’ fect. 


5 Now, Lord, we’ll wash thy people’s feet, |8 To wait upon his saints below, 
And here enjoy their fond embrace; On gospel errands for them go, 
Each with a kiss of friendship greet, Enjoy the grace to angels given, 
And hope in love to see thy face. And serve the royal heirs of heaven. 
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1 YE foll’wers of the Prinee of Peace, 1 IN mem’ry of the Savior’s love, 
Who round his table draw, We keep the sacred feast, 
Remember what his spirit was, Where every humble, contrite heart, 
What his peculiar law. Is made a welcome guest. 
2 The Jove which all his bosoin filled '2 Here let our ransomed powers unite 
Did all his actions guide; His honered name to raise; 
Inspired by love, he lived and taught; Let grateful joy fill every mind, 
Inspired by lov e, he died. And ey ery voice be praise. 


3 Let each the sacred Jaw fulfill; 3 One fold, one faith, one hope, one Lord, 
Like his be every mind; One God alone we know; 

Be every temper formed by love, | Brethren we are; let every heart 
And every action kind. With kind affections glow. 


4 Let none who call themselves his friends | 4 Under his banner thus we sing 
Disgrace the honored name, The wonders of his love, 
But by a near resemblance prove And thus anticipate, by faith, 
The title which they claim. The heavenly feast above. 


154 THE SALUTATION. 
303 Cc. M. 


1 ALL praise to our redeeming Lord, 
Who joins us by his grace, 
And bids us, each to each restored, 
Together seek his face. 


4 K’en now we think and speak the same, 
Aud cordially agree— 
United all, through Jesus’ name, 
In perfect harmony. 


2 He bids us build each other up; 5 The kiss of peace to each we give— 
And, gathered into one, A pledge of Christian love; 
To our high ealling’s glorious hope, In love, while here on earth, we’ll live, 
We hand in hand go on. In love we’ll dwell above. 
3 The gift which he on one bestows, 6 Love is the golden chain that binds 


The grace through every vessel flows, And he’s an heir of heaven that finds 


We all delight to prove; | - Believers all in one; 
In purest streams of love. His bosom glow with love. 
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2 To each, the soul of each how dear! + They're one in life and one ae 
What watchful love, what holy fear! one in tee ee nee wa é eir faith; 
How doth the generous flame within ae re a Res. Faitifal ice 
Refine from earth and cleause from sin! De 1 Caen Ole ee 


3 Their streaming eyes together flow 5 Nor shall the glowing flame expire, 
For human guilt and mortal woe; When dimly burns frail nature’s fire: 
Their ardent prayers together rise, Tn heaven it will the brighter burn, 


Like mingling flames in “sacrifice. Since there the graces are matured. 
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305 C. M. 
2 Shall we thy life of grief forget, 1 LET vain pursuits and vain desire, 
Thy fasting and thy prayer? Be banished from the heart, 
Thy locks with mountain vapors wet, The Savior’s love fill every breast, 
To save us from dispair. And light and life impart. 
> Gethsemane, can we forget— 2 He knew how frail our nature is, 
Thy struggling agony— Our souls how apt to stray; 
When night lay dark on Olivet, How much we need his gracious help 
And none to wateh with thee. To keep us in the way. 
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4 Can we the crown of thorns forget— These faithful pledges of his love 


The buffeting and shame; Ifis merey did ordain, 

When hell thy sinking soul beset, To bring refreshment to our souls, 
And earth reviled thy name? And faith and hope sustain. 

| 
5 The nails, the spear ean we forget, 4 Since such his condescending grace, 

The agonizing cry:— Let us with hearts sincere, 

“My God! my Father! wilt thou let Obedient to his holy will, 
Thy Sou forsaken dic?” To this dear feast draw near. 


at 


6 Life's highest joys we may forget— And while we join to celebrate 
Our kindred cease to love; The sutlering of our Lord, 
But he who paid our hopeless debt, May we receive new grace and power 
Our constaney shall prove. To keep his holy word. 
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307 5.) Ms 308 (C. M. winner. Page 173, 
1 A PARTING hymn we sing, 1 LO! the destroying angel flies 
Around thy table, Lord; To Pharaoh’s stubborn land: 
Again our grateful tribute bring, The pride and flower of Egypt dies 
Our solemn vows record. By his avengiug hand. 
2 Here we have seen thy face, 2 He passed the tents of Jacob o’er, 
And felt thy presence here; Nor poured the wrath divine; 
So may the savor of thy grace le saw the blood on every door, 
In word and life appear. And blessed the peaceful sign. 
3 The purchase of thy blood— 3 Thus the appointed Lamb must bleed 
By sin no longer led— To break the Egyptian yoke; 
The path our dear Redeemer trod Thus Israel is from bondage freed, 
May we rejoicing tread. And ’seapes the angel’s stroke. 
4 In self-forgetting love 4 Lord, if my heart were sprinkled too, 
Be Christian union shown, With blood so rich as thine, 
Until we join the Church above, Justice no longer would pursue 


And know as we are known, This guilty soul uf mine, 
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1 Have we no tears to shed for him, While ei ae an and have de- ride? 
2 What was thy crime, my oo Loid? By earth, by heaven thou hast been tried, 
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309 L. M. 
3 Found guilty of excess of love, 4 O break, O break, hard heart of mine! 
It was thy own sweet will that tied Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 
Thee tighter far than helpless nails; His Pilate and his Judas were; 
Jesus, our Love,is crucified! Jesus, our Love, is crucified! 
310 ENDOR, P.M. Fine. 
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1 Lamk of God, ae. bleed - ing ie We now re - call to mind, 
Send the w-swer from a-bove, And let us mer-ey find; \ 
D.C. O re-mem-ber cal-va-ry, And bid us go in peace! 
2 Let thy blood by faith ap-plied, The sin -ner’s par-don — seal; 
Speak us free - ly jus - ti- fied, And all our sick-ness_ heal: ; 
O re -mem-ber Cal - va - ry, And bid us go in peace! 
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Think on us who think on thee, And eve - ry strug-ling soul re- lease, 
By thy pas-sion on the tree, Let all our griefs and troub-les cease; 
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Then took the cup and blest the wine: 
1 "TWAS on that dark, that doleful night, Tae ; : x 
When powers of earth and hell arose Tis the new cov'nant in my blood. 
Against the Son of God’s delight, 
And friends betrayed him to his foes— 
4 “Do this,” he cried, ‘‘till time shall end, 
In memory of your dying friend: 
2 Before the mournful scene began, Meet at my table, and record - 
He took the bread,and bless’d,and brake:| The love of your departed Lord. 
What love through all his actions ran! 
What wondrous words of grace he spake! 
5 Jesus thy feast we celebrate; 
We show thy death, we sing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage- supper of the Lamb. 


3 ‘This is my body, broke for sin: 
Receive and eat the living food;” 
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3 Love to God and man displaying, 
2 His example by beholding, Walking steadfast in his way, 
May our lives his image bear; Joy attend us in believing, 
Him our Lord and Master calling, Peace from God through endless day. 


His commands may we revere. 
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313 C. ™M. 
2 When justice, by our sins provoked, 4 This was compassion like a God, 
Drew forth its dreadful sword, That though the Savior knew 
He gave his soul up to the stroke The price of pardon was his blood, 
Without a murm’ring word. His pity ne’er withdrew. 
3 He sunk beneath our heavy woes, 5 Now, though he reigns exalted high, 
To raise us to his throne; His love is still as great: 
There’s ne’er a gift his hand bestows Well he remembers Calvary, 
But cost his heart a groan. Nor lets his saints forget. 
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4 Happy souls, approach the tabl 
2 It is finished! O what pleasure ie Le cae 


Taste the soul reviving food; 


Do these charming words afford, Nothing haif so sweet and pleasant 
Heavenly blessings without measure As the Suvior’s flesh and blood. 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord. It is finished! 
It is finished! Christ has borne the heavy load. 


Saints, the dying words record. 


5 Tune your hearts anew, ye seraphs, 


3 Finished all the types and shadows Join to sing the pleasing theme; 
Ot the ceremonial law, . All on earth, and all in heaven, 
Fimished all that God had promised, Join to praise Immanuel’s name— 
Death and hell no more shall awe. Hallelujah! 
It is finished! Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 


Saints, from hence your comfort draw. 
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3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
1 WHEN I survey the wond’rous cross, Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
On which the Prince of glory died, Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
My richest gain I count but loss, Or thorus compose so rich a crown? 


And pour r contempt on all my pride. 
4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 


2 For bid it, Lord, that af should boast, That were a present fur to small; 
Save in the death of Christ, my Lord: Love so amazing, so divine, 
All the vain things that charm me most Demands my soul, my life, my all. 


{ sacrifice to Jesus’ blood. 
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No. 4. i M. (Selected.) 

1 SO let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess; 
So let our works and virtues shine. 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 


Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Savior, God; 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 


» Religion bears our spirits up, 

While we expect that blessed hope,— 
The bright appearance of the Lord: 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 
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No.5. L. M. (Selected.) 


— 


MY God, how endless is thy love! 
Thy gifts are every evening new; 

And morning mercies from above, 
Gently distil like early dew. 


to 


Great guardian of my sleeping hours; 
Thy sov’reign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers, 
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3 I yield my powers to thy command; 
‘To thee I conseerate my days; 
Perpetual blessings from thy hand 

Demand perpetual songs of praise. 


No.6. L. M. (Selected., 


| COME in, thou blessed of the Lord, 
Enter in Jesus’ precious nume; 
We welcome thee with one accord, 
And trust the Savior does the sume. 


2 Those joys which earth cannot afford, 
We'll seek in fellowship to prove; 
Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 
Together bound by mutual love. 


5 And, while we pass this vale of tears, 
We'll make our joys and sorrows known; 
We'll share each others hopes and fears, 

And count a brother’s cure our own. 


4 Once more our welcome we repeat; 
Receive assurance of our love; 
Oh! nzy we all together meet, 
| Around the throne of God above, 
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Heirs of the same in- her - it - ance, With mu-tual blessings crowned. 
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316 S. M. 
8 Let envy and ill-will 4 Thus will the church below 


Be banished far away: Resemble that above; 
Those should in strictest friendship dwell | Where streams of pleasure ever flow, 
Who the same Lord obey. And every heart is love. 
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FELLOWSHIP AND UNITY. 


317 Cc. MM. 


2 He comes, of hellish malice full, 
To scatter, tear, and slay: 
He seizes every struggling soul 
As his own lawful prey. 


3 Us into thy protection take, 
And gather with thine arm; 
Unless the fold we first forsake, 
The wolf can never harm. 


4 We laugh to scorn his cruel power, 
While by our Shepherd’s side; 
The sheep he never can devour, 
Unless he first divide. 


5 O do not suffer him to part 
The souls that here agree; 
But make us one of mind and heart, 
And keep us one in thee. 


6 Together let us sweetly live, 
Together let us dic: 
And each a starry crown receive, 
And reign above the sky. 


318 Cc. M. 


1 LO! what an entertaining sight 
Are brethren that agree! 
Brethren whose cheerful hearts unite 
In bands of piety. 


2 When streams of love from Christ the 
Descend to every soul, [spring, 
And heavenly peace, with balmy wing 
Shades and bedews the whole. 


3 ’Tis like the oil divinely sweet, 
On Aarons rev’rend head: 
The trickling drops perfumed his feet, 
And o’er his garments spread. 


4 ’Tis pleasant as the morning dews 
That falls on Zion’s hill, 
Where God his mildest glory shows, 
And makes his grace distill. 


319 Cc. M. 


1 THE saints on earth, and those above, 
But one communion inake; 
Joined to their Lord, in bonds of love, 
All of his grace partake. 
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2 One family, we dwell in him, 
One chureh above, beneath; 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 


3 One army of the living God, 
To his commands we bow; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 


4 Lo! thousands to their endless home 
Are swiftly borne away; 
And we are to the margin come, 
And soon must launch as they. 


5 Lord Jesus! be our constant guide! 
Then when the world is given, 
Bid death’s cold flood its waves divide, 
And land us safe in heaven. 


320 C. MM. 
1 TRY us, O God, and search the ground 
Of every sinful heart; 
Whate’er of sin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart. 


2 When to the right or left we stray. 
Leave us not comfortless; 
But guide our feet into the way 
Of everlasting peace. 


3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Each other’s cross to bear; 
Let each his friendly aid afford, 
And feel his brother’s care. 


4 Help us to build each other up, 
Our little stock improve; 
Increase our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 


5 Up into thee, the living Head, 
Let us in all things grow, 
Till thou hast made us free indeed, 
And spotless here below. 


6 Then, when the inighty work is wrought, 
Receive thy ready bride: 
dive us in heaven a happy lot 
With all the sanctified. 
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With Jesus we ever shall reign, 
8 And then we shall see that bright day, And all bis bright glory shall see; 
And join with the angels above, | Then sing hallelujahs—Amen! 
Set free from our prisons of clay, Amen! Even so let it be! 


Wniteé in Jesus’ kind love. 
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2 Beyond the bounds ee time «nd space, 


Look forward to that heavenly place, 
The saint’s secure ubode; | 
On faith’s strung eagle pinions rise, 
And force your passage to the skies, 
And scale the mount of God. 


AND UNITY. 
1 Come on, my mets in dis-tress, 


pared ore 


Me ae 


My com-rades in the wil - der - ness 


oe Eee 
PEBREES 


eae a 
aS Hp-'5s p33 


A-while for-get your griefs and fears 
And look eer this vale of tears, 


To thu ce - les - oe hill. 
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3 Who sutfer with our Master here, 
Shall there before his face appear, 
And by his side sit down; 
To patient faith the prize is sure; 
And all that to the end endure 
The eross, shall wear the crown. 


THE ANOINTING. 


ee I. Me (nest. Page 172.) 

1 WHEN struggling on the bed of pain, | 
And earth and all its joys are vain, | 
How sweet, my God, to know thy power 
Sustains me in this trying hour. 

IT would thy holy word obey 

Fen while upon my bed J lie: 

T call the elders here, O Lord, 

To do according to thy word. 

And while the oil’s by faith applied, 
O may my soul be sanctified 

By the blest unction from above, 

And then be filled with heavenly love. 


Then shall my cheerful, grateful tongue, 
In rapt’rous strains thy praise prolong, 
My ransomed soul adore thy graee, 

And swifter run the heavenly race. 

Or, should my days be near their end, 
And | through death my steps must wend, 
Then, O my Lord, reecive me home, 

To mingle with the blood-washud throng, 


NS 
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8s. (MADISON. Page 164.) 
1 O THOU whose compassionate care, 
Does all of thy creatures sustain, 
Now graciously teach me to bear 
The weight of affliction and pain. 
~ Though cheerless my days seem to flow, 
Though weary and wakeful my nights, 
What comfort it gives me to know 
*Tis the hand of a Father that smites! 
3 A tender Physician thou art, 
Who woundest in order to heal, 
And comfort divine dost impart 
To soften the anguish we feel. 
4 O, let this affliction he blest, 
And answer thy gracious design, 
Then grant that my soul may find rest 
In comforts so healing as thine. 
5 And bless this anointing with oil, 
And save me from every sin, 
That when I am taken from earth, 
In heaven with thee may I live 


165 


166 THE CHURCH— 
DUKE BREST. 1. af. 
| } 


SS seam al = 6 ef —caee = al ae == fs 

cal hee ce no Lgl Ca O_ wat e™ aa F 
SS Ae a a OU Feel si, 

2 oon sae me e @CUs £07 &_ s8_Io ele | 


ea _B_ => 


1 O, bow thine car, e - ter - nal One; On thee our heart a - tos - ing calls; 


a i 
nee aes TES ee. + ey, a Dah 11 ALS. 7a 
<on-9--f- 2 (6-2 Sen 2 9 9 _ 8 rr 
- )-a-—a€ ek Ee ee a c_= > ee I ane an 8 [oa 
ee ee _ == fate — i= = [On 
OPS Seta Pe ee eet 


| 


bee Els, el 


To thee the fol - lowrs of thy Son Have raised, and oe de-vote these walls 


ss ie f ee ic ae 
=p BSE ae =o a hen “Fil 
325 Lue 


4 Here be thy praise devoutly sung; 
Hfere let thy truth beam forth to save, 
As when, of old, thy Spirit hung 
On wings of light, o’er Jordan’: 3 wave. 


2 Here let thy holy days be kept; 
And be this place to worship given 
Like that bright spot where Jacob slept, 
The house of God, the gate of heaven. 


5 And when the lips, that with thy name 
Are vocal now, to dust shall turn, 
On others may devotion’s flame 
Be kindled here and purely burn. 


3 Here may thine honor dwell, and here, 
As incense, let thy children’s prayer, 
From contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
Rise on the still and holy air. 


DUNDEE. ¢. MM. 
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1 O thou, whose own vast tem - ple stands, Built o - ver earth and_ sea, 
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o May erring minds that worship here, 
Ge taught the better way: 


And they who mourn, and they who fear, 


Be strengthened as they pray. 
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ad -rene-ly by thy side! 


4 May faith grow firm, and love grow warm, 


And pure devotion rise, 


While round these hallow’d walls the storm 


Of earth-born passion dics. 


INVITATION AND WARNING. 


32% Cc. M. 


1 SINNERS, the voice of God regard; 
His mercy speaks to- day: 
He calls you by his sov’reign word, 
From sin’s destructive way. 


2 Like the rough sea that can not rest, 
You live devoid of peace; 
A thousand stings within your breast 
Deprive your souls of case. 


co 


Your way is dark, and leads to hell; 
Why will you persevere? 

Can you in woe and darkness dwell, 
Shut up in black despair? 


4 Why will you in the crooked ways 
Of sin and folly go? 
In pain you travel ‘all your days, 
To reap eternal woe! 


5 But he that turns to God shall live, 
Through his abounding grace; 
His mercy will the guilt forgive 
Of those that seek his face. 


‘398 L, M. (winnuam. 


6 His love exceeds your highest thoughts; 


He pardons like a God; 
He will forgive your num’rous faults, 
Through « Redeemer’s blood. 


Pag 168.) 


1 BROAD is the road that leads to death, 
And thousands walk together there; 
But wisdom shows a narrow path, 
With here and there a traveler. 


2 “Deny thyself and take thy cross,” 
Is the Redeemer’s great command; 
Nature must count her gold but dross, 
If she would gain this heaw’nly land, 


3 The fearful sou] that tires and faints, 
And walks the ways of God no more, 
Is but esteemed nimost a suint, 
And makes his own destruction sure. 


4 Lord, let not all my hopes be vain; 
Create my heart entirely new, 
Which hypoerites could ne’er attain, 
Which false apostates never knew. 
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1 I LONG to see the season come 
When sinners shall come flocking home, 
To taste the heaven of Jesus’ love, 
And seek the joys that are above. 


2 Hark! ’tis the glorious gospel sound, 
Inviting sinners all] around; 
Behold! the loving Savior stands, 
And spreads for you his bleeding hands. 


3 He now is knocking at your heart, 
Waiting Salvation to impart; 
To wash you ip atoning blood, 
And seal you heirs and sons of God. 


4 Take your companions by the hand, 
And all your children in a band, 
And give them up at Jesus’ call, 

To pardon, bless and save then all. 


6& And when the day of Christ shall come, 
And he collects his jewels home, 
On Zion’s mount you all shall stand, 
And join the bright angelic band. 
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330 L. M. 


1 COME, sinners, to the gospel feast, 
Ye need not one be left behind, 
Let every soul be Jesus’ guest, 
For God has bidden all mankind. 


2 Since our dear Lord to you doth call, 


Come all the world, come sinner, thou, 


The invitation is to all; 
All things in Christ are ready now. 


3 Come all ye souls, by sin oppressed, 


Ye poor and maimed, and halt and blind, 


Ye restless wand’rers after rest! 
In Christ a hearty welcome find. 


4 The message from the Lord receive, 
O let his love your hearts constrain, 
Ye all may come to Christ and live, 
Nor sutter him to die in vain. 


|5 His love is mighty ; for to heal, 


Yield to his love’s redeeming power, 
His conqu’ring love consent to feel: 
And strive against your God no more. 
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1 YE dying sons of men, 
Immersed in sin and woe, 
The gospel’s voice attend, 
Which Jesus sent to you; 
Ye perishing and guilty, come, 
In Jesus’ arms there yet is room. 


2 No longer now delay, 
Nor vain excuses franie; 
He bids you come to-day, 
Though poor, and blind, and lame; 
A}l things are ready; sinner, come; 


For every trembling soul there’s room. 


3 Believe the heavenly word 
His messengers proclaim; 
He is a gracious Lord, 
And faithful is his name: 
Backsliding souls, return and come, 
Cast off despair, there yet is room. 


4 Compelled by bleeding love, 
Ye wandering sheep, draw near, 
Christ ealls you from above, 
lis charming accents hear! 
Let whosoever will, now cone; 
In mercy’s breast there still is room. 
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2 Hear the heralds of the gospel, 
News from Zion's King proclaim, 
To each rebel sinner—‘*Pardon, 
Free forgiveness in his name:” 
How important! 
Free forgiveness in his name! 


5 Tempted souls, they bring you succor: 


Fearful hearts, they quell your fears, 


VERNON. 128 & 8s. 
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And with news of consolation, 
Chase away the falling tears; 
Tender heralds— 
Chase away the falling tears. 


4 False professors, grov’ling worldlings, 
Callous hearers of the word, 
While the messengers address you, 
Take the warnings they aftord; 
We entreat you, 
Take the warnings they afford. 
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2 When the rich gales of mercy no longer shal! blow, 
The gospel no message declare— 
Sinner, how canst thou bear the deep wailing of woe, 
How suffer the night of despair! 


3 When the holy have gone to the regions of peace, 
To dwell iu the mansions above; 
When their harmony wakes in the fulness of bliss, 
Their song to the Savior of love— 


4 Say, O sinner, that livest at rest and secure, 
Who fearest no trouble to come, 
Can thy spirit the swellings of sorrow endure, 
Or bear the impenilent‘s doom? 


334 4H. M. Page 89.) 
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1 BLOW ye the trumpet, blow, 
The gladly solemn sound! 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth’s remotest bound, 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
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Redemption by his blood 

Through all the lands proclaim: 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


Ye who have sold for nought 
Your heritage above, 
Come take it back unbought, 
The gift of Jesus’ love: 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


The gospel trumpet hear, 
The news of pard’ning grace; 
Ye happy souls, draw near, 
Behold your Savior’s face: 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made; 
Ye weary spirits, rest; 
Ye mournful souls, be glad! 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
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3 Hasten, sinner, to return! + Hasten, sinner, to be blest! 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest the Lamp should fail to burn Lest perdition thee arrest 
Ere salvation’s work is done. Ere the morrow is begun. 
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336 L. Mt. 
2 Soon, borne on time’s most rapid wing, 

Shall death command you to the grave, 

Before his bar your spirits bring, 

And none be found to hear or suave. | 
3 In that lone land of deep despuir, 15 Now God invites; how blest the day! 

No Sabbath’s heavenly light shall ‘= {low sweet the gospel’s charining sound! 


4 Silenee, and solitude and gloom 
In those forgetful realins nppear; 
Deep sorrows fill the dismal tomb, 
And hope shall never enter there. 


No God regard your bitter prayer, Conie, sinners, haste, O haste away, 
No Savior eall you to the skies. While yet a pardoning God is found. 


WILDER. 
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C. M. 
x fae Wisdom hath prepared 2 O, far from home thy footsteps stray; 
A soul-reviving feast, ; Christ is the Lite, and Christ the Way, 
And bids your longing appetites And Christ the Light. Yon setting sun 
The rich provision taste. ) Sinks ere the morn is searee begun. 
4 Ilo, ye that pant for living streams, x 


3 The rising tempest sweeps the sky, 
The rains deseend, the winds are high; 
The waters swell, and death and fear 
Beset thy path—no refuge near. 


And pine away and die, 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 


5 The happy gates of gospel grace | 


Stand open night and day 4 O yes, a shelter you may gain— 
Lord, we ure come to seek ‘supplies, A covert from the wind and rain— 
And drive our wants away. A hiding place, a rest, a home— 

338 L. M. A refuge from the wrath to eome. 

1 HASTE,trav'ler, haste! the night comes on,|5 Then linger not in all the plain— 
And many a shining hour is gone; Flee for thy life—the mountain gain; 
The storm is gathering in the west, Look not behind—muke no delay— 


And thou art fur from home and rest. O, speed thec, speed thee on thy way. 
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-1 WITH tearful eyes I look around, ., When a faint ehill steals o’er my heart, 
Life seems a dark and stormy sea; A sweet voice utters, ‘come to me.” 
Yet, ’midst the gloom, I heara sound, |4 Come, for all else must fail and die; 


A heavenly whisper, ‘‘Come to me.’ 
2 It tells me of a place of rest— Weavenward direct thy weeping eye, 
It tells me where my soul may flee; I am thy portion, “Come to me.” 


O! to the weary, faint, oppressed, 5 O, voice of mercy! voice of love! 
How sweet the bidding, “Come to me.’ | In conflict, grief, and agony, 


Earth is no resting-place for thee; 


3 When nature shudders, loth to part Support me, cheer me from above! 
From all I love, enjoy, and see; And gently whisper, ‘‘Come to me.” 


HOME, SWEET ce lls. 
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1 O turn ye, O turn ye, for why will ye die, 3 And now Christ is ready your souls lo receive, 
When God in great mercy is coming 80 nigh? O how can you question il you will believe? 

Now Jesus invites yon, the Spirit says, come, If sin is your burden, why will you pot come? 
And angels are waiting to welcome you home. Tis you he bids welcome; he bids you come home. 


2 How vain tho delnsion, that while you delay, 4 Come, give us your hand, and the Savior yonr heart, 
Your hearts may grow better by slaying away: And, trusting iu heaven, we never shall part; 
Come wretched, cuine starving, come just as you be, O, how can we leave you? why will you not come! 
While streanis of salvation are tlowing go free, We’ I] journey together, and soon be at home. 
NETTLETON. 8s, 78, & 4s. Fines 
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Je - sus read - y stands to save you, Full of pit - y love and power. } 
D.C. He is a - ble, he is a- ble, He’ is will-ing—doubt no more. 
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8341 ; 8s, 7s, & 4s. 
On the bloody tree behold him! 
2 Let not conscience make you linger, © Hear him cry before he dies, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream; “It is finished!” 
All the fitness he requireth, Sinners, will not this suffice? 


Ts to feel your need of him; 

Bs This he gives you, 5 Lo! the rising Lord, ascending, 

Tis the Savior’s rising beam. Pleads the virtue of his blood: 
Venture on him, venture freely, 


3 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, Let ee oe: 


Bruised and mangled by the fall; 3 
If you tarry till pout betibr. Can do helpless sinners good. 
You will never come at all, 
Not the righteous— 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 


So 


6 Saints and angels, joined in concert, 
Sing the praises of the Lamb, 
While the blissful seats of heaven 

: Sweetly echo with his name, 
4 Agonizing in the garden, Hallelujah! 
Lo! your Savior prostrate lies! Sinners here may do the same. 
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1 Come ye dis-con so- late, ee e’er ye lan-guish, Come, at the mer-cy-ceat fer- Be ip kneel: 
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342 Ts & 10s, 
; ; 3 Here see the bread of life; see waters flowing 
2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, Forth from the throne of God boundless in love; 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure— Come to the feast prepared; come,ever knowing 
Here speaks the Comforter in mercy saying, Earth has no eorrow but heaven can remove. 


Earth has no sorrow that heav’n ean not cure. 
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Come, with your guilt and fear op - prest, And make this last re - solve. 
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lt YE humble sinners, in whose breast 
A thousand thoughts revolve; 
Coie, with your guilt and fear opprest, 
And make this last resolve. 


- Vl go to Jesus, though my sin 
Hath like a mountain rose: 
I know his courts, I'll enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 


3 Prostrate Pll lie before his throne, 
And there ny guilt confess; 
1)l tell him I’m a wretch undone, 
Without his sovereign grace. 
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2 The world ean never give 


The bliss for which we sigh: 
'Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 


Beyond this vale of tears 
There is n life nbove 
Unmeasured by the flight of years; 
And all that life is love. 
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i4 Tl to the gracious King approach, 
| Whose scepter pardon gives; 
Perhaps he may command my touch 


? 
| And then the suppliant lives. 


5 Perhaps he will admit my plea, 
Perhaps will hear my prayer; 

But if I perish, I will pray, 
And perish only there. 


6 I can but perish if I go, 

I um resolved to try. 

| For if [stay away, I know 
I must forever die. 
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| 4 There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath: 

O what eternal horrors hang 

Around the second death! 


Texueb us that death to shuu, 
Lest we be banished from thy face, 


| 
| 5 Lord God of truth and grace, 
| And evermore undone. 
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O, 2 him no more, out at the doors But let the dear Savior come in, come in. 
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34 L. M. 
2 O} lovely attitude— he stands 4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 
With melting heart and open hands; Turn out his enemy and thine, 
O! matchless kindness—and he shows That soul-destroying monster, sin— 
This matehless kindness to his foes! Acd let the heavenly Stranger in. 
3 But will he prove a friend indeed? 5 Admit him, ere his anger burn— 
He will—the very friend you need; His feet departed, ne’er return; 
The friend of sinners—yes ‘tis he, Admit him—or the hour's at hand, 


With garments dyed on Calvary. You'll at his door rejected stand. 
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346 Ti, ails 
2 Life is the hour that God hath given, 4 Ambition, too, its yoke displays, 
To ’scape from hell and fly to heaven, And hangs out its perennial bays; 
The day of grace, when mortals may Be not, poor soul, by it misled; 
Secure the blessings of the day. J offer thee a crown instead. 


> Then take my yoke—'tis soft and light, 
*T will ne’er disturb thy rest at night; 
But guide thee to that world above, 
Where no restraint is known but love. 


348 L. M. 

1 WEY will you lavish out your years, 
Amidst a thousand trifling cares, 
While, in the various range of thought, 
The one thing needful is forgot? 

2 Why will ye chase the fleeting wind. 
And famish an immortal mind; 


3 The living know that they must die, 
While angels with regiet look down, 


Beneath the clods their dust must lie; 
Then have no share in all that’s done 
Beneath the circle of the sun. 


4 Then what my thoughts design to do, 
My hands. with all your might pursue: 
Since no device nor work is found, 

Nor faith nor hope, beneath the ground. 


5 There are no acts of pardon passed 
In the cold grave to which we haste, 
O may we all receive thy grace, 
And see with joy thy smiling face. 


347 L. M. 

1 COME, take my yoke, the Savior said, 
To follow me, be not afraid; 

For I in heart am lowly, meek, 

And offer you the rest you seek. 

2 The yoke of pleasure may allure, 
And promise bliss that will endure; 
But when it has thy youth despoiled, 
"Twill cast thee oft us garments soiled. 


3 Take not on thee the yoke of wealth; 
"Twill eat thy soul, destroy thy he: th, | 
And make thee feel how cheap the cost, 
If worlds could buy the peace it lost. 


To see you spurn a heavenly crown? 

3 Th’ eternal God calls from above, 
And Jesus pleads his dying love, 
Awakened conscience gives you pain. 
And shall they join their pleas in vain? 


4 Not so your dying eyes shall view 
Those objects which ye now pursue; 
Not so shall heaven and hell appear, 
When the decisive hour is near. 


39 Almighty God! thine aid impart, 

To fix conviction on the heart; 

Thy power can clear the darkest eyes, 
And make the haughtiest scorners wise. 
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1 Ifark! the ju - bi - lee is sound-ing, O the joy - ful news is ae, 
Free sal- va - tion is pro-claim- ing, In and through God's own dear Son. ; 
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2 Come, dear friends, and don't negleet it, 3 Come, deur children, praise your Jesus, 
Come to Jesus in your prime; | Praise him, praise him evermore: 
Great salvation, don’t reject it, | May his boundless love constrain us, 

O receive it, now’s your time! | His great mercy to adore; 
Now the Savior 1s beginning | O then let us join together, 
To revive his work again; | Crowns of glory to obtain; 
Glory, honor, and salvation, | Glory, honor, and salvation, 
Christ the Lord has come to reign. j Christ the Lord has come to reign. 


WILLOW WAY. Cc. 4M. 
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Cc. M. /3o1 Cc. M. 
2 Reflect, thou hast a soul to save, 1 THERE 1s a time, we know not when, 
Thy sins how high they mount! A point, we know not where, 
What are thy hopes beyond the grave? That marks the destiny of men, 
How stands that dark account? To glory or despair. 
3 Death enters, and there’s no defense; 2 There is a line, by us unseen, 
\iis time there’s none can tell: That crosses every path; 
He'll in a moment call the hence, The hidden boundary between 
To heaven or to hell. God’s patience and his wrath. 
4 Thy flesh, perhaps thy chiefest care, 3 O! where is this mystenous bourne, 
Shall crawling worms consume; By which our path is crossed; 
But ah! destruction stops not there, Beyond which, God himself hath sworn, 
Sin kills beyond the tomb. That he who goes 1s lost! 
5 To-day, the gospel calls to-day, 4 Tlow far may we go on in sin? 
Sinners, it speaks to you; How long will God forbear? 
Let every one forsake his way, Where does hope end? and where begin 
And mercy will ensue. The confines of despair? 
6 Rich mercy, dearly bought with blood, 5 An answer from the skies is sent: 
How vile so e’er he be, “Ye that from God depart! 
Abundant pardon, peace with God, While it is called to-day, repent! 
All given aa free. And harden not you heart.” 
i . Ss. M. 
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And sin torsaken quite; That men will right be found; 
They rather choose the way that’s wide, | A few were saved in Noah's ark, 


3 Af self must be denied, : 5 But numbers are no mark 
j 
And strive to think it right. | For many millions drowned. 


* Uncompussed by a throng, : 6 Obey the gospel call, 
On numbers they depend; i And enter while you may; 
Mhey think so many can’t be wrong | The flock of Christ remains still small, 


And miss a happy end. | And none ure safe but they. 
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(THATCHER. Page 181.) 


353 =S. M. 


1 BESIDE the gospel pool, 
Appointed for the poor, 
From year to year my longing soul 
Has waited for a cure. 


2 How often haye I scen 
The healing waters move, 
And others round me stepping 1n 
Their cflicacy prove. 


3 But I do still remain— 
I feel the very same; 


sin - ner, 


1 OSINNER, bring not tears alone, 
Or outward form of prayer, 
But let it m thy heart be known 
That penitence is there. 


2 To smite the breast, the clothes to rend, 


God asketh not of thee; 
Thy secret soul he bids thee bend 
In true humility. 
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ae not tears «a - lone, 


As full of guilt, and fear, and shame 


= , 
As when at first I came. 


| 

| 

| 4 How often have I thought, 

| _ Why should 1 longer lie? 
Surely the mercy I have sought 

| 

| 


Js not for such as I? 


5 But whither shall 1 go? 
There is no other pool, 
Where streams of sov’reign virtue flow, 
Who make a sinner whole. 
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3 O let us, then, with heartfelt grief, 
Draw near unto our God, 
And pray to him to grant relief, 
And stay the lifted rod. 


4 Onghteous Judge, if thou wilt deign 
To grant us what we need, 
We pray for time to turn again, 
And grace to turn iudeed. 
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Look down, O Lord, with pity-ing eye, And save the a condemned to die, 
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3 Then will I teach the world thy ways; 
Sinners shall learn thy sovreign grace; 
I'll lead them to my Savior’s blood, 
And they shall praise a pardoning God. 


4 I'd hang around his cross and ery, 
Lord, save a soul condemned to die! 
O let a wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 


4 O, may thy love inspire my tongue; 


Salvation shall be all my song; 3907 C. M. 
And all my powers shall join to bless 1 HEAL : 

5 : : ZAL us, Immanuel! here we stand, 
The Lord, my strength and righteousuess. Waiting to feel thy touch; 


To wounded souls stretch forth thy haad, 
Blessed Savior, we are such. 


356 L. M. 

1 O GIVE me, Lord, my sins to mourn, 2 Remember him who onee applied, 
My sins, which have thy body torn! With trembling, for relief; 
Give me with broken heart to see, “Lord, I believe,” with tears he cried, 
Thy last tremendous agony. “O help my unbelief?” 

2 O eould I gain the mountain's hight, 3 She, too, who touched thee iu the press, 
And gaze age that bleeding sight! And healing virtue stole, 
O that with Salem’s daughters, “ Was answered, ‘‘Daughter, go in peace; 
Could stand and see my Savior die! Thy faith hath made thee whole.” 

3 Td smite my breast and weep and mourn.|4 Like her, with hopes and fears we come 
And never from the cross return: To touch thee, if we may; 
I'd weep o’er the expiring Lord, O! send us not despairing home, 


And mix my tears with Jesus’ blood. Send none unhealed away. 
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Let a repenting sinner live; To take this stubborn stone away, 
Are not thy mercies large and free? And thaw with beams of love divine, 
May not a sinner trust in thee? This heart, this frozen heart of nine! 


te 


The rocks can rend, the earth can quake: 
The seas can roar, the mountains shake; 
Of feeling all things show some sign, 

But this unfeeling heart of mine. 


2 My crimes are great, but don't surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace; 
Great God! thy nature hath no bound; 


| 

1 O LORD! show pity and forgive, | OH for a glance of heavenly day, 
is 

So let thy pard’ning love be found. 


3 O! wash my soul from every sin, 3 To hear the sorrows thou hast felt, 
And make my guilty conscience clean, Dear Lord, an adamant would melt; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, But I can read ench moving line, 
And past offenses pain my eyes. And nothing moves this heart of mine. 
4 My lips with shame my sins confess, 4 Thy judgments. too, unmoved | hear, 
Against thy law, against thy grace; (Ainazing thought!) which devils fear: 
Lord, should thy judgments grow severe, | Goodness and wrath in vain combine, 
Tam condemned, but thou «art elear. To stir this stupid heart of mine. 


5 Yetsave a trembling sinner, Lord, [word, | 5 Eternal Spirit! mighty God! 
Whose hopes still hov’ring round thy} Apply to me the Savior’s blood, 
Would light on thy sweet promise there, ’Tis his rich blood, and his alone, 
Some sure support against despair. Can move and melt this heart of stone. 
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360 Oe | 
'4 Fain would I learn of thee, my Lord, 
1 O THAT my load of sin were gone! Thy light and easy burden prove; 
O that I could at last submit The cross, all stained with hallowed blood; 
At Jesus’ feet to lay it down! The labor of thy dying love. 


To lay my soul at Jesus feet! 
5 I would, but thou must give the power, 


2 Rest for my soul I long to find, My heart from ev ery sin release; 
Savior of all, if mine thou art, Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, And fill me with thy perfect peace. 


And stamp thine image on my heart. 
6 Come, Lord, the drooping sinner cheer, 


3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, Nor let thy chariot wheels delay; 
And fully set my spirit free; Appear, in my poor heart, appear, 
I cannot rest till pure within, My God, my Savior, come away! 


Tiii I am holy lost in thee. 


GOLDEN HILL. 58. M. 
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4 I would, but cannot rest, 
2 I would, but can't repent, In God’ s most holy will, 
Though I endeavor oft; 1 know what he appoints is best, 
This stony heart can ne’er relent, | Yet murmur ut it still. 


Till Jesus makes it soft. 
5 O could I but believe! 


3 I would, but cannot love, Then all would easy be; 
Though woo'd by love divine; I would but cannot—Lord. relieve; 
No arguments have power to move My help must come trom thee! 


A soul so base as mine. 
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4 Now incline me to repent; 
Let me now my fall lament, 


3 Jesus, auswer from above: 
Is not all thy nature love? 


Wilt thou not the wrong forget? Deeply my revolt deplore, 
| Weep, believe, and sin no more. 


Lo, J fall before thy fect. 


MELMORE I. M. 
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363 b. 364 L. M. 
2 Though IJ have most unfaithful been 1 O THOU, who hears’t when sinners ery; 
Of all whoe’er thy grace received— Though all my crimes before thee lic, 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen, Behold them not with angry look, 
Ten thousand times thy goodness griey’ d. ‘| But blot their memory from thy book. 
3 Yet O the chief of sinners spare! 2 Create my nature pure within, 


Nor in thy righteous anger swear, Let thy good Spirit ne’er depart 


In honor of my great High Priest; | And form my soul averse to sin; 
I shall not see thy people’s rest. | Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 


4 Yet if thou canst my sins forgive, |3 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord, 
E’en now, O Lord! relieve my woes, Thy help and comfort still afford: 
Into thy rest of love receive, And let a wretch come near thy throne, 
And bless me with a calm repose. To plead the merits of thy Son. 
5 E’en now my weary soul release, |4 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
And raise me by thy gracious hand: | Is all the sacrifice I bring; 
Guide me into thy perfect peace, | The God of grace will ne’er despise 
And bring me to the promised land. | A broken heart for sacrifice. 
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3 I'd say, how flesh and sense rebel, 5 My God will pity iny complaints, 
What inward foes combine And heal my broken bones. — 
With this vain world and powers of hell, He takes the meaning of his saints, 


To vex this heart of mine. The language of their groans. 


4 He knows what arguments I'd take, '6 Arise my soul from deep distress 
To wrestle with my God: And banish every fear; 
Vd plead for his own mercy’s sake, Ife calls thee to his throne of grace, 
And for my Savior’s blood. To spread thy sorrows there. 


188 
366 Cr ok 
1 FATHER, I stretch my hands to thee, 
No other help I know; 
If thou withdraw thyself from me, 
Ab! whither shall I go? 
2 What did thine only Son endure, 
Before I drew my breath? 
What pain, what labor to secure 
My sou) from second death? 
3 O Jesus, could I this believe, 
I now should feel thy power, 
Now my poor soul thou wouldst retrieve, 
Nor let me wait one hour! 
4 Author of faith, to thee I lift 
My weary longing eyes; 
O let me now receive that gift! 
My soul without it, dies. 
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1 IS this the kind return? 
Are these the thanks we owe? 
| Thus to abuse eternal Love, 
Whence all our blessings flow. 
\¢ 
| 


2 To what a stubborn frame 
Has sin reduced our mind! 
What strange rebellious wretches we, 
And God is strangely kind! 
3 On us he bids the sun 
Shed his reviving rays; 
For us the skies their cireles run, 
To lengthen out our days. 
4 Turn, turn us mighty God, 
And mould our souls afresh; 
Break, sov’reign grace, these hearts of stone, 
And give us hearts of flesh. 
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2 The madman in a tomb had made 
His mansion of despair; 

Woe to the traveler who strayed, 

With heedless footsteps, there. 


3 He met that glance so thrilhng sweet, 
Ile heard those aecents mild; 
And melting at Messiah’s feet, 
Wept like a weaned child 


4 O, madder than a raving man! 
O, deafer than the sea! 
How long the time since Christ began 
To call in vain to me! 


5 Yet could T hear him once again, 
As [have heard of old, 
Methinks he should not call in vain 
Ilis wanderer to the fold. 
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1 TO thine eternal arms, O God! {3 BEHOLD how sinners disagree— 
Take us, thine erring children, in; The Publican and Pharisee; 

From dang’rous paths too boldly trod, [sin.. One doth his righteousness proclaim, 

From wand’ring thoughts anddreams of The other owns his guilt and shame. 


| 

2 Those arms were round our childish ways, }2 This man at humble distance stands, 

A guard through helpless years to be; {| And eries for grace with lifted hands; 

O leave not our maturer days, That boldly rises near the throne, 
We still are helpless without thee. And talks of duties he has done. 


3 We trusted hope and pride and strength; |3 The Lord their different lunguage knows, 
Our strength proved false, our pride was And different answers he bestows: 
Our dreams had faded all atlength, [vain, | The humble soul with grace he crowns, 


We come to thee, O Lord, again. Whilst on the proud his anger frowns. 
4 A guide to trembling steps yet be! 4 Deur Father, let me never be 
Give us of thine eternal powers! | Joined with the boasting Pharisee; 
So shall our paths all lead to thee, T have no merit of my own, 


i 


And life smile on like childhood's hours. | But plead the sufferings of thy Son. 
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371 C. M. \372 C. 
2 “J die with hunger here,” be cries, 1 O THOU, whose tender mercy hears, 
“T starve in foreign lands: Contrition’s humble sigh; 
My Father’s house hath large supplies, Whose hand indulgent, wipes the teurs, 
And bounteous aie his hands. From sorrow’s weeping eye. 
3 “Tl go, and with a mournful tongue, 2 See! low before the throne of grace, 
Fall down before his face: A wretched wand’rer mourn; 
Father, I’ve done thy justice wrong, Hast thou not bid me seek thy face? 
Nor ean deserve thy grace.” Hast thou not said, ‘‘Return!” 
4 He said, and hastened to his home, 3 And shall my guilty fears prevail, 
To seek his father’s love; To drive me from thy feet? 
The father saw the rebel come, O let not this dear refuge fail— 
And all his bowels move. This only safe retreat. 
5 He ran and fell upon his ueck, 4 Absent from thee, my guide, my light, 
Hmbraced and kissed his son; Without one cheering ray, 
The rebel’s heart with sorrow brake Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night, 
For follies he had done. How desolate the way! 
6 “A day of feasting I ordain, 5 O shine on this benighted heart, 
Let mirth and joy abound; With beams of mercy shine: 
My son was dead, and lives ‘again, And let thy healing voice impart, 


Was lost, and now is found.” A taste of joys divine. 


THE FALL. 191 
372 Cat 


1 SIN has a thousand treach’rous arts 
To practice on the mind; 
With flatt’ring looks she tempts our hearts, 
But leaves a sting behind. 


2 With names of virtue she deceives 
The aged and the young; 
And while the heedless wretch believes, 
She makes his fetters strong. 


3 She pleads for all the joys she brings, 

| And gives a fuir pretense; 

But cheats the soul of heavenly things, 
And chains it down to sense. 


4 So on atree, divinely fair, 
Grew the forbidden food, 
Our mother took the poison there, 
And tainted all her blood. 


FLORENCE. L. M. 
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2 As well might Ethiopian slaves 
Wash out the darkness of their skin: 
The dead as well may leave their graves, 
As sinners save themselves from sin. 


2 See human nature sunk in shame; 
See scandal poured on Jesus’ name; 
The Father wounded through the Son; 
The world abused, the sou) undone. 


3 Where vice has held its empire long. : : 
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4 Great God! I own thy power divine, 
That works to change this heart of mine;| 4 My God, I feel the mournful scene; 


I would be formed anew, and bless My bowels yearn o’er dying men; 
The wonders of creating grace. And fain my pity would reclaim, 
And snatch the firebrands from the fame. 
375 Ie GM: 
1 ARISE, my tenderest thoughts, arise; 5 But feebler my compassion proves, 
To torrents inelt my streaming eyes; And can but w cep where most it loves 
And thou, my heart, with anguish feel Thy own all-saving arm employ, 


Those evils which thou canst not feel. And turn these drops of grief to joy. 
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376 C: MM. 
We fancy music in our chains, 
1 BLESS'D with the joys of innocence, And so forget the load. 
Adam, our Father, stood, 
Till he debas’d his soul to sense, 
And ate th’ unlawful food. {4 Great God! renew our ruined frame, 
Our broken powers restore; 
Iuspire us with a heavenly flame, 


2 Now we are born a sensual race, And flesh shall reign no more 


To sinful joys inelin’d; 
Reason hath lost its native place, 


unde sh nsleyee nmin: 5 Eternal Spirit! write thy law 


Upon our inward parts, 
3 While flesh, and sense, and passion reign,| And let the second Adam draw 
Sin is the sweetest good; His image on our hearts. 
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4 But if thy Spirit deign to breathe, 
2 And can these mouldering corpses live? Life spreads thro’ al] the realms of death, 
And can these perished bones revive? Dry bones obey thy powerful voice, 
That mighty God to thee is known, They move, they waken, they rejoice: 


That wondrous work is all thine own. 


5 So when the trumpet’s awful sound 


3 Thy ministers are sent in vain Shall shake the heav’nsand rend the ground, 
To prophesy upon the slain: Dead saints shall from their tombs arise, 
In vain they call, in vain they cry, And spring to life beyond the skies. 


Till thine Almighty aid is nigh 
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378 C. MM. 379 Coat. 
1 THERE is # fountain filled with blood, f HOW sud our state by nature is! 
Drawn from lmmanuel’s veins; Our sin how deep it stains! 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood, And Satan binds our captive minds 
Lose all their guilty stains. Fast in his slavish chains. 
2 The dying thicf rejoiced to sce 2 But there’s a voice of sovereign grace 
That Fountain in his day; Sounds from the suered word; 
And may I there, though vile as he, “tIo! ye despairing sinners, come, 
Wash all my sins away. And trust upon the Lord. ’ 
3 Thou dying Lamb, thy preeious blood - 3 My soul obcys th’ Almighty call, 
Shall never lose its power, And runs to his relief: 
Till all the ransomed ehureh of God I would belicve thy promise, Lord, 
Are suved to sin no more, O, help my unbelief! 
4 Frer since by faith I saw the stream 4 To the dear fountain of thy blood, 
Thy tlowing wounds supply, Incarnate Lord, J tly; 
tedeeming love has been my theme, Ilere Jet me wash my spotted soul, 
And shall be, till I die. From crimes of deepest dye. 
5 And when this feeble, faltering tongue 5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
Lies silent in the grave, On thy kind arms I fall; 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song Be thou my strength and righteousness, 


Vil sing thy power to save. My Jesus, and my all. 
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380 (Coes 
3 Salvation! let the echo fly 
1 SALVATION! O, the joyful sound! The spacious earth around, 


*T is pleasure to our cars: While all the armies of the sky 
A sovereign balm for every wound, Conspire to raise the sound. 
A eordial for our fears. 
2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, '4 Salvation! O, thou bleeding Lamb, 
At hell’s dark door we lay; To thee the praise belongs! 
But we arise by grace divine Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 
To see a heavenly day. And dwell upon our tongues. 


ae Cc. M. 
Hipissl Aa eS 


1 All hail the power of Jesus’ name! Let angels prostrate fall ; Bring forth the Ke diadem, 
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381 Cc. M. 
; 5 Babes, men, and sires, who know his love, 
2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, | Who feel your sin and thrall, 
Who from his altar call, Now join with all the hosts above. 
Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, | And crown him Lord of all. 


And crown him Lord of all. 


|6 Let ev’ry kindred, ewry tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 


3 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 
A remnant weak and small, 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, 


And erown him Lord of all. And erownb him Lord of all. 
4 Ye Gentile sinners, ne’er forget. 7 O that with yonder sacred throng 
The wormwood and the gall; We at his feet may fall! 
Go spread your trophies at his feete We'll join the everlasting song, 


And crown him Lord of all. And crown bim Lord of all. 
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2 °T was grace that quicken’d me when ‘lente And all harmonious human tongues 
And grace my soul to Jesus led: The Savior’s praises speak. 
Grace brought me pardon for my sin, 5 Angels, assist our mighty joys; 
And grace subdues my lust within. Strike all your harps of gold; 
3’ Tis grace that sweetens ev'ry cross, But when you raise your highest notes 
And grace supports in ev’ry loss; Nis love can ne'er be told. 
In Jesus’ grace my soul is strong; 
Grace is my shicld, and grace my song. (384 Cc. M. 


4 °T is grace defends when dangers near, 
By grace alone I persevere: 
"Tis grace constrains my soul to love, 
And grace will bear me safe above. 


1 WHEN wounded sore, the stricken soul 
| Lies bleeding and unbound, 
One only hand, a pierced hand, 
Can salve the sinner’s wound. 


383 co a : 2 When sorrow swells the laden breast, 


And tears of anguish flow, 
1 PLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair, One only heart, a broken heart, 
We wretched sinners lay, Can feel the sinner’s woe. 
Without one cheering beam of hope, 


Or spark of glimmering day. Over coment 


One only streum, a stream of blood, 
Can wash away the blot. 


2 With pitying eyes the Prince of peace 
Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and, (O amazing love!) 


ec to our relief. 4 Tis Jesus’ blood that washes white. 


This hand that brings rehef, 
This heart that’s touehed with all our joys; 
And feeleth for our grief, 
15> Lift up thy bleeding hand. O Lord, 
Unsenl that cleansing tide; 
We have no shelter from our sin 
But in thy wounded side. 


3 Down from the shining seats above, 
With joyful haste he fled! 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt : wnong the dead. 


4 O for this love let rocks and hills 


| 

| ; : ; 

| When penitence has wept in vain 
Their lasting silence break, 


196 THE GOSPEL— 
DUGAN | Te Ne 


: BS eee ; = L. _ a ee 
ie 4 Fis ice weeicin fet=4 fo SEs 
Gg te ele eto e hte eo Ho ate Bagh t 

1 nie hifi ai 8 her early breeze Breaks up the sur-face of the seas, 

' A a | Pall ; i = 
| | -o: «| <q): Seen 

Ae — pases eer es cg Pe: De (eae -_p go 
mk cet =e bee fe ace fe = E = lf 

= ey ale ee ee * hice Coleen Co a ges 
— ah Migee ster a = s- a 

= —— eee > ioe ts ~—-2— hae = 
= =p: ee eS 
Es — 9 eo oe 
a) ie a a se a re wn eos a a 


That, in their fur -rows dark with night, Her hand may sow the seeds of light. 
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2 Thy grace can send its breathings o’er 
The spirit dark and lost before; 
And, freshening all its depths, prepare 
For truth divine to enter there. 


4 Now what is man, when grace reveals 
The virtue of a Savior’s blood! 
Aguin a life divine he feels, 
Despises earth and walks with God. 


3 Till David touched his sacred lyre, |5 And what, in yonder realmis above, 
In silence lay th’ unbreathing wire; Is ransomed mun ordained to be! 
But when he swept its chords along, With honor, holiness, and love, 
Then angels stooped to hear the song. No seraph more adorned than he. 


4 So sleeps the soul, till thou, O Lord, 


- Tas 6 ey Matas 
Shalt deign to touch its lifeless chord: —® Nearest the throne, and first in song, 


Till wak'd by thee, its breath shall rise | 4 -'tn shall his halla 
In music worthy of the skies. Ue WonCerInE ape a 
: And swell the chorus of his praise. 
386 L. M. 387 Ly Mie 
| 
1 LORD, what is man! Extremes how wide (1 O LOVE, beyond conception great, 
In this mysterious nature join! | Yhat formed the vast, stupendous plan, 
The flesh to worms and dust allied, | Where all divine perfections mect 
The soul immortal and divine. To reconcile rebellious man. 
2 Divine at first, a holy flame )2 There wisdom shines in fullest blaze, 


Kindled by heaven's inspiring breath; 
Till sin, with power prevailing came; 
Then follow’d darkness,shame,and death, | 


And justice all her right maintains— 
Astonished angels stoop to gaze, 
While mercy o'er the guilty reigns. 


5 But Jesus, O amazing grace! ‘3 Yes merey reigns, and justice too; 
Assumed our nature as his own, In Christ they both harmonious meet; 
Obeyed and suffered in our place, * Hle paid to justice all her due, 


Then took it with him to his throne. And now he fills the merey-seat. 
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They stand secure and stead - fast still; 
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Hot 
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1 THE proinises I sing, 


Which sov’reing love hath spoke; 


Nor will th’ eternal King 
His words of grace revoke; 
They stand secure 
And steadfast stil, 
Not Zion's hill 
Abides so sure. 


2 The mountains melt away 
When onee the Judge appears, 
And sun and moon decay, 
That measure mortal years; 
But still the same, 
In radiant lines, 
The promise shines 
Through all the flame. 


3 Their harmony shall sound 
Through iny attentive ears, 
When thunders cleave the ground, 
And dissipate the spheres; 
*Midst all the shock 
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Of that dread scene, 
I stand serene, 
Thy word my rock. 


on’s a- bides 


&89 Ss & 7s. 


1 ALWAYS with us, always with us— 
Words of cheer and words of lov e; 

Thus the risen Savior whispers 
From his dwelling-place above. 


(NETTLETON. Page 175. 


2 With us when we toil in sadness. 
Sowing much and reaping none, 

Telling us that in the future 
Golden harvests shall be won, 


3 With us when the storm is sweeping 
O’er our pathway dark and drear; 
Waking hope within our bosoms, 
Stilling every anxious fear; 


4 With us in the lonely valley, 
When we cross the chilling stream 
Lighting up the steps to glory 
With ‘saly ution'’s radiant beam. 
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2 Bless’d are the men of broken heart, 4 Bless’d are the men of peaceful life, — 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart; Who quench the glowing coals of strife; 
The blood of Christ divinely flows— They shall be ealled the heirs of bliss 
A healing balm for all their woes. The sons of God, the God of peace. 
3 Bless’d are the souls that thirst for grace, |5 Bless’d are the sufferers who partake 
Hunger and thirst for righteousness; Of pain and shame for Jesus’ sake; 
They shall be well supplied, and fed Their souls shall triumph in the Lord: 
With living streams and living bread. Glory and joy are their reward. 
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And when hoary hairsshall their temples adorn, 


a " Pe 
ime aod in sickness aud health, Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne, 


In poverty’s vale, or abounding in wealth, 
At home and abroad, on the Jand, on the sea— 


As thy day may demand, shall thy strength ever be. 4 The soul that on Jesus hath lean‘d for repose, 
I will not, J will not, desert to its foes; 
$ E’en down to old age all my people shall prove That soul, though ail hell should endeavor to shake, 
My sov’reign, eternal, unchangeable love; Tl. never, no, never, no, never forzake ! 
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1 Our path- way oft is wet with tears, Our skies with elouds o’er-cast, 
2 Not to the last! we per hath said, Could we but read a- right; 
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And world - ly eares and world - ly fears Go with us to the last; 
O pil- grim! lift in hope thy head, At eve it oe be light! 
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3 Tho’ earth-born shadows now may shroud |9 When tempest clouds are dark on high, 
Our toilsome path awhile, His bow of love and praise 
God’s blessed word can part each cloud, Shines beauteous in the vulted sky, 
And bid the sunshine smile. Token that storms shall cease. 
4+ If we but trust in living faith, 6 Then keep we on with hope unchilled 
His love and power divine, sy faith and not by sight, 
Then, though our sun may set in death, And we shall own his word fulfilled— 


His light shall round us shine. At eve there shall be light! 
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1 Wait, my soul, up - on the Lord; 
2 If the sor - rows 3 
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Lay - ing hold i - on his word, 
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3 Days of trial, days of grief, 


In suceession thou may’st see; 
This is still thy sweet relief, 


s=3 pe = 


“As thy days, thy strength shall be.” | 
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To his gra - cious oe - ise i 


still to thee, 
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4 Roek of Ages, I’m seeure 
With thy promise full and free, 
Faithful, positive, and sure— 
“As thy days, thy strength shall be.” 
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3 Tis well when joys arise, 
‘T is well when sorrows flow; 


5 "Tis well when, at his throne, 
They wrestle, weep and pray; 


"TY is well when darkness vails the skies, "Tis well when at his feet they groan, 
And strong temptations blow. Yet bring their wants away. 
4 °Tis wel] when on the mount ‘6 ’T is well when Jesus calls; 


“From eurth and sin arise; 
Join with the host of virgin souls 
Made to salvation wise.” 


They feast on dying love; 
And ’tis as well, in God’s account, 
When they the furnace prove. 
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D.S.Feel new grace in them still spring-ing, Breathe the air of pur - est love 
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2 Let us sail in grace’s ocean, 3 Keep us, Lord, stil) in communion, 
Float on that unbounded Sei, Daily nearer drawn to thee, 
Guided into pure devotion, Sinking in the sweetest union 
Kept from paths of error free: Of that heart-felt mystery. 
On thy heavenly manna feeding, Keep us safe from each delusion, 
Screened from every envious foe: Well proteeted from all harms, 
Love, O love, for sinners bleeding, Free from sin and all confusion, 


All for thee we would forego. Circle us within thine arms. 
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While on their heads the en - itcame, And si tongues of clo-ven flame. 
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1 GREAT was the day, the joy was great, 


to 


When the divine diseiples met, 
While on their heads the Spirit came, 
And sat like tongues of eloven flame. 
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5 Nations, the learned and the rude, 


Are by these heavenly arms subdued; 
While Satan rages at his loss, 
And hates the doctrine of the eross. 


6 Great King of grace, my heart subdue; 


What gifts, what miracles, he gave! 

And power to kill, and power to suave! | 

Furnished their tongues with wondrous 
words 

Instead of shields, and spears, und swords. 


| 
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Thus armed, he sent the champions forth, 
From east to west, from south to north; 
(co, and assert your Savior's cause, | 
Go, spread the mystery of his cross. | 


These weapons of the holy war, 

Of what almighty force they are, 
To make our stubborn passions bow 
And Iny the proudest rebel low: 


I would be Jed in triumph too, 
A willing captive to my Lord, 
And sing the victories of his word. 
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Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above; ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


DOXOLOGY. L. M. 


To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
3e honor, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
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1 Come, Ho- ly Spir - it, 


= “¢}-4 


= =a = = 
=z F=f- EEEEE 


[ESS 5S SE hSSe 


heaven-ly Ros With all a quick’ning powers, 


PPI EL 


-4—-z--p--—+ 
=3Os spel Ee Sie OE 
a ee — p- | 22S 
am ae oe 


aaa 


Come, shed a- brond a Sav - ior’s 


_ ae wee 
> eee ee 
S| Set oO —~—E — — 
alia alae FEF Fo 
397 C. wr 


2 Look, how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these trifling toys; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 
© In vain we tune our formal songs; 
In vain we strive to rise; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 
4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 
At this poor, dying rate— 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great? 
5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove, 
With all thy quick’ning powers; 
Come, shed abroad a Savior’s love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 


398 C. M. 
1 NO track is on the sunny sky, 
No footprints on the air: 
Jesus hath gone; the face of earth 
Is desolate and bare. 
% That upper room is heaven on earth; 
Within its precincts Ie 
All that earth nas of-faith, or hope, 
Of heaven-born charity. 
3 One moment— and the silentness 
Was breathless as the grave; 
The fluttered earth forgot to quake, 
The troubled trees to wave, 
4 Ile comes! he comes! that mighty Breath 
From heaven’s eternal shores; 


love 
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His uncreated freshness fills 


His Bride, as she adores. 


Earth quakes before the rushing blast, 
Heaven echoes back the sound, 

And mightily the tempest wheels 
The upper room around. 


6 One moment—and the Spirit hung 


yee 


O'er all with dread desire; 

Then broke upon the heads of all 
In cloven tongues of fire. 

C. M. 

1 OUR blest Redeemer, e’er he breathed 
His tender last farew ell, 

A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed, 
With us on earth to dwell. 


He came in tongues of living flame, 
To teach, convince, subdue; 
All-powerful as the wind he came, 
And all as viewless, too. 
He came, sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Guest, 
While he can find one humble heart 
Wherein to fix his rest. 
And his that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even [fear, 
That checks each fault, that calms each 
And whispers us of heaven. 
And every virtue we possess, 
And every virtue won, 
And every thought of holiness 
Are his, snd his alone. 
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1 TITROUGH thee, O Lord, we own 1 BEHOLD, what wondrous grace 
A new and heav’nly birth, The Father hath bestowed 
Kindred to spirits round thy throne, On sinners of a mortal race, 
Though sojourners of earth. To call them sons of God. 


2 Wlow glorious is the hour 2 Nor doth it yet appear 
When first our souls awake, How great we must be made; 
And, thro’ thy Spirit’s quick’ning power, But when we see our Savior bere, 
Of the new life partake! We shall be like our Head. 


3 With richer beauty glows, 
The world, before so fair; 
Her holy light Religion throws, 


3 A hope so mueh divine 
May trials well endure, 
May purify our souls from sin, 


Reflected every where. As Christ, the Lord, is pure. 
4 Amid repentant tears 4 If in my Father’s love 
We feel] sweet peace within; I share a filial part, 


We know the God of mercy hears, Send down thy Spirit, like a dove, 
And pardons every sin. To rest upon my heart. 


5 Born of thy Spirit, Lord, 5 We would no longer lie 
Thy Spirit may we share; Like slaves beneath the throne; 
Deep in our hearts inseribe thy word, Onr faith shall Abba, Father, cry 
And place thine image there And thou the kindred own. 
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1 Dark and thor - ny is the des - ert, Thro’ which pilgrims mi: - ee ey, | 
Yet be- yond this vale of sor-row, Lie the ficlds of —end- less day, § 
D.C. And the fie - ry darts of Sa- tan Oft -en bring their cour-age low. 
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oe Hail, ye happy, happy spirits 
; ; : es rn ail, ye happy, happy spirits, 
7 Pee De sincce of ce ne Death no more shall make you fear, 
: nek Grief nor sorrow, pain nor anguish, 
Does your strength begin to fail you, | Shall no more Wiewees you there 
And your vigor to decay? hi ae i 
Jesus, Jesus will go with you, | 


Ile will lead you to his throne; 403 7s & 68, (WEBB. Page 220.) 
He who dyed his garments for you, 
And the wine-press trod alone, 1 THOUGH hard the winds are blowing, 
And loud the billows roar; 
3 Ile whose thunder shakes creation, Full swiftly are we going 
He who bids the planets roll, To our dear native shore. 


Ife who rides upon the tempest, 
And whose scepter sways the whole; Fe The billows breaking o'er us, 
Round him are ten thousand angels The storms that round us swell, 
Ready to obey command, ; | Are aiding to restore us 
They are always how’ring round you, To all we lov’d so well. 
Till you reach the heavenly land. 
3 So sorrow often presses 


4 There, on flow’ry hills of pleasure, Life’s mariner along; 
Lie the fields of endless rest: Afflictions and distresses 
Love and joy and peace for ever Are gales and billows strong. 
Reign and triumph in your breast: 
Who can paint the seenes of glory \4 The sharper and severer 


Where the ransomed dwell on high? The storm of hfe we mect, 
There, on golden harps for ever, The sooner and the nearer 
Sound redeinption through the the sky. L Is heavens eternal seat. 
ie 


4) O their crowns! how bright they sparkle, 
Such as monarchs never wore, 
They are gone to richer pastures, 
Jesus is their Shepherd there. 


5 Come, then, affiietions aneany, 
vba sickness pieree my breast— 
You only bear the weary 
More quickly home to rest. 
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2 O, tell me the place where thy flocks are at rest, 
Where the noontide will find them reposing? 
The tempest now rages, my soul is distressed, 
And the pathway of peace I am losing. 


3 O, why should I stray with the flocks of thy foes, 
"Mid the desert where now they are roving— 
Where hunger and thirst, where afllictions and woes, 
And temptation their ruin are proving! 


4 O, when shall my foes and my wandering cease? 
And the follies that fill me with weeping! 
Thou Shepherd of Israel, restore me that peace 

Thou dost give to the flock thou art keeping. 


5 A voice from the Shepherd now bids thee return 
By the way where the footprints are lying— 
No longer to wander, no longer to mourn; 
One fair one, now homeward be tly ing! 
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405 Cc. M. 
0 6 Back from the borders of the grave, 


At thy eommand I come; 
1 MY God, thy service wel] demands Nor will 1 urge a speedier fight 


The remnant of my days: To my eolestiall neice. 
Why was this fleeting breath renewed, 


But to renew thy praise? 


No7, C. M. (Sélected.) 
2 Thine arms of everlasting love 


Did this weak frame sustain, 1 WHEN musing sorrow w eeps the past, 
When life was hov'ring o’er the grave, And mourns the present pain; 
And nature sunk with pain. Ifow sweet to think of peaee at last, 


And feel that death is gain. 


3 Thou, when the pains of death were felt, 
Didst chase the fears of bell, 
And teach my pale and quiv’ring lips 
Thy matchless grace to tell. 


2 Tis not that murnrring thoughts arise 
And dread a Father’s will, 
*T is not that meek submission flies, 
And would not suffer still. 


4 Calmly I bowed my fainting head 3 It is that heaven-born faith surveys 
On thy dear faithful breast; The faith that leads to light; 
Pleased to obey ny Father's call And longs her eagle plumes to raise, 
To his eternal rest. And lose herself in sight. 
5 Into thy hands, my Savior God, 4 Oh! let me wing my hallowed flight, 
Did 1 my soul resign, From earth born woe and care, 
In firm dependence on that truth And soon above these clouds of night. 


Which made salvation niine. My Savior’s bliss to share. 
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406 es & 7s. Page 205.) 


1 FULL of trembling expectation, 

Feeling much and fearing more, 

Mighty God of my salvation! 
] thy timely aid implore: 

Suffring Son of Man, be near me, 
All my sufPrings to sustain; 

By thy sorer griefs to cheer me, 
By thy more than mortal pain. 


(OTTO. 


Call to mind that unknown anguish, 
In thy days of flesh below; 

When thy troubled sou) did languish, 
Under a whole world of woe; 

When thou didst our curse inherit, 
Groan beneath our guilty load, 

Burdened with a wounded spirit, 
Bruised hy all the wrath of God. 
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13 By the most severe temptation, 
In that dark, Satanie hour, 
By thy last, mysterious passion, 
Sereen me from the adverse power. 
By thy fainting in the garden, 
By thy bloody sweat, I pray, 
Write upon my beart the pardon, 
Take my sins and fears away. 


4 By the travel of thy Spirit, 

By thine outery on the tree, 
By thine agonizing merit, 

In ny pangs, remember me! 
By thy pangs of crucifixion, 

A weak, dying soul befriend; 
Make me patient in affliction, 

Keep me faithful to the end. 
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407 GM, 


1 AFFLICTION is a stormy deep, ; 
Where wave resounds to wave 


Though o'er our heads the pilose roll, 


We. know the Lord can save. 


2 When darkness, and when sorrows rose, 


And pressed on every side, 


The Lord hath still sustained our steps, 


And still hath been our guide. 
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E Perhaps before the morning dawu, 
He will restore our peace; 
For he who bade the tempest roar, 
Can bid the tempest cease. 


i 4 Here we will rest, here build our hopes,— 


Nor murmur at his rod; 
He’s more to us than all the world— 
Our ITealth, our Life, our God. 


the Lord can save. 
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408 11s & 10s. 410 Cc. MN 
1 We will not weep, for God is btandipe by ny 1 IT WAITED patient for the Lord, 
And tears will blind us to the blessed sight ; ‘ He bowed toh ery: 
We will not doubt, if darkness still doth try us; Heme neta es ire ee a 
Our souls have promise of serenest light. = sting on DI rd, 


And brought salvation nigh. 


2 We will not faint, if heavy burdens bend us - 
They press no harder than our souls can bear; 
The thorniest way is lying still behind us; 
We shall be braver for the past despair. 


2 He raised me from a horrid pit, 
Where mourning long 1 lay, 
And from the bonds released my feet, 


Deep bonds of imiry clay. 
$ O not in doubt shall be our journey’s ending ; 
Sin with its fears shall leave us at the last; aS 
All its best hopes in glad fulfillment blending, 3 Firm on a rock he made me stand, 


i 
Life shall be with us more when death is past. And taught my cheerful tongue, 
To praise the wonders of his hand, 


4 Help us, O Father! when the world is pressing In a new thankful song. 


On our frail hearts, that faint without their Friend ; 
Help us, O Father! let thy constant blessing 5 , 
Strengthen our weakness, till the joyful end, 4] I spread his works of grace abroad, 
The saints with joy shall hear, 
And sinners learn to make my God, 
Their only hope and fear. 


409 Cc. M. 


1 HOW long wilt thou conceal thy face? 
My God, how long delay? 
When shall I feel those heavenly rays 
That chase my fears away? 


5 When I'm afflicted, poor and low, 
And light and peace depart, 
My God heholds my heavy woe, 
And bears mcon his heart. 


All Cc. M. 


1 O THERE’S a better world on high; 
Hope on, thou pious breast, 
Faint not, thou trawler; on the sky 
Thy weary feet shall rest. 


2 See how the prince of darkuess tries 
All his malicious arts; 
He spreads a mist around my eyes, 
And throws his fiery darts 


3 Be thou my sun and thou my shield, 
My soul in safety keep; 
Make haste before my eyes are sealed 
In death’s eternal sleep. 


2 Anguish may rend each vital part; 
Poor man,thy strength how frail! [heart, 
Yet heav’ns own strength shall shield thy 
When flesh and heart shall fail. 


4 How would the tempter boast aloud, 


If I became his prey! 3 Thro’ death’s dark vale, the deepest shade 
Behold the sons of hell grow proud , Thy feet must surely go, 
At thy so long delay! Yet there, e’en there, walk undismayed; 


"T is thy last seene of woe. 


ct 


But they shall fly at thy rebuke, een « 3. = 
Pere tin hide his head: 4 Thy God—and with the tend'rest hand 


Shall guard the trav'ler through; [land! 
He knows the terrors of thy look, “Hail!” shalt thou cry: Cua Sear ee 
And hears thy voice with dread. RE dh mes aor 
; Sout ! 


6 Thou wilt display that sov’reign grace, 5 O Father, make our souls thy eare, 
Where al] my hopes have bung; And bring us safe to thee; 
I shall employ my lips in praise, Where’er thon art—we ask not where— 


And vict’ry shall be sung. But there ‘tis heaven to be, 
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412 C. M. D: 
‘3 And when the powers of uature fail 

2 When sorrow comes, and joys are flown, | Upon the couch of pain, 

And fondest hopes lie dead, Nor love nor friendship ean avail 
And blessings, Jong esteemed our own, The spirit to detain— 

Are now forever fled— ; Then, Father, be our closing eyes 
When the bright promise of our spring Undine by tears of grief; 

Is but a withered leaf— ; And if a trembling doubt : arise, 
Lord, to thy truth still let us cling; Help thou our unbelief. 


Help thou our unbelief. 
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1 THROUGH this wide wilderness I roan, ! 
Far distant from my blissful home: Which leads us to the mount of God? 
Are these the toils thy people know, 


My earthly joys are from me torn, re the C 
And oft an absent God I mourn. While in the wilderness below? 


2 Is this, dear Lord, that thorny road 


bo 


My soul with various tempests tossed, 4 ’T is even so; thy faithful Jove 

Her fairest hopes and projects crossed, Doth all thy children’s graces prove; 
Sees every day new straits attend, ’T is thus our pride and self must fall, 
And wonders where the scene will end. That Jesus may be all in all. 


KYGER. CC. M. 
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414 C. M. | 
|4 Glad frames too often lift us up; 
1 THE souls that would to Jesus press. And then how proud we grow; 
Must fix this firm and sure, Till sad desertion makes us drop: 
That tribulation, more, or less, And down we sink as low. 


They must and shall endure. 
15 Ten thousand baits the foe prepares, 


9 } : . 
2 From this there can be none exempt; To catch the wand'ring heart, 
T is God’s own wise decree ; 1 
Orne weakest saint will tempt And seldom do we see the snares, 
« « € y 2 ° . > wT 
Nor is the strongest free. sefore we feel the smart. 
3 The world opposes from without, 6 But Jet not all this terrify, 
And unbelief within; Pursue the narrow path; 
We fear, we faint, we grieve, we doubt, Look to the Lord with steadfast eye, 


And feel the load of sin, Aud fight with hell by faith. 
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415 ; L. M. | 
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2 Give ine, O Lord, the happiness |2 Oft I frequent thy holy place, 
To sit and hear thy gracious voice; | And hear almost in vain; 
Come, Savior come, my soul possess, | How small a portion of thy grace, 
And make my mourning heart rejoice. | My mem/’ry can retain. 


3 Teach me to do thy holy will, ee ; 
Unite my heart to fear thy name, _3 My dear Almighty and my God! 
O lead me to thy heavenly hill, How little art thou known, 


Where stands the New Jerusalem. | By all the judgments of thy rod, 
Aud blessings of thy throne. 


4 Were not the Lord of hosts my strength, | 
Il should have sunk in deep despair; : 
But now I trust I shall at length 4 Ba ar Be love: 
Arrive at Canaan’s harbor farr. How low my hopesion jou serie 
How few affections there! 


5 There shall I rest forevermore, 
Fearless of storms and raging seas; 
And sit upon the heavenly shore, 


| 

iim (él Deryae f 

; 5 Great God! thy sov’reign power impart 
And dwell at everlasting ease. ) gp | mee" 


To give the word success; 
Write thy salvation in my heart, 
And make me learn thy grace. 


416 C. MM. 
1 LONG have I sat beneath the sound |G Show my forgetful feet the way, 
Of thy salvation, Lord! That leads to joys on high: 
But still how weak my faith is found, There knowledge grows without decay, 


And knowledge of thy word. And love shall never die. 
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ALT L. M. ‘418 L. «M. 
,l DEEM not that they are blest alone 
1 OLOVE Divine, that stooped to share | Whose days a peaceful tenor keep: 
Our sharpest pang, our bitt’rest tear, =| The God who loves our race has shown 
On thee we cast each earthborn care, | A blessing for the eyes that weep. 
We smile at pain while thou art new. | 2 ‘The light of smiles shall fill again 
The lids that overflow with tears, 


2 Though long the weary way we tread, And weary hours of woe and pain 
And sorrow crown each lingering year, And earnests of serener yeirs. 
No path we shun, no darkness dread, '3 O, there are days of hope and rest 
Our hearts still whisp’ring,thou art near! For every dark and troubled night; 
And grief may bide, an evening guest, 
3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief, But joy shall come with early light. 
And trembling faith is changed to fear, | 4 And thou who o’er thy friend’s low bier 
The murm’ring wind, the quiv’ring leaf, Dost shed the bitter drops like rain, 
Shall softly tell us, thou art peur! | Hope that a brighter, happier sphere 
| Will give him to thy ars again. 
4 On thee we fling our burd’ning woe, 5 Nor let the good man’s trust depart, 


Content to suffer, while we know, Though with a pierced and broken heart, 


O Love Divine, forever dear, | Though life its common gifts deny; 
Living and dying, thou art near! And spurned of men, he goes to die. 


WILLOW WAY. CC. M. 
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1 O thou who dry’st the mourn-er’s tebr, How dark this world would be, 

2 The a whoin our sun. shine live, When win - ter comes, are flown; 
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419 Cc. M 
3 O, who could beur life’s stormy doom, + Then sorrow,touch’d by thee, grows bright, 
Did not thy wings of love With more than rapture’s ray; 


Come, brightly wafting through the gloom! As darkness shows us worlds of light 
Our peace-branch froin above? | We never saw by day. 
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1 J AM weary, I am weary I am weary of the thoughts that 
Of the cares and toils of life; Turn so constantly to earth; 
I am weary of its sorrows, Fain would my poor spirit rise 
Tam weary of its strife; Above its idle joy and mirth. 


Iam weary of its flowers, 
That do bloom so soon to die; 


Ane eid 3 Ihave seen the flowers wither; 
Se ea Tonnel Je ee I have seen the loved ones die; 
y ce T have seen the clouds of sorrow 
Overeast youth’s summer sky; 
2 Tam weary of the trifles Tam pining, I am pining 
That do oeeupy my days; For my home among the blest; 
Iam weary of the longing Where the wieked eease from troubling, 
For weak human love and praise; And the weary are at rest. 
ASPIRATIONS. 
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1 Li spir- it longs for thee To dwell es my breast Unworthy though I be, Of so “ vine a Guest ! 


Unworthy though I be, 
Yet hath my heart no rest 
Until it come to thee! 


But in thy bleeding love; 
O, let my wish be crowned, 
And send it from above. 
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1 MY spirit longs for thee | 2 Until it come to thee; 
To dwell within my breast; In vain I look around; 
Unworthy though | be, Tn all that I ean see, 
Of so divine 2 Guest! No rest is to be found! 
Of so divine a Guest,— No rest is to be found 
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422 fi, Mi. |a2e C. M. (Brown. Page 216.) 
2 There low before his glorious throne, r O, cae oF rest, for thee I sigh! 
Adoring saints and angels fall; en will the moment come 
And. with delightful worship, own [all. | When I shall lay my armor by, 
His smile, their bliss, their heav’n their | And dwell with Christ at home. 
3 Immortal glories crown his head, 2 No tranquil joys on earth know, 
While tuneful Hallelujahs rise, | No peaceful shelt’ring dome; 
And love, and joy, and triumph spread | This world’s a wilderness of woe; 


Through all th’ assemblies of the skies. This world js not my home. 


4 He smiles, and seraphs tune their songs {3 To Jesus Christ I sought for rest; 


To boundless rapture while they gauze; lie bade me cease to roain, 
Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues | And fly for succor to his breast, 
Resound his everlasting praise. And he’d conduct me home. 
5 There all the ransomed of the Lamb | I would at once have quit this place, 
Shall join at last the heavenly choir; Where foes in fury roam, 
Oh, may the joy-inspiring theme | But ah! my passport was not sealed 
Awake our faith, our warm desire! I could not yet go home. 
6 Dear Savior! let the Spirit seal 5 Weary of wand’ring round and round 
Our interest in thy blissful place; This vale of sin and gloom, 
Till death remove this mortal vail, I long to leave th’ unhallowed ground, 


nd we behold thy lovely face. And dwell with Christ at home. 


216 eee LIFE AND EXPERIENCE. 
BROWN. a 


= oe = 7 ae Tee i 
fe =e a $i 7 | 1 ae cee! 


-¢— 5 -—- ———e- 


Re - lig-ion is the chief con-cern Of mor - tals here be - low; 
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3 Religion should our thoughts engage 11 FAR from my thot’s, vain world, be gone, 
Amidst our youthful bloom; Let my religious hour alone; 

'T will fit us for declining age, Fain would my eyes my Savior see; 

And for the awful tomb. I wait a visit, Lord from thee. 


4 O, may my heart, by grace renewed, 
Be my Redeemer’s throne, 
And be my stubborn will subdued, 
His government to own, 


2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindies with a pure desire: 
Come, my dear Jesus, from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 


5 Let deep repentance, faith and love, 
Be joined with godly fear; 
And all my conversation prove 
My heart to be sincere. 


3 Haste then, but with a smiling face, 
And spread the table of thy grace; 
Bring down a taste of truth divine, 
And cheer my heart with sacred wince. 


6 Let liveiy hope my soul inspire; 
Let warm affections rise; 
And may I wait with strong desire 
To mount above the skies. 


4 Bless’d Jesus, what delicious fare! 
How sweet thy entertainments are! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 
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426 10s & IIs. |\427 8s. (MADISON. Page 164.) 
1 OWI tell me no more ofthis world’s vain store: | 1 THOU Shepherd of Israel and mine, 
The time forsuch trifles with me now is o’er: The joy and-desire of my heart, 
A country I’ve found, where true joysabound;| For closer communion I pine: 
To dwell I’m determin’d on that happy ground. I long to reside where thou art: 


The pasture I languish to find, 
: : ae Where all who their Shepherd obey, 
The soulsthat believe, in paradise live: Are fed, on thy bosom reclined, 


And me in that number will Jesus receive. And eercenel f the heat ot the @s 
My soul, don’t delay—hecalls thee away : ke ‘ -_ 


Rise, follow the Savior, and bless the glad day. 


to 


Ah! show me that happiest place, 
That place of thy people’s abode, 


3 No mortal doth know what he can bestow— Where saints in an eestacy guze, 
Whatlight, aid and comfort—go after him, go: And hang on the crucified Lord: 
Lo, onward! move, toa city above; [proves ihe deve for a cinner declare, 

None guesses how won’drous my journey will Thy passion and death on tie tree; 


My spirit to Calvary bear, 
To suffer and triumph with thee. 


4 Great spoils I shall win from death, hell and sin?) 
'Midst outward afflictions I feel Christ within; 
And when I'm to die, receive me, I'll ery; 3 'Tis there, with the lambs of the flock, 
For Jesus has loved me—I can not tell why. There only I covet to rest; 


To lie at the foot of the Rock, 
Or rise to be hid in thy breast; 
5 But this I do find—we two are so joined, ’T is there I would always abide, 
He'll not live in glory, and leave me behind; And never 2 moment depart, 
So this is the race I’m running, through grace, Concealed in the cleft of thy side, 
Ifenceforth, tilladmitted to see my Lord’s face. | Eternally held in thine heart. 
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1 O for a heart to love my on A heart fiom sin set free; 
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2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 4 A heart in every thought renewed, 


ribers only Christ is heard to speak, Perfect, and right, and pure aud good, 


Where Jesus reigns alone. A copy, Lord! of thine. 


3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 5 Thy holy nature, Lord, impart; 
Believing, true and clean, Come quickly from above, 
Which neither life nor death can part Write thy new name upon my heart, 
From him that dwells within. Thy new best name of love. 
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1 Rise my soul, and stretch thy wings; Thy bet - ter por- tion trace; 
Rise, from tran'- si - to- ue things, Toward heav’n thy ie: -tive _— 
| 


eee ee see c= fata : 
zt ee ee Pee neon ee ee ae 
ge Se a sia ae er ee aa 

Pe =a ae = — = 


> a 
}-p—-— p- 


; ey | [|| =e ell ae 
eo Bee Bele =e a= Seer a © Sean 1 eee 
o--¢—-o—_*- | oo — -o-—--e— S—_e- ace a 


——— —_ ——-—— - —— »-»— 5. Fw — 


Sun, and moon, and stars de - cay; Time shall soon this earth re - move; 


AMSTERDAM—concluded. 
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2 Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor stay in all their course; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun; 
Both speed them to their source: 
So a soul that’s born of God 
Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upward tends to his abode, 
To rest in his embrace. 
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3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn; 

Press onward to the prize; 

Soon your Savior will return 
Triumphant in the skies: 

Yet a season, and you know 
Happy eatrance will be given, 

All your sorrows left below, . 
and earth exchanged for heaven. 
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3 And if it should be aa ine will 
A cloud should on the future be, 
The bow of promise spans it still, 
I will believe—I need not see! 
4 E’en if the darkness should appear 


Too deep for faith as well as sight; 


If I am thine, thou wilt be near, 


And take me to thy heavenly light. 
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.5 But oh, my Lord! in life’s highway 
I crave the sunshine of thy face! 
And every moment of the day 
I need thy strong supporting grace. 


4 My weary spirit can not drink 
At springs which rise from earth alone! 
When I can do no more, | think 
Of living waters from thy throne. 
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10 when shall I see Je - sus, And dwell with him a - bove? 
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| 
4 And if you meet with troubles 
And trials on the way, 
Then cast your care on Jesus, 
And don’t forget to pray. 
Gird on the heavenly armor 
Of faith, and hope. and love, 
And when your warfare’s ended, 
You'll reign with him above. 


2 But now I am a soldier, 
My Captain’s gone before; 
He’s given me my orders, 
And tells me not to fear. 
And if I hold out faithful, 
A erown of life he’ll give, 
And all his valiant soldiers 
Eternal life shall have. 


3 Through grace I am determined 5 O! do not be discouraged, 
To conquer though I die; | For Jesus is your friend, 

And then away to Jesus And if you long for knowledge, 
On wings of love I'll fly. On him you may depend; 
Farewell to sin and sorrow, Neither will he upbraid you, 

I bid them both adieu: Though often you request; 
And you my friends, prove faithful, He'll give you grace to conqucr 


And on your way pursue. And take you home to rest. 
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2 Where is the blessedness I knew, 
When first I saw the Lord? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus, and his word? 


3 What peaceful hours I then enjoyed! 
How sweet their mem’ry still! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 


4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest; 
T hate the sins which made thee maurn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 


5 The dearest idol] I have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 


6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame; 
So purer light shall mark the "road, 
That leads me to the Lamb. 
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road, That leads me to the Lamb! 
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1 O COME, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
Come wash us in thy cleansing blood! 
Give us to know thy love, then pain 

| ls swcet, and lite or death is gain. 


Take our poor hearts and let them be 
| Forever closed to all but thee; 

| Seal thou our breast, and Jet us wear 
| The pledge of love forever there. 


eo 


How can it be, thou heavenly King, 
That thou shouldst man to glory bring? 
Make slaves the partners of thy throne, 
And give them an immortal crown! 


Ah, Lord, enlarge our scanty thought, 

; To ‘know the wonders thou hast wrought; 
| Unloose our stammering tongues to tell 
Thy love immense, unsearchable. 
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First born of many brethren, thou. 

To thee both heaven and earth must bow; 
ITelp us to thee our all to give— 

Thine may we die, thine may we live. 
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BETHANY. 63 & 4s. 
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Still all oc song shall be—Nearer, my God, tothee, Nearer, my roi: to thee Nearer to thee! 
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2 Though like the wanderer— 1 O THAT the Lord would guide my ways, 
Daylight all gone, To keep his statutes still! 
Darkness be over me, : O that my God would grant me grace 
My rest a stone: : To know and do his will. 


Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee— 


No rerio thee! 2 O send thy Spirit down to write 


’ Thy law upon my heart! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 


3 There Jet the way appear Pel 

Steps unto eee ; Nor act the liar’s part. 
All that thou sendest me, . 

In mercy given; 3 From vanity turn off my eyes; 
Angels to beekon me, Let no corrupt design, 
Nearer, my God, to thee— , Nor covetous desires arise, 

Nearer to thee! Within this soul of mine. 

4 Then with my waking thoughts, 4 Order my footsteps by thy word. 
ee And make my heart sincere; 
Out of my Stony griefs, Let sin, have no dominion, Lord, 
sethel Tl raise; But keep my conscience clear. 


So by my woes to be— 
Nearer, my God, to thee 
Nearer to thee. 


e 


5 My soul has gone too far astray, 
My feet too often slip: 


Or, if on joyful wing, Yet since I’ve not forgot thy way, 


a 


Cleaving the sky, Restore thy wand’ring sheep. 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 

Upward I fly; 6 Make me to walk in thy commands, 
Still all my song shall be— "Tis a delightful road; 
Nearer, my God, to thee, Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 


Nearer to thee. Offend against my God. 
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1 O THAT I could forever dwell 
With Mary at my Savior’s feet, 
And view the form I love sow ell, 
And all his tender words repeat! 


3 This is the hidden life I prize— 
A life of pure and filial love, 
When most my follies I despise, 
And raise my highest thoughts above. 


4 Thus would I live, till nature fail 
And all my former sins forsake; 
Then rise to God within the vail, 
And of eternal joys partake. 


2 The world shut out from all my soul, 
And heav'n brought in with all its bliss; 
O, is there aught from pole to pole, 
One moment to compare with this? 
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and talk with thee, And dwell be - fore thy throne. 
so sweet a sound <As these two words—my God. 
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437 C. M. 
3 Liong not for the fruit that grows 
Within these gardens here: 
I find no sweetness in the rose, 
When Jesus is not near. 


438 Ceahir 
1 WHEN waves of trouble round me swell, 
My soul is not dismayed, 
T hear a voice I know full well— 
‘OT is I; be not afraid.” 


2 When black the threat’ning skies appear, 
And storms my path invade, 
Those accents tranquilize each fvar— * 
‘Tis I; be not afraid.” 


3 There is a gulf that must be crossed; 
Savior be near to aid! 


4 Thy gracious presence, O my Christ, 
Can make a paradise, 
Ah, what are all the goodly pearls 
Unto this pearl of price? 


5 Give me that sweet communion, Lord! 
Thy people have with thee, 


Thy Spirit daily talks with them, 
O let it talk with me. 


6 Like Enoch, let me walk with God, 
And thus walk out my day, 
Attended with the heavenly guards, 
Upon the King’s highway. 


Whisper, when my frail bark is tossed — 
“oP is I; be not afraid.” 


4 There is a dark and fearful vale, 
Death hides within its shade; 
O say, when flesh and heart shail fail — 
‘“ Tis 1; be not afraid ” 
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He lives, he lives, who once was dead, He fee us - er - liv - ing Head. 
He lives, Buy hung-ry soul to feed; He lives, help in time of need. 


SSS SEE =EnETE SSE N 


, He lives—all glory to his name! 
He lives—my Jesus, still the same! 
O, the sweet joy this sentence gives, 
‘| know that my Redeemer lives!” 


3 He lives, and grants me daily breath; 
He lives, and I shall conquer death; 
He lives, my mansion to prepare— 
He lives, to bring me safely there. 
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440 8s & 7s. ; . 
1 KNOW, my soul, thy full salvation, ‘3 God will give thee grace ani glory; 
Rise o’er sin, and fear, and care; | _ Fight thy way, and get thy crown, 
Joy to find in every station Canaan’s land lies just before thee— 
Something still to do or bear. There you'll lay your armor down. 
2 Think what spirit dwells within thee; 4 Soon you’ll close your earthly mission, 
Think what Father’s smiles are thine; Soon you'll pass your pilgrim days; 
Think what Jesus did to win thee: Hope shal] change to glad fruition— 
Child of heav’n, canst thou repine? Faith to sight, and and prayer to praise. 
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1 My God, the cov’ - nant “aE thy love ae bides for - ev - er sure; 
2 Since thou, ke ev - er - last - ing God, aye Fa - ther art be - come— 


aa ES es on ‘ iM = ~N 
eit FEL ual 


aa 


a ee a ae. 


i 
—— a aimee (se fs (ee el ee = 
eles oe ee | — E 
—s- --5—> - oe ee et ee Bo 
— aa F) one ea ea 


—E/— 
= a 2s a is- = 
And in its bound-less grace NH feel ne hap = — - ness se - cure. 
" Sav - ior, at al - might - a Friend, And nea my fi - nal home. 
fs ls Sees “= 
a2 =tee seals aia fF =f 8 aoa =e fe —o-| tt 
a eee ee aie (ae 
441 Cee ; ; 
B Twelcome all thy sox'reign win, _—_? From voar to year he socks for fruit, 
nn ee love: : ss It stands, amid the living trees, 
nd when thy way, great God, is dark, AeU en Pe EO a 
I wait thy light above. 7 = : 
3 But, see, an Intercessor pleads 
4 Thy cov’nant in my dying hour, The barren tree to spare: 
Shall dwell upon my tongue; “Let justice still withhold his hand, 
And when I wake, shall still employ And grant another year. 


My everlasting song. 4 Perhaps some means of grace untried 


May seareh the stony heart, 


The soft’ning dews of heav’nly grace 
442 Cc. MM. May life anew impart. 
1 SEE, in the vineyard of the Lord 5 But if these means should prove in vain, 
A barren fig-tree stands; No fruits thy efforts crown 
It yields no fruit, no blossoms bears, Then mercy shall no longer plead, 


Though planted by his hands. But justice cut it down.” 
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1 O, WHERE is now that glowing love 1 ONCE, O Lord, thy garden flourished 
That marked our union with the Lord! Every part looked gay and green; 
Our hearts were fixed on things above, Then thy word our spirit nourished, 
Nor could the world a joy atford. Happy seasons we have seen! 
2 Where is the zeal that led us then 2 But a draught has since succeeded, 
To make our Savior’s glory known? And a sad decline we see! 
That freed us from the fear of men, Lord, thy help is greatly needed, 
And kept our eye on him alone. Help can only come from thee. 
3 Where are the happy seasons spent 3 Some, in whom we once delighted, 
In feliowship with him we loved? We shall see no more below; 
The sacred joy, the sweet content, Some, alas, we fear are blighted,— 
The blessedness that then we proved. Scarce a single leaf they show. 
4 Behold, again we turn to thee; 4 Dearest Savior, hasten hither: 
O, cast us not aw ay, though vile; Thou canst make them bloom again: 
No ‘peace we have, no joy we see, O, permit them not to wither, 


O Lord our God, “put in thy smile. Let not all our hopes be vain! 
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Would fain like Peter weep; Let me be by grace restored, On me KG all its eh shown. 
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1 Jesus let thy piying eye 1 THERE'S not a hope with comfort fraught, 


Call back a wand’ring sheep; 
False to thee, like Peter, I 

Would fain like Peter’ weep; 
Let me be by grace restored, 

On ine be all its freeness shown; 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 


Triumphant over death and time, 
But Jesus mingles in the thought, 
Fore-runner of our course sublime. 


2 His image meets me in the hour 
Of joy, and brightens every smile; 
I see him, when the tempests lower, 


2 Savior, Prince, enthroned above, Each terror soothe, each grief beguile. 


Repentance to impurt, 
Give me, through thy dying love, 
The humble, ‘contrite he: art; 
Give, what I have long implored, 
A portion of thy love unknown; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 


3 I see him, in the daily round 
Of social duty, mild and meck; 
With him I tread the hallowed ground, 
Communion with my God to speak. 


4 I see his pitying, gentle eye, 
When Jonely want appe: ils for uid; 
3 See me, Savior, from above, I hear him in the frequent sigh [imade. 


Nor sufler me to die; That mourns the waste which sin has 
Life, and happiness, and love, 


Smile in thy gracious eye; 


Speak the reconciling word, 5 I meet him at the lowly tomb; 
And let thy merey melt me down I weep where Jesus wept before; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, And there, above the grave’s d: ink gloom, 


And break my heart of stone. I see him rise, aud weep no more. 
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1 Talk with us, Lord, 
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2 With thee conversing, we forget 
All time, and toil, and eare: 
Labor is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If thou, my God, art here. 


let us 


5 Here then, ny God, vouchsafe to stuy, 
And bid my heart rejoice; 
My bounding heart shall own thy sway. 
And echo to thy voice. 


4 Thou eallest me to seek thy face; 
’T is all I wish to seek; 
To attend the whispers of thy grace, 
And hear thee inly speak. 


5 Let this my every hour employ, 
Till I thy glory see; 
Enter into my Master’s joy 
And find my heaven in thee. 
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1 FROM all that’s mortal, all that’s vain, 
And from this earthly clod, 
Arise my soul, and strive to gain 
Sweet fellowship with God. 
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Not life or al] the toys of art, 
Nor pleasure’s flowery road, 

; Can to my soul such bliss impart, 

As fellowship with God. 


3 When I am made in love to bear 
Affliction’s needful rod, 
Light, sweet and kind the strokes appear, 
Through fellowship with God. 


4 In fieree temptation’s fiery blasts, 
Or dark desertion’s road, 
I'm happy if 1 ean but taste, 
Some fellowship with God. 


5 So when the icy hand of death 
Shall ehill my flowing blood, 
With joy I'll yield my latest breath, 
In fellowship with God. 


6 When I at last to heaven ascend, 
And gain my blest abode, 
There an eternity ['ll spend 
In fellowship with God. 


COMMUNION WITH GOD. 229 
Ait SAINTS, i, Jai 


#5 Seal SE ese eS eee 
4 a= 
Sots eS leo eeeae res Ce go tt Ht 


-O- -O- °- 
1 A- bide with us, the ev'-ning shades Be- sin al - re ud-y = t pre - vail, 


hice 2 oS Ss 8 Pe ~ ag $66 Pee 
Fe oe eee eae ie ete ei efe| 
—-« ~<to oreo ren ae S62" ame 
' if 1 
tees =? =e Shape 
= 5 -|5c EE kee me meen = cel icc ac fall 
= a C O° = 6- = — -- ea ae 
And as the ew - nite twi-light fades, Dark elouds epoune th’ hor (io zon sail. 


=ep-e— 6 pe eee gieze eae 
doers saa iaiggaite sce =e 


449 L, PSY. 450 °S. M. (cexa, Page 256.) 
2 Abide with us, and still unfold 1 OUR heavenly Father calls 
Thy sacred though prophetic lore, And Ciieienie us near; 


What wondrous things of Jesus told— With both, our friendship shall be sweet, 
Stranger, we thirst, we pant for more. And our communion dear 


O stay with us, and still converse 
Of him that late on Calwry died— 
Of him the prophecies rehearse— 
It is our friend they crucified. 


e5 
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God pities all our griefs: 
He pardons every day, 
Almighty to protect our souls, 
And wise to guard our way. 


4 Our souls are faint, our hearts are cold, 
We thought that Israel he’d restore; 
‘But sweet the truths thy lips have told, 


. = ~ Jor ] jes are! 
And Stranger, we complain no more. How large his bounties are: 


What various stores of good, 
Diffused from our R edleemer’ s hand, 
And purchased with his blood. 
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5 Thus while they prayed, at their request, 
The Stranger bows with smile divine; 
Then round the board the Unknown Guest, | 
And weary travelers recline. 
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| Jesus, our living Head, 
G Abide with us, amazed they cried, We bless thy faithful care, 
As suddenly, while breaking bread, Our Advocate before the throne, 
Their own lost Jesus met their eyes, And our fore-runner there. 
With radiant glories round his head! 


7 Abide with us, thou heavenly Friend, 
Leave not thy followers alone, 
The sweet communion here must end— 
The heavenly Visitaut is gone. 


Here fix, my roving heart! 
Here wait, my warmest love? 
Till the communion be complete, 
In nobler scenes above. 


qt 
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A451 L. M. 


1 JF on our daily course our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find, 
New treasures still of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 


(ALL SAINTS. 


2 Old friends, old scenes will lovelier be, 


As more of heaven in cach we see; 


Some soft’ning gleam of love and prayer, 


Shall dawn on every cross and care. 


DOWNS. C. 
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Page 229.) 


3 O could we learn that sacrifice, 
What light would all around us rise! 
How would our hearts with wisdom talk, 
Along life’s dullest, dreariest walk! 


4 The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask; 
Room to deny ourselves, a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 
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1 HOW can I sink with such a prop 
As my eternal God, 
Who bears the earth’s huge pillars up, 
And spreads the heavens abroad? 


2 How can I die while Jesus lives, 
Who rose and left the dead? 
Pardon and grace my soul receives 
From my exalted Head. 


3 All that Iam, and all J have, 
Shall be forever thine; 
Whate’cr my duty bids ine give, 
My cheerful hand resign. 


4 Yet, if I might make some reserve, 
And duty did not eall, 
T love my God with zeal so great, 
That I should give him all. 
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1 INSPIRER and hearer of prayer, 
Thou Shepherd and Guardian of mine, 
My all to thy covenant care 
I sleeping or waking resign. 


2 If thou art my Shicld and my Sun, 
The night is no darkness to me; 
And fast as my moments roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to thee. 


lg Thy minist’ring spirits descend 
To watch while thy saints are asleep; 
By day and by night they attend, 
The heirs of salvation to keep. 


4 Bright seraphs,dispatch'd from the throne, 
Repair to their stations assigned; 
And angels eleet are sent down 
To guard the elect of mankind 
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§ Their worship no interval knows; 
Their fervor is still on the wing; 
And, while they protect my repose, 
They chant to the praise of my King. 


6 I too, at the season ordained, 
Their chorus forever shall join, 
And love and adore, without end, 
Their faithful Creator and mine. 


454 C. mt: 
1 KIND are the words that Jesus speaks, 
To cheer the drooping suint; 
My grace sufficient is for you, 
Though nature’s powers may faint. 


2 My grace its glories shall display, 
And make onr griefs remove; 
Your weakness shail the triumph tell 
Of boundless pow’r and love. 


3 What though my griefs are not removed, 


Yet why should I despair? 
While my kind Savior’s arms support, 
I can the burden bear. 


4 Jesus, my Savior, and my Lord! 
'T is good to trust thy name: 
Thy power, thy faithfulness and love, 
Will ever be the same. 


> Weak as iam, yet through thy grace 
J all things can perform; 
And smiling, triumph in thy name, 
Amidst the raging storm. 


455 C.. oF 
1 IF Paul in Cesar’s court must stand, 
He need not fear the sea; 
Secured from harm on every hand 
By the divine decree. 


2 Though neither sun nor stars were seen, 
Paul knew the Lord was near, 
And faith preserved his soul serene, 
When others shook with fear. 


3 Believers thus are tossed about 
On life’s tempestuous main, 
But grace assures beyond a doubt, 
They shall their port attain. 


4 They must, they shall appear one day, 
Before their Savior’s throne; 

The storms they meet with by the way 
But make his power known. 


5 Their passage lies across the brink 
Of many a threat’ning wave; 
The world expects to sce them sink, 
But Jesus lives to save. 


6 Lord, though we are but feeble worms; 
Yet since thy word is past, 
We'll venture through a thousand storms, 
To see thy face at last. 


456 is. 

1 SAVIOR, happy would I be, 
If I could but trust in thee, 
Trust thy wisdom me to guide, 
Trust thy goodness to provide. 


(LEONARD. Page 200.) 


to 


Trust thy saving love and power, 
Trust thee every day and hour; 
Trust in sickness, trust in health, 
Trust in poverty and wealth. 


3 Trust in joy, and trust in grief, 
Trust thy promise for relief; 
Trust thy blood to cleanse my soul, 
Trust thy grace to make me whole. 


4 Trust thee living, dying too, 
Trust thee all my journey through; 
Trust thee; till my feet shall be 
Planted on the crystal sea. 


5 Trust thee, ever blessed Lamb, 
Till I wear the vietor’s palm: 
Trust thee till my soul shall be 
Wholly swallowed up in thee. 


ee CHRISTIAN LIFE AND EXAMPLE. 
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1 CALL Jehovah thy salvation, Fear not thou the deadly quiver, 
Rest beneath th’ Almighty’s shade; When a thousand feel the blow; 
In his secret habitation Mercy shall thy soul deliver, 
Dwell, nor ever be dismayed, Though ten thousand be laid low. 


There no tumult can alarm thee— 3 Si : : 
; ; : ; 3 Since, with pure and firm affection 
Thou shalt dread no hidden snare, Thou on God hast set thy love, : 


ale aie Se rae harm thee, With the wings of his protection 
Be ere Seer) eee He will shield thee from above: 


2 From the sword, at noonday wasting, Thou shalt eall on him in trouble, 
From the noisonie pestilence, He will hearken, he will save; 
Jn the depth of midnight blasting, Here, for grief, reward thee double, 
God shall be thy sure defense. Crown with life beyond the grave, 


ROCKINGHAM. LL. M. 
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2 Then should the question oft recur— 1 WHEN Jesus, our great Master, came, 
What do we more than others do? To teach us in his Father’s name, 
How do we show that we prefer In every act, in every thought, 
The things above to things below? | Ile lived the precepts which he taught. 
3 Where is the holy walk that suits '2 So let our lips and lives express 
The name and character we bear? The holy gospel we profess; 


And where are seen those heavenly fruits| So let our works and virtues shine, 
That show we're not what once wewere?} To prove the doctrine all divine. 


4 Allied to him who bore the cross, 3 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
And called the people of the Lord, The honors of our Savior, God, 
The world to us should seem but loss, When his salvation reigns within, 


And little all 1t can afford, And grace subducs the power of sin. 


CONSISTENCY. 


4 Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
Ambition, envy, lust and pride; 
While justice, temp’rence, truth and love 
Our inward piety approve. 


5 Religion bears our spirits up, 
While we expect that blessed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 


460 ieee 


REDEEMED ones, the heirs of God, 
So dearly bought with Jesus’ blood! 
Are they not born to heavenly joys, 
And shall they stoop to earthly toys? 


—y 


. 
~ 


Can laughter feed th’ immortal mind? 
Were spirits of celestial kind 

Made for a jest, for sport and play, 
To wear out time and waste the day? 


co 


Doth vain discourse or empty mirth, 
Well suit the honors of their birth? 
Shall they be fond of gay attire, 
What children love and fools admire? 


Lord, raise our hearts and passions higher 
Touch our vain souls with sacred fire; 
Then with a heaven-directed eye, 

We'll pass these glittering trifles by 


We’ll look on all the toys below 
With such disdain as angels do; 
And wait the call tnat bids us rise 
To mansions promised in the skies. 


461 Jn al 


1 NOW I resolve with all my heart, 
With all my powers to serve the Lord; 

Nor from his precepts e’er depart, 

Whose service is a rich reward. 


2 O, be his service all my joy! 
Around let my example shine, 
Till others love the blest employ, 
And join in labors so divine. 


3 Be this the purpose of my soul, 
My solemn, my determined choice 
To yield to his supreme control, 
And in his kind commands rejoice. 


233 
4 O may I never faint nor tire, 
Nor wand’ring, leave his sacred ways; 
Great God, accepts my souls desire 
And give me strength to live thy praise. 


L. M. 

462 

10 LORD, how full of sweet content 
My years of pilgrimage are spent! 
Where'er I dwell, I dwell with thee, 
In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 


2 To me remains no place nor time. 
My country is in every clime,; 
I can be calm and free from care 
On any shore, since God is there. 


a 

3 While place I seek, or place I shun, 
The soul finds happiness in none; 
But with my God to guide my way, 
‘Tis equal joy to go or stay. 


\4 Could I be cast where thou art not, ‘ 


That were indeed a dreadful lot: 
But regions none remote I call, 
Secure of finding God in all. 


463 men 


TREMBLING before thine awful throne, 
O Lord, in dust my sins I own; 

Justice and merey for my life 

Contend; O, smile and heal the strife! 


—_ 


te 


The Savior smiles—upon my soul 
New tides of hope tumultuous roll! 
His voice proclaims my pardon found; 
Seraphic transport wings the sound! 


Earth has a joy unknow in heaven, 
The new-born peace of sins forgiven. 
Tears of such pure and rich delight, 
Ye angels! never dimmed your sight. 


co 


Ye know where morn exulting springs, 
And evening folds her drooping wings; 
Loud in your song: the heavenly plain 
Is shaken by your choral strain. 


a 


But I amid your choirs shall shine, 
And all your knowledge will be mine; 
Ye on your harps must lean to hear 
A secret chord that mine will bear! 
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3 “Can a woinen’s tender care 1 DARE to think, though bigots frown; 
Cease toward the child she bare? Dare in words your thoughts express 
Yes, she may forgetful be; F Dare to rise, though oft cast down; 

Yet will I remember thee. Dare the wronged and seorned to bless. 


to 


4 “Mine is an unehanging love, Dare from custom to depart; 


Higher than the hights above; Dare the priceless pear] possess; 
Deeper than the depths beneath— Dare to wear it next your heart; 
Free and faithful—strong as death. Dare, when sinners curse, to bless. 


5 ‘‘Thou shalt see my glory soon, 3 Dare forsake what you deem wrong, 
When the work of grace is done: Dare to walk in wisdom’s way; 
Partner of my throne shalt be; Dare to give where gifts belong, 
Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou me?” Dare God’s precepts to obey. 

6 Lord! it is my chief complaint. 4+ Do what conscience says is right; 
That my love is weak and faint, Do what reason says is best; 

Yet I love thee and adore, Do with willing mind and heart; 


Q for grace to love thee more! Do your duty and be blest. 


THE CROSS. 235 
466 UL. M. (sEvMorr. Page 236.) 


1 JESUS, and shall it ever be, No! when I blush, be this my shame, 
A mortal man ashamed of thee: That I no more revere his name. 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 5 Ashamed of Jesus! Yes, I may, 
Whose glory shines through endlessdays.| When I’ve no guilt to wash away, 

2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
Let evening blush to own a star! No fears to quell, no soul to save. 
He sheds the beams of light divine '6 Till then—nor is my boasting vain— 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. Till then I'll boast a Savior slain! 

3 Ashamed of Jesus! Just as soon And O! may this my glory be, 

Let morning be ashamed of noon: That Christ is not ashamed of me! 
‘Tis midnight with my soul, till he, 7 Ilis institutions would I prize, 
Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee. Take up my cross, the shame despise = 

4 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear friend, Dare to defend his noble cause, 

On whom my hopes of heaven depend! And yield obedience to his laws. 


HOWARD. CC. M. 
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467 Cc. M. | 
1 STRAIGIIT 1s the way, the door isstraight,|4 The love of gold be banished hence, 
That leads to joys on high; (That vile idolatry), 
-T is but a few that find the gate, And every member, every sense, 
While crowds mistake and die. In sweet subjection lie. 
2 Beloved self must be denied, 5 The tongue, that most unruly power, 
The mind and will renewed, Requires a strong restraint; 
Passion snppressed and patience tried, We must be watehful every hour, 
And vain desires subdued. And pray, but never faint. 
3 Flesh 1s a dang’rous foe to grace, 6 Lord! can a feeble, helpless worm, 
Where it prevails and rules; Fulfill a task so hard? 
Flesh must be humbled, pride abased, Thy grace must all my works perform, 


Lest they destroy our souls. . And give the free reward. 
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1 IN the cross of Christ I glory, 
Tow’ring o’er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of saered story 
Gathers round its Head sublime. \4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified; 
Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 


From the cross the radiance streaming 
| -\dds more luster to the day. 


2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, 
Hope deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake ine: 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. he In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Tow’ring o’er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its Head sublime. 


3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon iny way, 
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1 HOW shall I follow hun I serve? 3 ‘Twas thus he suffered through a Son, 
How shall I copy him I love? Foreknowing, choosing, feeling all, 
Nar from those blessed footsteps swerve, Until the perfect work was done— 
Which lead me to his seat above. And drank the bitter cup of gall. 
2 Privations, sorrows, bitter scorn, 4 Lord, should my path thro’ suff ring lie, 
The life of toil, the mean abode, Forbid it I should e’er repine; 
The faithless kiss, the crown of thorn— Still let ine turn to Calvary, 


Are these the consecrated road? Nor heed iny griefs, rememb'ring thine. 


DISCIPLINE. 


ts 
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1 DEAR Lord, amid the throng that press’d’* Take up thy cross! let not its weight 
Around thee on the cursed tree, Fill thy weak spirit with alarm, 
Some loyal, loving hearts were there, My strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
Some pitying eyes that wept for thee. And brace thy heart and nerve thy arm. 


2 Like them may we rejoice to own : ; 
Our dying Lord, tho’ crown'd with thorn, 3 Take up thy cross! gS neue une Shame, 

Like thee, thy blessed self, endure , eat ant A mee pride fe SOs 
The cross with all its joy or scorn. hy Lord did not refuse to die 


Upon the cross on Calvary’s hill. 
3 Thy eross, thy lonely path below, 


Show w hat thy brethren all should be; 4 Take up thy cross, then, in his strength, 
Pilgrims on earth, disowned by those And calmly sin’s wild deluge brave; 


Who see no beauty, Lord, in thee. °T will guide thee to a better home, 


It points to bliss beyond the grave. 
A71 L. M. points i yon g 
1 TAKE up thy cross! the Savior said, 5 Take up thy cross, and follow me, 
If thou wouldst my disciple be; Nor think till death to lay it down; 
Take up thy cross with willing heart, For only he who bears the cross 
And humbly follow after me. May hope to wear the glorious crown. 
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472 CAL. “A , F 
2 And when the Master seems to stay, 4 The house of mourning he prefers 
: . mers With voice of love to cheer; 
Regardless of our grief Mi onan Sores 
aa eae F : And sorrows are the harbingers 
His tarrying never is delay, GUNN COMMIS Ioerieee BAL 
But well-timed, sure relief. at ey a 
> He loves to come when others flee, 5 Lord, not in sorrow’s hour alone, 
Or, coming, cannot aid; We ask to feel thy grace; 
To save in faith’s extremity, The hearts that once thy love have known, 


When hope’s last glimimerings fade. Would be thy dwelling-place. 
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473 Cer A74 C. i. 
1 IN trouble and in grief, Oh God, |1 OFTEN the clouds of deepest woe 
Thy smile hath cheered my way; So sweet a niessage bear, 
And joy hath budded from each thorn Dark tho’ they seem, ’twere hard to find 
That round my footsteps lay. A frown of anger there. 
2 The hours of pain have yielded good, 2 Kind, loving is the hand that strikes, 
Which prosperous days refused; However keen the smart, 
As herbs, though seentless when entire, If sorrow’s discipline can chase 
Spread fragrance when they’re bruised, One evil from the heart. 
3 The oak strikes deeper, as its boughs 5 He was a man of sorrow’s—he 
By furious blasts are driven; Who loved and saved us thus; 
So life’s tempestuous storms the more And shall the world that frowned on him, 
Have fixed ny heart in heaven. Wear only smiles for us. 
4 All-gracious Lord, whate’er my lot 4 No; we must follow in the path 
In other times may be, Our Lord and Savior run; 
I'll welcome still the heaviest grief We must not find a resting-place 
That brings me near to thee. Where he we love had none. 
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I bow, I bless, I kiss the rod, That brings me near-er to my God. 
Weicome, for that, its pangs, its scorns, Its scourge, its nails, its crown of thorns, 
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; ne _ {4 ‘Perfect through suffring:” urge the blast. 
3 ‘Perfect through suffring:” heap the fire,! Nore free,more full, more ¢ fierce, more fast; 

And pile the sacrificial pyre, By grace the suffring path Tl tread 

But save each loved and loving one, So the flame eet my soul to God! 

And let me feed the flames, alone. F 


FAITE. 
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1 °T IS by the faith of joys to come 
We walk thro’ deserts dark as night; 
Till we arrive at heaven our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 


2 The want of sight she well supplies, 
She makes the pearly gates appear; 
For into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 


4 


3 Cheerful we tread the desert through. 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray, 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 


4 So, Abra’m, by divine command, 


Left his own house to walk with God; 
His faith beheld the promised land, 
And cheered him on his tvilsome road. 
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2 It sets time past in present view, 
Brings distant prospects home, 
Of things a thousand years ago, 
Or thousand years to come. 


3 By faith we know the world was made 
By God’s almighty word; 
We know the heav’ns and earth shall fade 
And be again restored. 
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4 Abrah’m obeyed the Lord’s command, 
From his own country driven; 
By faith he sought a promised land, 
3ut found his rest in heaven, 


5 Thus through life’s pilgrimage we stray, 
The promise in our eye; 
By faith we walk the narrow way 
That leads to joy on high. 


240 
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1 AS body when the soul has fled, 
As barren trees, decayed and dead, 
Is faith—a hopeless, lifeless thing, 
If not of righteous deeds the spring. 


(xunDA. Page 238.) 


2 One cup of healing oi] and wine, 
One tear-drop shed on mercy's shrine, 
Is thrice more grateful, Lord, to thee, 
Than lifted eye or bended knee. 
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3 In true and heav’n-born faith we trace, 
The source of every Christian grace, 
Within the pious heart it plays, 

A living fount of joy and praise. 


'4 Kind deeds of peace and love betiay 
Where’er the stream has found its way; 
But where these spring not rich and fair, 
The stream has never wandered there. 
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1 O FOR an overcoming faith, 
To cheer my dying hours, 
To triumph o'er the monster death 
And all his frightful powers. 


2 Joyful, with all the strength I have, 
My quiv’ring lips should sing 
Where is they boasted vict'ry, ” rave? 
And where the monstet’s sting? 
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18 If sin be pardoned, I’m secure, 
Death hath no sting beside; 

The law gives sin its damning 
But Christ, my ransom, died. 


power, 


4 Now to the God of victory, 
Immortal thanks be paid, 
Who makes us conqu’rors while we dic, 
Through Christ our living Head. 


LEAN SE 241 
480 Cc. M. 
1 MISTAKEN souls, that dream of heav’n, 
And make their empty boast, 
Of inward joys and sins forgiven, 
While they are sluves to lust. 


+ Tis faith that changes all the heart; 
"T is faith that works by love; 
That bids all sinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts above. 


2 Vain ure our fancies, airy flights, 4 ’T is faith that conquers earth and hell, 
If faith be cold and dead, By a celestial power: 
None but a living power unites This is the grace that shall prevail 
To Christ the living Head. In the decisive hour, 
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1 When for ce - ter-nal worlds we steer, And seas are calm, and skies are clear, 
And faith, in live-ly ex - er- cise, Sees dis-tant fields of Ca- naan rise, 
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481 8s & 4s. 

2 With cheerful hope, her eyes explore 3 The nearer still she draws to land, 
Each land-mark on the distant shore, More eager all her powers expand; 
The trees of life, the pastures green, With steady helm and free bent sail, 
The golden streets, the crystal stream; Her anchor drops within the vail— 
Again for joy she spreads her wings, And now for joy she folds her wings, 
And loud her lovely sonnet sings, And her celestial sonnet sings, 


I’m going home. I'm safe at home. 


ie ae LIFE AND EXAMPLE. 
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482 C. M. 483 Cc. M. 
2 She bids the storms of life to cease, 1 WHEN I can read my title clear 
The troubled breast be calm; To mansions in the skies, 
And in the wounded heart she pours Vl bid farewell to ev’ry fear, 
Religion’s healing balm. And wipe my weeping eyes. 


8 Her hallowed influence cheers life’s hours | 2 Should earth against my soul engage, 


Of sadness and of gloom; And fiery darts be hurled, 
She guides us through this vale of tears, Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
To joys beyond the tomb. And face a frowning world. 

4 And when our fleeting days are o’er, 3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And life’s last hour draws near, Let storms of sorrow fall— 
With still unwearied wing she hastes So I but safely reach my home, 
To wipe the falling tear. My God, my heav’n, my all. 

5 She bids the anguished heart rejoice; 4 There I shall bathe my weary soul 

Though earthly ties are riven, In seas of heavenly rest, 
We still may hope to meet again And not a wave of trouble roll 


In yonder peaceful heav’n. Across my peaceful breast. 


HUMILITY. 243 


484 CM 
1 ONOT to fill the mouth of fame 3 Thy servant—me thy servant choose, 
My longing soul is stirred: Nought of thy claim abate! 
But give ine a diviner name; The glorious name I would not lose, 
Call me thy servant, Lord! Nor change the sweet estate. 
2 No longer would my soul be known 4 In life, in death, on earth, in heay’n, 
As uncontrolled and free; This is the name for me; 
O, not mine own! O, not mine own! And be the same dear title given 
Lord, I belong to thee. Through all eternity. 
HENDON. 
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1 LORD, for ever at thy side 3 Humble as a little child, 


Let my place and portion be; 


Weaned from the mother’s breast, 
Strip me of the robe of pride; 


By no subtleties beguiled, 


Clothe me with huiility. On thy faithful word I rest. 
2 Meekly may my soul receive 4 Israel, now and evermore 
All thy Spirit hath revealed; In the Lord, Jehovah, trust; 
Thou hast spoken; I believe, Him in all his ways adore, 


Though the oracle be sealed. Wise, and powerful, and just. 


244 CHRISTIAN LIFE AND EXAMPLE, 
JOY. 
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486 Cc. M. 
2 But in the statutes of the Lord, 
Has placed his chief delight; 
By day he reads or hears the word, 
And meditates by night. 


2 In darkest shades, if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun; 
Thou art my soul’s bright morning star 
And thou my rising sun. 


3 Green as the leaf, and ever fair 
Shall his profession shine; 
3 The op’ning heavens around me shine While fruits of holiness appear 
With beams of sacred bliss, Like clusters on the vine. 
While Jesus shows his mercy mine, 
And whispers I am his. 
4 Not so the impious and unjust, 
What vain designs they form! 
4 My soul would leave this heavy clay vet Oe ee like dust, 
At that transporting word, ‘ ; 
And run with joy the shining way 


To meet my dearest Lord. |S Sinners in judgment shall not stand 


Among the sons of grace, 
When Christ, the Judge, at his right hand 


A87 Cc. M. Appoints his saints a place. 
1 BLESS'D is the man who shuns the place 6 His eye beholds the path they tread, 
Where sinners love to meet; | His heart approves it well; 
Who fears to tread their wicked Ways. But crooked ways of sinners lead 


And hates the scoffer’s seat. Down to the gates of hell. 


JOY. 245 
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488 P. M. 
3 ’T is a heaven below my Redeemer to know, 6 O the rapturous hight of that holy delight, 
And the angels can do nothing more Which I find in the life-giving blood! 
Than to fall at his feet, and the story repeat, Of iny Savior possessed, I am perfectly bleased, 
And the Lover of sinners adore! Being filled with the fulness of God! 
4 Jesus all the day long Is my joy and my song; 7 Now iny remnant of days I willepend to his praise 
O that all to his refuge miay fly! Who has died me trom sip to redeem ; 
He has loved me, I cried, he has suffered and died Whether many or few, all my years are his due; 
To redeem such a rebel as Il They shall all be devoted to hin. 
5 On the wings of his love I am carried abovo 8 What a mercy is this! what a heaven of bliss 
All my sin, and temptation, and pain ; llow unspeakably happy am I! 
O why should I grieve, while on him I believe! Gathered Into the fold, with believers enrolled— 


O why should I sorrow again With believers to live and tu die! 


246 se LIFE AND EXAMPLE. 


ao c. 
ia ies colon zs 
Gp Ban pS eae 
Oe ie a ae iam ase a Sn FE Go 326 
1 How hap-py ev’ - ry child of gance, Who knows his sins for - giv sien! 
This earth, he cries, is not my pleee; I [Omit.........00 esses i} 
D.C. The land of rest,’ the saints de - light, The [Omit.......:.c00s:.:s1«+ se eee 


qzerpereee ct et . 
25 FESEE =e SELLS ah Sl 
> erect : 


we eee Ma a Rae aaa 


mis 
rel: my placein heav’n. A country far eh mortal sight; Yet, O, by faith L see 
heavy’ n prepared i me. 


>» 1 
fa @ -6- ~B -4.4 
“° feereey “apse: a at el 2 8 soe 
SHG tee ee ey 
eam loe (eS ea 
ie enc a 
489 Coe 
2 O, what a blessed hope is ours! We feel the resurrection near, 
While here on earth we stay, Our life in Christ concealed, 
We more than taste the heavenly pow’rs, And with his glorious presence here, 
And antedate that day. Our earthern vessels filled. 


PORTUGAL L. M. 
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2 The day glides sweetly o’er their heads, 


Made up of innocence and love; 
And soft and silent as the shades, 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 


2 Quick astheir thoughts, their joys come on, 


But fly not half so swift away; 
Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer evenings be. 


4 How oft they to th’ heavenly hills, 


Where groves of living pleasure grow! 
And ionging hopes and cheerful smiles, 


Sit undisturbed upon their brow. 


5 They scorn to seek our golden toys, 


But spend the day and share the night 


In numb’ring o’er the richer joys 
oD « 


That heaven prepares for their delight. 


491 Cc. MM. 


1 HOW happy is the Christian’s state, 
His sins are all forgiven, 
A cheering ray confirms the grace, 
And lifts his hopes to heaven. 


2 Though in the rugged path of life, 
He heaves the pensive sigh, 
Yet trusting in his God, he finds 

Deliv’ring grace is nigh. 


3 If to prevent his wand’ring steps, 
He feels the chast’ning rod, 
The gentle stroke shall bring him back 
To his forgiving God. 


4 And when the welcome message comes 
To eall his soul away, 
His soul in rapture shall aseend 
To everlasting day. 


492 Cc. M. 


1 JOY is a fruit that will not grow 
° In nature’s barren soil: 
All we ean boast ’till Christ we know, 
Is vanity and toil. 


JOY. 247 


2 But where the Lord has planted grace, 
And madc his glories known, 
There fruits of heav’nly joy and peace 
Are found, and there alone. 


ie) 


A bleeding Savior, seen by faith, 
A sense of pard’ning love, 

A hope that triumphs over death, 
Give juys like those above. 


4 To take a glimpse within the vail, 
To know that God is mine, 
Are springs of joy that never fail, 
~* Unspeukable, divine. 


5 These are the joys that satisfy, 
And sanetify the mind; 
Whieh make the spirit mount on high, 
And leave the world behind. 


6 No more, believers, mourn your lot, 
But if you are the Lord’s, 

Resign to them that know him not, 
Such joys as earth affords. 


493 L. A. 


1 O, SWEETLY breathe the lyres above, 
When angels touch the quiv’ring string, 
And wake, to chant Immanuel’s love, 
Such strains as angel-lips can sing! 


2 And sweet, on earth, the choral swell, 
From mortal tongues, of gladsome lays; 
When pardoned souls theirraptures tell, 
And, grateful, hymn Immanuel's praise. 


3 Jesus, thy name our souls adore; 
We own the bond that makes us thine; 
And earnal joys, that charmed before, 
For thy dear sake we now resign. 


4 Our hearts, by dying love subdued 
Accept thine offered grace to-day; 
Beneath the cross, with blood bedewed, 
We bow, and give ourselves away. 


co 


In thee we trust—on thee rely: 

Though we are feeble, thou art strong. 
O, keep us till our spirits fly 

To join the bright immortal throng. 


® 


248 CHRISTIAN LIFE AND EXAMPLE. 
494 H. M. (Lenox. Page 89.) 


1 REJOICE, the Lord is King, 4 He sits at God’s right hand, 
Your God and King adore; Till all his foes submit, 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, = And bow to his command, 
And triumph evermore: And fal) beneath his feet: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice; again J say, rejoice! Rejoice; again I say, rejoice. 
2 Jesus the Savior reigns, 5 He all his foes shall quell, 
The God of truth and love, Shall all our sins destroy; 
When he had purged our stains, And every bosom swell, 
He took his seat above; With pure seraphic joy; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice; again I say, rejoice. Rejoice; again I say, rejoice. 
3 His kingdom cannot fail, 6 Rejoice in glorious hope, 
He rules o’er earth and heaven, > Jesus the Judge shall come, 
The keys of death and hell And take his servants up. 
Are to our Jesus given; To their eternal home; 
Lift up your, hearts, lift up your voice; We soon shall hear th’ arch-angel’s voice; 
Rejoice; again I say, rejoice. The trunip of God shall sound, rejoice. 
JUSTIFICATION. 
GALILEE. IL. M. 
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495 L. M. 
1 WHO shall the Lord’s elect condemn? 3 He lives! he lives and sits above, 
"T is God that justifies their souls; For ever interceding there; 
And mercy, like a mighty stream, Who shall divide us from his love, | 
O’er all their sins divinely rolls. Or what should tempt us to despair? 
2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell? 4 Shall persecution or distress, 
"YT is Christ that suffered in their stead; Fainine, or sword, or nakedness? 
And their salvation to fulfill, He that hath loved us, bears us throughy 


Behold him rising from the dead. And makes us more than conqu'rors too. 


JUSTICE. 249 
SILOAM. C. M. 
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1 Come, let us search our ways and see: Have they been just and right? 
2 What we would have our neigh - bordo, Have we still done the same? 
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496 ©. Sat. 
3 Do we, in all we sell or buy, » Footprints which perhaps another, 
Integrity maintain? Sailing o’er life’s solemn main, 
And, knowing God is always nigh, A forlorn and shipwrecked brother 
Renounce unrighteous gain? Seeing, shall take heart again. 
4 Then may we raise our modest prayer ‘6 Let us, then, be up and doing, 
To God the just and kind; With a heart for any fate; 
May humbly cast on him our care, Still achieving, still pursuing, 
And hope his grace to find. Learn to labor and to wait. 
497 8s &7s. (JANESVILLE. Page 252.) | 498 C. o. 


'1 LORD, lead the way the Savior went, 
By lane and cell obscure, 

And let our treasures stil} be spent, 
Like his, upon the poor. 


1 TELL me not, in mournful numbers, 
Life is but and empty dream: 
For the soul is dead that sluinbers, 
And things are not what they seem 


2 Life is real! life is earnest! 2 Like him, through scenes of decp distress, 
And the grave is not its goal; Who bore the world’s sad weight, 
Dust thou art, to dust returnest, We, in their gloomy loneliness, 
Was not spoken of the soul! Would seek the desolate. 


3 Not enjoyment, and not sorrow, 3 For thou hast placed us side by side 
Is our destined end and way; In this wide world of il]; 
But to act, that each to-morrow And, that thy followers may be tried, 
Find us farther than to-day. | The poor are with us still. 


4 Lives of true men all remind us |4 Small are the offrings we can make 
We can make our lives sublime, Yet thou hast taught us, Lord, 
And, departing, leave behind us If given for the Savior’s sake, 


Footprints on the sands of time; They lose not their reward. 


250 CHRISTIAN LIFE AND EXAMPLE. 
499 OL. M. (Gaumer. Page 248.) 


1 BLEST is the man whose bowels move, |3 His soul shall live secure on earth, 


And melt with pity to the poor: With seeret blessings on his head, 
Whose soul by sympathizing love, When drouth, and pestilence, and death 
Feels what his fellow-saints endure. Around him multiply their dead. 
5 
2 His heart contrives for their relief, 4 Or if he languish on his couch, 
More good than his own hands can do; God will pronounce his sins forgiven, 
He in the time of general grief, Will save him with a healing touch 
Shall find the Lord has bowels too. Or take his willing soul to heaven. 


BOYLSTON. SS. M. 
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500 Ss. M 
1 A CHARGE to keep I have, 3 Arm ine with jealous care, 
A God to glorify, As in thy sight to live; 
A never dying soul to save, And thy poor servant, Lord, prepare 
And fit it for the sky. A strict account to give. 
2 To serve the present age, 4 Help me to watch and pray, 
My calling to fulfill, And on thyself rely, 
O may it all my powers engage, Assured, if I my trust betray, 


To do my Master's will. | A second death Ill die. 


LABOR AND SYMPATHY. 25 
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501 Cc. M. 


3 We, for whose sake al] nature stands, 
And stars their courses move; 
We, for whose guard the angel bands 
Come flying from above. 


4 We, for whom God’s own Son came down, 


And labored for our good; 
How careless to secure that crown 
He purchased with his blood! 


5 Lord, shall we lie so sluggish still, 
And never act our parts? 
Come, holy Dove! from th’ heavenly hill 
And sit and warm our hearts. 


6 Then shall our active spirits move, 
Upward our soul shall rise: 
With hands of faith and wings of love, 
We'll fly and take the prize. 


502 11s & 10s. (st. MIcHAELS. Page 217. 


1 OTLE whom Jesus loved has truly spoken, 
The holier worship which God deigus to bless, 
Restores the lost and heals the spirit broken, 
And leeds the widow and the latherless. 


2 Then, brother man, fold to thy heart thy brother! 
For where love dwells, the peace of God is there; 
To worship rightly is to leve each other ; 
Each smile a hymn, each kiudly deed a prayer. 
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3 Follow with rev’rent steps, the great example, 
Of him whose holy work was doiug good ; 
So shall the wide earth seem our Father’s temple, 
Each loving life a Psalm of gratitude. 


4 Thus shall all shackles fall; the stormy clangor 
Of wild war-music o’er the earth shall cease ; 
Love shall tread oul the baleful fires of anger, 
And in its ashes plant the tree of peace. 


503 S. BI. 
1 LAB’RERS of Christ, arise. 
And gird you for the toil; 
The dew of promise from the skies 
Already cheers the soil. 
2 Go where the sick recline. 
Where mourning hearts deplore; 
And where the sons of sorrow pine, 
Dispense your hallowed lore. 
3 Urge with a tender zeal, 
The erring child along 
Where peaceful congregations knee], 
And pious teachers throng. 
4 Be faith, which looks above, 
With prayer your constant guest, 
And wrap the Savior's changeless love 
A mantal round your breast. 
5 So shal] you share the wealth 
That earth may ne’er despoil, 
And the blest gospel's saving health 
Repay your arduous toil. 


262 CHRISTIAN LIFE 


AND EXAMPLE. 
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2 Listen, Christian, their Hosanna 
Rolleth o’er thee—‘‘God is love.” 
Write upon the red-eross banner, 
‘‘Upward ever—heavens above.” 


3 By the thorn-road, and none other, 
Is the mount of vision won, 
Tread it without shrinking brother! 
Jesus trod it—press thou on. 


4 Be this world the wiser, stronger, 
For thy life of pain and peace; 

While it needs thee, O, no longer, 

Pray thou for thy quick release. 


5 Pray thou, Christian, daily, rather, 
That thou be a faithful son; 
By the prayer of Jesus—''Father, 
Not my will, but thine, be done! 


py 


|1 WE are living, we are dwelling 
In a grand and awful time— 
In an age on ages telling: 
To be living is sublime. 


2 Hark! the onset! will ye fold your 
Faith-clad arms in lazy lock? 
Up! O, up! thou drowsy soldier; 
Worlds are charging to the shock. 


3 Worlds are charging, heaven beholding; 
Thou hast but an hour to fight; 
Now, the blazoned cross unfolding, 
On! right onward for the right. 


4 On! let all the soul within you 
For the truth’s sake go abroad: 
Strike! let every nerve and sinew 
Tell on ages—tell for God. 
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3 Love is my Master: when it breaks, 4 And when the gleams of day retire, 
The morning light, with rising ray, And midnight spreads its dark control, 
To thee, 0 God my spirit wakes, Love’s secret whispers still inspire 
And love instructs it all the day. Their holy lessons in the soul, 
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3 Hast thou a Lamb in all thy flock 4 Wonldnotmy heart pour forthitsblood 5 Thou know'st I lovethee,dearest Lord; 

I would disdain to feed? In honor of thy name? But O! I long to soar 

Hast thou a foe before whose face And challenge the cold hand of death Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 


I fear thy canse to plead 7 ‘To damp th’ immortal flame! And learn to love thee more. 
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508 ele 

1 HAD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, | 3 Should J distribute all my store, 
And nobler speech than angels use, To feed the bowels of the poor; 
If love be absent, I am found, Or give my body to the flame, 
Like tinkling brass—an empty sound. To gain a martyr’s glorious name: 

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 4 If love to God and love to men 
All that is done in heaven and hell, Be absent, all my hopes are vain: ~ 
Or could my faith the world remove, Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
Still I am nothing without love. The work of jove can e’er fulfill. 
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509 L. M. D. 
2 The cherub near the viewless throne ® Earth, sea and sky, one language speak, 
Smiteth the harp with trembling hand; In harmony that soothes the soul; 
And one with incense fire hath flow n, *T is heard when searce the zephyrs wake, 
To touch with flame the angel-b and; And when on thunders thunders roll: 
But tuncless is the quiv’ring string; That voice is heard, and tumults cease: 
No melody can Gabriel bring; It whispers to the bosom peace; 
Mute are his arches, when above Speak, thou Inspirer, from above, 


The harps of heaven wake not to love! And cheer our hearts, celestial Love! 
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3 Malice and rage, those fires of hell, 
She quenches with her tongue; 


Hopes and believes, and thinks no ill, 


Though she endures the wrong. 


4 She ne’er desires nor seeks to know 
The scandals of the time, 


Nor looks with pride on those below, 


Nor envies those that climb. 
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1 OUR God is love; and all his saints 
His image bear below: 


The heart with love to God inspired, 


With love to man will glow. 


2 None who are truly born of God 
Can live at enmity; 


Then may we love ecaeh other, Lord, 


As we are loved by thee. 


5 Heirs of the same immortal bliss, 
Our hopes and fears the same, 


With bonds of love our hearts unite, 


With mutual love inflame. 
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4 So may the unbelieving world 
See how true Christians love; 

And glorify our Savior’s grace, 
And seek that grace to prove. 


512 7s. (WARNER. Page 257.) 


| 1 SAVIOR! teach me, day by day, 
Love’s sweet lessons to obey; 
Sweeter lessons cannot be, 
Loving him who first loved me. 


2 With a child-like heart of love, 
At thy bidding may I move; 
Prompt to serve and follow thee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 


3 Teach me all thy steps to trace, 
Strong to follow in thy grace; 
Learning how to love from thee 
Loving him who first loved me. 


4 Love in loving finds employ— 
In obedience all her joy; 
Ever new that joy will be, 
Loving him who first loved mc- 


5 Thus may I rejoice to show 
That I feel the love I owe; 
Singing, till thy face I see, 

| Of his love who first loved me. 
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513 i, MR 
1 HAPPY the meck, whose gentle breast, He rests beneath th’ Almight’s wing, 
Clear as the summer's evening ray, Hostile to none—of none afraid. 
Calm as the regions of the blest, % Spirit of grace! all meek and mild, 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. Inspire our hearts—our souls possess; 
2 His heart no broken friendships sting; Repel each passion rude and wild, 
No jars his peaceful tent invade; And bless us, as we aim to bless. 
OBEDIENCE. 
514 C. M. (peorra. Page 253.) r 
1 TW’ importance of a sacred rite 4 These may appear but little things 
Depends upon the Lord; To do, or not to do; 
For he’s a being infinite, But see what grievous evil springs 
And awful is his word. When not attended to. 
2 If he a trifle shall command 5 Our business is to learn to know 
His creatures to fulfill, Our great Redeemer’s will, 
*T is not a trifle to withstand And with alacrity to go 
Or counteract his will. His pleasure to fulfill. 
3 Adam might think the thing but small, 6 Whether the thing be great or small, 
And ventured to transgress,; It matters not to us; 
But it produced a dreadful fall, He is the Potter, and we all 
To all the human race. | Are vessels for his use. 
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515 Ss. M. 
2 No burden seems so great, 4 May love—that shining graee, 
No task so hard appears, : O’er all my powers preside; 
But this he cheerfully performs, Direct my thoughts, suggest my words, 


And that he meekly bears. And every uetion guide! 
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2 Though the sea be deep and wide, Though a ees sage sue der sey 
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Fear - less let us still pro-ceed, Since the Lord vouch-safes to lead. 
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3 Though it seems the gloom of night, 4 Night with him is never night, 
Though we see no ray of light; Where he is there all is light, 
Since the Lord himself is there, When he calls us, why delay? 
*T is not meet that we should fear They are happy who obey. 
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517 L. M. AO 
2 By patience we serenely bear 4 0, for this grace! to aid DSGM 
The troubles cf our martal state. And arm with fortitude the breast, 
And wait contented our discharge, Till life 8 tumultuons voyago o’er-- 
Nor think our glory comes too late. We reach the shores of endless rest | 
3 Thongh we, iu full sensation, feel 5 Faith into vision shall resign; 
The weight, the wound, our God ordains, Hope shall in full fruition die ; 
Wesmile amid our heaviest woes, And patience in passession end 


And triumph in our sharpest pains, In the bright worlds of bliss on high. 
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518 One sin, unslain, Bae my ioe 
3 In golden pomp, when autumn smiles, Would make that heaven as dark as hell. 
And hill and dale, its rich increase 2 The pris’ner sent to breathe fresh air, 
By man’s full barns, exulting piles; And blessed with liberty again, 
Lord, is not that the hour of peace? Would mourn were he condemned to wear 


One link of all his former chain. 
3 But O! no foe invades the bliss 
When glory crownis the Christian’s head; , 
One view of Jesus as he is, 
Will strike all sin for ever dead. 


4 When mercy points where Jesus pleads, 
And faith beholds thine anger cease, 
And hope to black despair succeeds: 
This, Father, this alone is peace! 


519 C. M. 591 L. M. 
1 THE world can neither give nor take, 1 GREAT author of th’ immortal mind! 
Nor can they comprehend, For noblest tho’ts and views designed, 
The peace of God,whieh Christ has bought, Make me ambitious to express . 
The peace which knows no end. The image of thy holiness. 
2 The burning bush was not consumed 2 While I thy boundless love admire, 
While God remained there; Grant me to catch the sacred fire; 
The three, when Jesus made the fourth, Thus shall my heavenly birth be known, 
Found fire as soft as air. And for thy child thou wilt me own. 
3 God’s furnace doth in Zion stand; 3 Father, I see thy sun arise 
But Zion’s God sits by, To cheer thy friends and enimies, 
As the refiner views his gold, And, when thy rain from heav’n descends, 
With an observant eye. Thy bounty both alike befriends. 


4 Enlarge my soul with love like thine 
My moral powers by grace refine: 
i : So shall I feel another’s woe, 

And though he does not always smile, ‘And cheerfu) feed emia mae mate” 

He loves unto the end. A aia 

5 I hope for pardon through thy Son, 

520 i. a For all the crimes which I have done; 
1 HAD Ta throne above the rest, O may the grace that pardons me, 

Where angels and archangels dwell; Constrain me to forgive like thee. 


4 His thoughts are high, his love is wise, 
His wounds a cure intend; 
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522 CaM: 
3 For this, O may I freely count 
Whate’er I have but loss; 
And every name, and every thing, 
Compared with thee, but dross. 
4 Engrave this deeply on my heart 
With an eternal pen: 
That I may, in some small degree, 
Return thy love again. 


523 C. M. 
1 LORD, what a wretched land is this, 
That yields us no supply— 
No cheering fruits, no wholesome trees, 
No streams of living joy! 
2 Our journey is a thorny maze; 
But we march upward still, 
Forget these troubles of the ways, 
And press to Zion’s hill. 


3 See the kind angels, at the gates, 
Inviting us to come; 
There Jesus, the Forerunner, waits 
To welcome trav’lers home. 


4 There, on the green and flow’ry mount, 
Our weary souls shall sit, 
And with transporting joy recount 
The labors of our feet. 
5 Eternal glory to the King 
Whose hand conducts us through; 
Our tongues shall never cease to sing, 
And endless praise renew. 
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524 C.-M. 
1 WHAT poor, despised company 
Of travelers are these, 
Who walk in yonder narrow way 
Along the rugged maze. 


2 Ah! these are of a royal line, 
All children of a King; 
Heirs of immortal erowns divine, 
And, lo! for joy they sing. 
8 Why do they, then, appear so mean, 
And why so mueh despised? 
Because of their rich robes, unseen, 
The world is not apprised. 


4 But some of them seem poor distressed, 
And lacking daily bread; 
O! they’re of boundless wealth possessed, 
With hidden manna fed? 


5 But why keep they the narrow road, 
That rugged, thorny maze? 
Why, that’s the way their leader trod, 
They love and keep his ways. 
6 Why must they shun that pleasant path 
That worldlings love so well? 
Because that is the way to death, 
The open road to hell. 


7 What! is there then no other road 
To Salem’s happy ground? 
Christ is the only way to God; 
None other can be found. 
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525 L. M. 
3 Instead of this, he made me feel 


2 More of thy presence, Lord, impart; 
More of thine image let me bear; 
Erect thy throne within my heart, 
And reign without a rival there. 


3 Give me to read my pardon sealed, Ee 
And from thy joy to draw my strength, 
O be thy boundless love revealed 
In all its hight, and breadth, and length. 


4 Grant these requests—I ask no more, 
But to thy care the rest resign; 
Siek, or in health, or rich, or poor, 
All shall be well, if thou art mine. | 
i] 
| 
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526 L. M. 


1 T ASKED the Lord that I might grow 
In faith, and love, and every grace; 
Might more of his salvation know, | 
And seek more carnestly his fuce. 


2 | hoped that in some favored hour 
At once he’d auswer my request; 
And by his love’s constraining power, 
Subdue my sins, and give me rest. 


The hidden evils of my heart, 
And let the angry powers of hell 
Assault mysoul in every part. 


Yea more, with his own hand he seemed 
Intent to aggravate my woe; 

Crossed all the fair designs I schemed, 
Blasted my hopes, and laid me low. 


“Lord, why is this,” J trembling cried— 
‘Wilt thou pursue thy worm to death!” 
‘T is in this way,’ the Lord replied, 
‘lL answer prayer for grace and faith ” 


“These inward tiials I employ, 
From self, and pride, to set thee free, 
And break thy schemes of earthly joy, 
That thou may’st seek thy all in me.” 


DOXOLOGY. L M. 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God Spirit, Three in One, 

Be honor, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 
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527 8s & 4s. 528 CC. M. (Peoria. Page 262.) 
1 MY God! is any hour so sweet, |'1 PRAYER is the soul’s sincere desire, 
From blush of morn to evening star, Unuttered or expressed; 
As that which calls me to thy fect, The motion of a hidden fire 
The hour of prayer? That trembles in the breast. 
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2 Blest is the tranqut] hour of morn. |2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 


And blest the hour of solemn eve, The falling of a tear; 
When on the wings of prayer upborn, The upward glancing of an Eve 
The world I leave, When none but God is near 
3 Then is my strength by thee renew ed; '3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
Then are my sins by thee forgiven; That infant lips can try; 
Then dost thou cheer ny solitude Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
With hopes of heaven. The Majesty on high. 


4 No words can tell what sweet relief 4 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice 


There from my every want I find; Returning from his ways, 
What strength for warfare, balm for erief,| While angels in their songs rejoice, 
What peace of mind. And say—‘‘Behold, he prays.” 
5 Hushed is each doubt, gone every fear, 5 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
My spirit seems in heaven to stay: The Christian’s native air, 
And e’en the penitential tear His watchword at the gate of death; 


Is wiped away. He enters heaven with prayer. 
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3 O bid the roaring tempest cease; 5 Though oft thy ways are wrapt in clouds 
Or give me strength to bear Mysterious and unknown, 
Whate’er thy holy will appoints, Truth, righteousness, and mercy stand 
And save me from despair! The pillars of thy throne. 
4 To thee, my God, alone I look, 6 Lond hallelujahs sing, my soul, 
On thee alone confide; To thy Redeemer’s name; 
Thou never hast deceived the soul In joy and sorrow, life and death, 
That on thy grace relied. i + His love is still the same. 
RETREAT. L. M. 
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PRAYER. 


530 L M. 


2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads; 

A place of all on earth most sweet— 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

3 There is a scene, where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend, 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet, 
Around one common 'mercy-seat. 


BOYSTON. S. M. 
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2 This blessing more than all, 
Always to pray I want, 
Out of the deep on thee to eall, 
And never, never faint. 


3 Twanta eas regard. 
A single, steady aim— 
Unmoved by threat’ning or reward— 
To thee and thy great name. 
4 A jealous, just concern 
For thine immortal praise; 
A pure desire that all may learn 
And glorify thy grace. 
5 I want with all my heart 
Thy pleasure to fulfill, 
To know myself, and what thou art, 
And what thy perfect will. 
6 I want I know not what; 
I want my wants to see; 
I want, alas! what want I hot, 
When thou art not in me. 
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4 Ah! whither could we fice for aid, 
When tempted, desolate, dismay ed? 
Or how the hosts of hell ‘defeat, 

Had suffring saints nu mercy- -seat? 


5 There, there on eagels’ wings we soar, 
And sin and sense molest no more; 

And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 
While elory crowns the mercy-seat. 
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1 LORD, teach thy servants how to pray, 
With rev’rence and with fear; 
Though dust and ashes, yet we may, 
We must to thee draw near. 


2 We come, then, God of grace, to thee! 
Give broken, contrite hearts, 
Give what thine eye delights to see, 
Truth in the inward parts. 


3 Give deep humility—the sense 
Of godly sorrow give; 
A strong desiring confidence 
To see thy face and live. 
4 Give faith in that one Sacrifice 
Which can for sin atone; 
To cast our hopes, to fix our eyes 
On Christ—On Christ alone. 
5 Give patience still to wait and weep, 
Though mercy long delay— 
Courage our fainting souls to keep, 
And trust thee though thou slay. 
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533 L. M. 


4 Come then, thou great Deliv’rer, come; 


3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight, The vail from Jacob’s heart remove; 
Prayer makes the Christian’s armor bright;|_ © bring thine ancient people home, 
And Satan trembles when he sees And let them know thy dying love. 


The weakest saint upon his knees. 


4 Were half the breath that’s vainly spent, |585 Cc. M. 
To heaven in supplication sent, 
Our cheerful one would oftener be, 1 THOU great First Cause? least understood, 
‘“‘Hear what the Lord has done for me.” In every clime adored; 


We all know this—that thou art good, 
The universal Lord! 


534 L. | 
1 FATHER of faithful Abrah’m, hear 2 If lam right, thy grace impart, 
Our earnest suit for Abrah’m’s seed; Still in the right to stay; 
Justly they claim the tenderest prayer If 1 am wrong, O teach my heart 
From us, adopted in their stead. To find that better way. 
2 Outcast from thee, and scattered wide 3 Save me alike from foolish pride 
Through every nation under heaven, Or impious discontent, ; 
Blaspheming whom they crucified, At aught thy wisdom has denied, 
Unsaved, unpitied, unforgiven. Or aught thy goodness lent. 
3 But hast thou finally forsook, 4 Teach me to fee! another’s woe, 
For ever cast thine own away? To hide the fault I see; 
Wilt thou not bid the murd’rers look That mercy I to others show, 


On him they piere’d, and weep and pray. That mercy show to me. 


PRAYER. 
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536 Cc. M. 
1 WHEN Abdrah’m, full of sacred awe, 
Before Jehovah stood, 
And, with an humble, fervent prayer, 
For guilty Sodom sued— 


2 With what suceess, what wondrous grace 
Was his petition crowned! 
The Lord would spare, if in that place 
Ten righteous men were found. 


3 And could a single pious soul 
So rich a boon obtain? 
Great God, and shall « nation ery, 
And plead with thee in vain? 


4 Are not the righteous dear to thee 
Now, as in ancient times? 
Or does this sinful land exceed 
Gomorrah in her crimes? 


5 Still we are thine; we bear thy name; 
Here yet is thine abode; 
Long has thy presence blessed our Jand; 
Forsake us not, O God! 
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1 GREAT Lord, of ail thy churehes, hear 
Thy minister’s and people’s prayer; 
Perfumed by thee, O may it rise, 

Like fragrant ineense to the skies. 


2 Revive thy churehes with thy grace; 
Forgive our sins, and grant us peace; 
Rouse us from sloth, our hearts inflame 
With ardent zeal for Jesus’ name. 


3 May young and old thy word receive, 
Dead sinners hear thy voice and live; 
The wounded conscience healing find, 
And joy refresh each drooping mind. 


4 May aged saints, matured with grace, 
Abound in fruits of holiness; 
And when translated to the skies, 
May younger in their stead arise. 


ot 


Thus we our suppliant voices raise, 
And, weeping, sow the seed of praise, 
In humble hope that thou wilt hear 
The minister’s and the people’s prnyer. 
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Shun the world’s bewitching snares; 
Lord, revive us! 
All our help must come from thee! 
4 Break the tempter’s fatal power, 
Turn the stony heart to flesh; 
And begin from this good hour, 
To revive thy work afresh; 
Lord, revive us! 
All our help must come from thee. 


2 Keep no longer at a distance, 
Shine upon us from on high, 
Lest, for want of thine assistance, 
Every plant should droop and die; 
Lord, revive us! 
All our help must come from thee! 
3 Let our mutual love be fervent; 
Make us prevalent in ee 
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39 S. M. 
$ Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of humble elay, 
Till hearts of adamant shall break, 
Till rebels shall a 
AVON. C. 
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4 Now lend thy gracious ear, 
Now listen to our cry: 
O, come and bring salvation near! 
‘Our souls on thee rely. 
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540 
8 When God inclines the heart to pray, 
He hath an ear to hear; 
To him there’s music in a groan, 
And beauty in a tear. 
4 The humble suppliant cannot fail 
To have his wants supplied, 
Since he for sinners intercedes 
Who once for sinners died. 


541 Cc. M. 
1 O HELP us, Lord! each hour of need, 
Thy heavenly succor give; 
Help us in thought and word and deed 
Each hour on earth to live. 
2 O help us when our spirits bleed 
With contrite anguish sore; 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
O help us, Lord the more. 
3 O help us, through the prayer of faith, 
More firmly to believe; 
For still the more the servant hath, 
The more shall he receive. 
4 If strangers to thy fold we call, 
Imploring at thy feet 
The cruinbs that from thy table fall, 
*T is all we dare entreat. 


5 But be it, Lord of mercy, all, 

So thou wilt grant but this: 
The crums that from thy table fall 

Are light and life and bliss. 


542 Cc. M. 
1 O LORD, to us, assembled here, 
Reveal thy smiling face; 
While we, by faith, with love and fear, 
Approach a throne of grace. 


2 Thy house is called a house of prayer, 
A solemn, saered place; 
O let us now thy presence share, 
While at the throne of grace. 


3 With holy boldness may we come, 
Though of a sinful race; 
Thankful to find there yet is room 
Before the throne of grace. 
4 Thy tender pity and thy love 
Our every fear can chase; 
And all our help, we then shall prove, 
Comes from the throne of grace. 


5 We bless thee for thy word and laws, 
We bless thee for thy peace; 
And O, we bless thee, Lord, because 
There is a throne of grace. 
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543 C. M. 
1 THERE is an eye that never sleeps 
Beneath the wing of night; 


That ear is filled with angei songs; 
That love is throned on high. 


There is an ear that never shuts, 4 But there’s a power which man can wield 
When sink the beams of light. When mortal aid is vain, 
2 There is an arm that never tires, That cye, that arm, that love to reach 
When human strength gives way; That list’ning ear to gain. 
There is a love that never fails, 5 That power is prayer, which soars on high. 
When earthly loves decay. Through Jesus, to the throne; 
3 That eye is fixed on seraph throngs And moves the hand which moves the world 
That arm upholds the sky; To bring salvation down! 
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544 7s. 345 Cc. M. 

2 Thou art coming to a King, 1 AWAKE, my soul; stretch every nerve, 
Large petitions with thee bring; And press with vigor on; 
For his grace and power are such, A henv’nly race demands thy zeal, 
None can ever ask too much. And an immortal crown. 

3 With my burden I begin, 2 A cloud of witnesses around 
Lord, remove this load of sin. Hold thee in full survey; 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt, Forget the steps already trod, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. And onward urge thy way. 

4 Lord, I come to thee for rest, \3 ’Tis God’s all-animating voice 
Take possession of my breast; That ealls thee from on high; 
There thy blood-bought right maintain,| °Tis his own hand presents the prize 
And without a rival reign. To thine uplifted eye:— 

5 While I am a pilgrim here, 4 That prize, with peerless glories bright, 
Let thy love my spirit cheer; Which shall new luster boast, 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, When victor’s wreaths and monareh’s gems, 


Lead me to my journey’s end. Shall blend in common dust. 
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To God, humanity and good! 
4 Thou art ‘thyself but man, and thou 
Art weak, perchance to fall as he; 
Then inercy to the fallen show, 
That mercy may be shown to thee! 


2 Though dead, they speak in reason’s ear 
And in exaniple live ; 
Their faith, and hopes, aud mighty deeds, 
Still fresh instructions give. 


3 °T was through the Lamb’s niost precious blood 5 CONT. 
_ They conquered ev'ry foe ; 1 SPEAK gently to the erring ones :— 
See) power aus BTACe Ye know not all the power 
Their crowns of life t! ey owe. With which the dark temptation camo 
4 lo pay I ee neeP ie view In some unguarded hour. 
® patterna thou hast given . a i 
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. . They struggled, or how well, 
sane toetniem: tiheuven. Until the hour of weakness cane, 


And sadly thns they fell. 
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547 L. M. (rockrncuam. Page 270.) pe Me tugereine ee 
1 WOULDST thou an erring aoul redeem, However darkly stained by sin. 
And lead a lost one back to God; He is thy brother yet. 
Wouldst thou a guardian angel seem 4 Heir of the self-same heritage, 
To one who long in guilt hath trod? Child of the self-same God, 
2 Go kindly to him—take his hand, He hath but stumbled in the path 
With gentlest words, within thine own; Thou hast in weakness trod. 
And by his side a brother stand 5 Speak gently to the erring ones — 
Till thou the demon, sin, dethrone. For ig it not enough 
3 Scorn not the cuilty, then, but plead That innocence und peace are zone, 


With hint in kindest, gentlest mood, Without our censure rengh? 
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ROCKINGHAM. LL. M. 
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549 L. M. ty SELF EXAMINATION. 


2 Released from guilt, he feels no fear, 550 L. M. 
Redemption is his shield and tower; 
He sees his Savior always near, 
To help in every trying hour. 


1 WHAT strange perplexities arise! 
What anxious fears and jealousies! 
What crowds in doubtful light appear; 
How few, alas, approved and clear! 

3 Though I am weak, and Satan strong, 


And often to assault me tries; 2 And what am I? My soul, awake, 
When Jesus is my shield and song, And an impartial survey take: 
Abashed the wolf before me flies. Does no dark sign, no ground of fear, 


In practice or in heart appear? 

4 His love possessing, I am blest : ome 
Secure whatever change may come 3 What image does my spirit bear? 
Whether I go to east or west, Is Jesus formed and living there? 


: : : Say, do his lineaments divine 
NANT OEE TESSIBLT IPG TS a Steet In thought, in word, and action shine? 


5 If placed beneath the northern pole, 4 Searcher of hearts, O search me still. 
Tho’ winter reigns with rigor there, The secret of my soul reveal; 
His gracious beams will cheer my soul My fears remove, let me appear 


And make aspring throughout the year.|_ [4 God and my own conscience clear. 


6 Or if the desert’s sun-burnt soil 5 May I at that blest world arrive, 
My lonely dwelling e’er should prove, Where Christ through all my soul shall live, 
His presence would support my toil, And give full proof that he is there, 


Whose smile is life, whose voice islove.| Without one gloomy doubt or fear! 


SINCERITY. 


551 S. M. (tmatcuErR. Page 272.) 


1 Teach me, my God and King, 
Thy will in all to see; 
And what I do in any thing, 
To do it as for thee! 


2 To scorn the senses’ sway, 
While still to thee I tend; 
In all I do, be thou the way, 
In al], be thou the end, 


3 All may of thee partake, 
Nothing so small can be, 
But draws, when acted for thy sake, 
Greatness and worth from thee. 


4 If done beneath thy laws 
E’en servile labors shine; 
Hallowed is toil, if this the cause; 
The meanest work divine. 
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652 Ti. 


1 THE Christian knows his God aright, 
And worships him with strong delight; 
He’s taught of God and truly wise— 
Still sets the Lord before his eyes. 


to 


The Christian hates his every sin— 
Evils external or within; 

And with a humble, contrite heart, 
From all that’s sinful doth depart. 


3 The Christian has a faith divine, 
And doth to faith obedience join; 
Believes the truth, the truth obeys, 
And always walks in holy ways. 


4 The Christian is a man of God— 
He takes the pure, the heavenly road; 
All his affections rise above, 
And all his heart is full of love. 


5 To thee, O Lord, my soul aspires, 
And kindles with seraphic fires; 
The real Christian I would be, 
And live conformed to heaven and thee- 


SUBMISSION. 
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653 C. M. (west. Page 272) 


1 WHATthough no flow’rs the fig-tree clothe, 


Though vines their fruit deny, 
The labor of the olive fail, 
And fields no meat supply. 


2 Though from the field; with sad surprise, 


My flock cut off I see; 
Though famine reign in empty stalls, 
Where herds were wont to be; 


3 Yet in the Lord will I be glad, 
And glory in his love; 
In him I'l] joy, who will the God 
Of my salvation prove. 


4 God is the treasure of my soul, 
The source of lasting joy; 
A joy which want shall not impair, 
Nor death itself destroy. 


554 L. M. 
1 DEAR Lord! though bitter is the cup 
Thy gracious hand deals out to me, 
I cheerfully would drink it up; 
That cannot hurt which comes from thee. 


2 Mix it with thy unchanging love; 


Let not a drop of wrath be there: 
The saints forever blest above, _ 
Were often most afflicted here. 


3 For Jesus, thy incarnate Son, 


I'll learn obedience to thy will; 
And humbly kiss the chast’ning rod, 
When its severest strokes I feel. 


DOXOLOGY. L. M. 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him, al! creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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55D Cc. M. 
& May I remember that to thee 4 And though thy wisdom takes away, 
Whate’er I have I owe; Shall I arraign thy will? 
And back, in gratitude, from me No; let me bless thy name, and say, 
May all thy bounties flow. “The Lord is gracious still. 
WATCHIFULNESS. 
556 Cc. M. ; 
1 THUS I resolved before the Lord, 3 Til searce allow my lips to speak 
“Now I will watch my tongue, The pious thoughts | feel, _ 
Lest I let slip one sinful word, Lest scoffers should th’ occasion take 
Or do my neighbor wrong ” To mock my holy zeal. 
2 And if I’m e’er constrained to stay 4 Yet, if some proper hour appear, 
With men of lives profane, Tll not be overawed, 
Pll set a double guard that day, But let the scofling sinners hear 
Nor let my talk be vain. That I can speak of God. 
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THATCHER concluded. 
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2 Let all your Lamps be bright, In such a posture found! 
And trim the golden flame; He shall his Lord with rapture see, 


Gird up your loins, as in his sight, And be with honor crowned. 
For awful is his name. 5 Christ shall the banquet spread, 
3 Watch; ’tis your Lord’s command. With his own bounteous hand, 
And while we speak, he’s near; And raise that favorite servant’s head 
Mark the first signal of his hand, Amidst th’ angelic band. 
And ready all appear. ° 


THE WARFARE. 


ae L. M. 
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598 L. 
2 Roused by the cee sound, 4 Thus armed I venture on the fight, 
I cast my eager eyes around; Resolved to put my foes to flight, 
I haste to gird my armor on, While Jesus kindly deigns to spread 
And bid each trembling fear be gone. Ilis conquering banner o’er my head. 
8 Hope is my helmet, faith my shield; 5 In him I hope, in him I trust; 
The word of God the sword I wield; His bleeding cross is all my boast; 
With sacred truth my loins are girt; In long array, a num’rous host; 


And holy zeal inspires my heart. Awake, my soul! or thou art lost. 
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2 Jesus conquered when he fell—__ 
Met and vanquished earth and hell; 
Now he leads you on, to swell 

The triumphs of his cross. 
Though ali earth and hell appear, 
Who will] doubt, or who can fear? 
God, our strength and shield, is near; 

We cannot lose our cause. 


3 Onward, then, ye nosts of God! 
Jesus points the vietor’s rod— 
Follow where your Leader trod; 

You soon shall see his face. 
Soon, your enemies all slain, 
Crowns of glory you shall gain; 
Rise to join the glorious train, 

Who shout the Savior’s praise. 


1 NAY, tell us not of dangers dire 
That lie in duty’s path; 
A warrior of the cross can feel 
No fear of human wrath. 


2 Where’er the prince of darkness holds 
His earthly reign abhorred, 
Sword of the Spirit, thee we draw, 
A battle for the Lord. 


3 We go! we go, to break the chains 
That bind the erring mind, 
And give the freedom that we fee} 
To all of human kind. 


4 But, O, we wear no burnished steel, 
And seek no gory field; 
Our weapon is the word of God, 
His promise is our shield. 


5 And still serene and fixed in faith, 
We fear no earthly harm; 
We know it 1s our Father’s work, 
We rest upon his arm. 


WARFARE. 


MASON’S CHANT. C. M. 
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1 Am Ia soldier of the cross? 
A follower of the Lamb? 
And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name? 


2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease, 
Whilst others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 


3 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 


4 Sure I must fignt, if I would reign? 
Increase my courage, Lord; 
Tl bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 


5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer, though they die; 
They view the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 
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6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all] thine armies shine, 
In robes of victory, through the skies 
The glory shall be thine. 


No. 8 C. M. (Selected.) 
1 Oh could I find from day to day, 
A. nearness to my God, 
Then would my hours glide sweet away 
While leaning on his word. 


2 Lord, I desire with thee to live, 
Anew from day to day, 
In joys the world can never give, 
Nor ever take away. 


3 Blest Jesus, come and rule my heart 
And make me wholy thine, 
That I inay never more depart, 
| Nor grieve thy love divine. 


|4 Thus till my last expiring breath, 
Thy goodness I'll adore; 

| And when my frame dissolves in death 
My soul shall love thee more. 
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562 an M. 3 Ne’er think the vietory won, 


Nor lay thine armor down; 
Thine arduous work will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 


2 Control my every thought; 
My whole of sin remove; 
Let all my works in thee be wrought; 


Let all be wrought in love, 4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God, 
3 O arm me with the mind, | He'll take thee at thy parting breath, 
Meek Lamb, that was in thee; To his divine abode. 
And Jet my knowing zeal be joined 
With perfect charity. 564 Lae 


[1 HAPPY the man that finds the grace, 
The blessing of God’s chosen race, 
The wisdom coming from above, 

The faith that sweetly works by love. 


Ilappy, beyond discription, he 


4 With calm and tempered zeal 
Let me enforce thy call; 
And vindicate thy gracious will, 
Which offers life to all. 


to 


5 O may T iove like thee— Who knows *‘The Savior died for me,” 
In all thy footsteps tread; The gift unspeakable obtains, _ 
Thou hatest all iniquity, And heavenly understanding gains. 


But nothing thou hast made. |3 Wisdom divine! who tells the price 
| Of wisdom’s costly merehandise? 
M. Wisdom to silver we prefer, 
bal z | And gold is dross compared to her. 
Ten thousand foes arise; 2 Her hands are filled with length of days, 
Tue hosts of sn are pressing havd pro neh oe 
DS TINGE een ae S ies. And honor that deeends from God. 


‘5 To purest joys she all invites, 
Chaste, holy, spiritual delights; 

Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her flowery paths are peace. 


2 O, watch, and fight, and pray; 
"The battle ne’er give o’er; 
Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 
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1 Awake, nly zeal, a-wake my ieee. To serve my Save thes alow, 
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2 Awake, my charity a ‘feed : ior FOR the flame of living fire, 
The hungry soul, and clothe the poor; Whieh shone so bright in saints of old; 
In heaven are found no sons of need; Which bade their souls to heaven aspire— 
There all these duties are no more. Calm in distress, in danger bold. 
3 Subdue thy passions, O my soul; 2 Where is that Spirit, Lord, which dwelt 
Maintain the fight, thy work pursue; In Abrah’m’s breast,and seal’d him thine? 
Daily thy rising sins control, Which made Paul's heart with sorrow melt, 
And be thy vict’ries ever new. And glow with energy divine? 
4 The land of triumph lies on bigh; 3 That Spirit, which from age to age 
There are no foes t’ encounter there: Proelaim’d thy love,and taught thy ways? 
Lord, I would conquer till I die, Brightened Isaiah’s vivid page, 
And finish all the glorious war. And breathed in David’s hallowed lays? 
5 Let every flying hour confess 4 Remember, Lord, the ancient days; 
I gain thy gospel fresh renown, Renew thy work; thy grace restore; 
And when my life and iabors cease And while to thee our hearts we raise, 
May I possess the promised crown. On us thy holy Spirit pour. 
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1 Friend af-ter friend departs, o ith a lost a wielenad There is no nn-ion bere of hearts 

2 Beyond the flight of time, Beyond the vale of death, There surely is some blessed clime 

3 There is a world a-bove, Where parting is unknown: A wholee - ter - ni-ty of love, 

4 Thus star by star declines, Till all are passed a- way, As morning high and higher al 
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That finds not here an ar ba “Ne foil world our on - ‘e rest, Living or dy-ing, | See were blest. 
Whence life is not a breath, Nor liie’s affections transient fire, Whose sparks fly upward to ex - pire. 


Formed for the good a-lone; And faith beholds the dy - ing here Translated to that happier sphere. 
To pure a perfect day; Nor sink those stars in empty night— They hide . s es in = en's own light. 
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1 So fades the ee % aba -ing flower, Frail. smiling oe of an —— 
2 Is there no kind, no Pu - nS ants 5 soothe the an-guish of the heart? 
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So soon our transient com - forts fly, And pleasure on - ly blooms to die. 
Di - vine Re- deem- er, ne a nigh: £ ‘ a were not maggie to die. 


rs > E a 
ESStpe Cte ey pp tpt aey ay 
568 ib = 


3 Then gentle patience smiles on pain, 
And dying hope revives again; 


3 Or round their Father’s throne above 
With raptured voice, his praise they sing, 


Hope wipes the tear from sorrow’s eye, Or on his messages of love 
And faith points upward to the sky. They journey with unwearied wing. 
569 L. M. 4 Space cannot check, tho’t cannot bound, 
1 WITY weep for those, frail child of woe, The high exulting souls, whom he 
Who've fled and left thee mourning here| Who formed these million worlds around, 
Triumphant o’er their latest foe, Takes to his own eternity. 
They glory in a brighter sphere. 
2 Weep not for them, beside thee now 5 Then weep no more—their voices raise 
Perhaps they w atch with guardian care, The song of triumph high to God, 


And witness tears that idly flow And wouldst thou join their song of praise, 
O’er those who bliss of angels share. | Walk humbly in the path they trod. 
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1 Savior, now recelvehitm To thy bo-som mild; For withtheeweleavehim, Blessed, Papa Di child. 
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2 Tho’ hiseyehath brighten’d 3 Now let thought behold him 4 Yield we what waa given, 5 Stull ‘mid heavy mourning, 
Oft our weary way, In his angel rest, At thy holy call; Look thee now to God! 
Andhisclear laugh lighten’d Where those arms enfold him The beautiful to heaven, There, thy spirit turning. 


Half our heart’s dismay ; To a Savior’s breast. Thou who gavest all. Kneel beside the sod. 
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But the sweet mem’-ry of the good Sur-vives in a vi - cis - si - tude. 


ge foes sia eases ee 
=} FF = a eS SS 
offal pat Seppe teeters 
= ‘foe es re a 
571 L. “4 When trembling limbs refuse their weight, 
ie ; And films, slow gatheriug, dim the sight, 
2 As’mid the ever -rolling sea, And elouds obscure the mental light, 
Th’ eternal isles established be, ‘Tis nature’s precious boon to die. 


*Gainst which the surges of the main 
Fret, dash, and break themselves in vain: |5 When faithis strong, and conscience clear, 
And words of peace the spirit cheer, 


3 As, in the heavens, the urns divine And visioned glories half appear, 
Of golden light forever shine; Tis joy, t’?is triumph, then, to die. 
Tho’ clouds may darken, stor ms may rage 
They still Bhiee of from age to eee a 573 L. M. 
l HOW blest the righteous when he dies! 
4 So, through the ocean-tide of years, When sinks a weary soul to rest! 
The memory of the just appears; How mildly beam the closing eyes! 
So, through the tempest and the gloom, How gently heaves th’ expiring breast! 


The good man’s virtues light the tomb. |, Soi fades oom tional ulema 


So sinks the gale when storms are o’er; 


572 is dal } So gently shuts the eye of day; 
1 WHEN life, as opening buds, is sweet, ee 
And golden hopes the spirit greet, 8 A holy quiet reigns around, 
And youth prepares his joy to meet, A calm which life nor death destroys; 
Alas! how hard it is to die. And naught disturbs that peace profound 


Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 
2 When scarce is seized some borrow’d prize, 


‘ : : 4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears. 
me La ee alae Mee, Where light and shade alternate dwell, 
How awful, then, it is to die. How bright th’ unchanging morn appears! 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell. 
3 When, one by one, those ties are torn, 5 Life’s labor done, as sinks the clay, 
And friend from friend is snatched forlorn. Light from its load the spirit flies, 
And man is left alone to mourn, While heaven and earth combine to say, 


Ah! then, how easy ’t is to die. ‘How blest the righteous when he dies.” 


280 DEATH. 

574 L. M. (warp. Page 279.) 

ji : ae ; *5 4 ‘We've no abiding city here,” 

1 “WE'VE no abiding city here,” We seek a city out of sight: 
This may distress the worldly mind, Zion its name—the Lord is there, 


But should not cost a saint a tear ° 2 E : 
es with everlast light. 
Who hopes a better rest to find. need th ever a 


5 O! sweet abode of peace and love, 
Where pilgrims freed from tox] are blest; 
Had I the pinions of the dove, 
I'd fly to thee and be at rest. 


2 ‘We've no abiding city here,” 
Sad truth, were this to be our home; 
But let this ‘thought our spirits cheer, 
‘“‘We seek a city yet to come.” 


3 ‘We've no abiding city here,” 6 But hush, my soul, nor dare repine. 
Then let us live as pilgrims do; The time my God appoints is best; 
Let not the world our rest appear, While here, to do his will be mine; 
But let us haste from all below. And his to fix my time of rest. 
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. ; 3 It is not death to fling 
1 IT is not death to die, Aside this sinful dust, 
To leave this weary road, ‘ And rise, on strong, exulting wing, 
And, ’midst the brotherhood on high, To live among the just. 
To be at home with God. = 
2 It is not death to close 4 Jesus, thou Prince of Life! 
The eye long dimmed by tears, Thy chosen cannot die; 
And wake in glorious repose, Like thee. they conquer in the strife, 


To spend eternal years. To reign with thee on high. 
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576 "a M. 
2 There pain and sickness never come, 
And grief no more complains; 
Health triumphs in immortal bloom, 
And endless pleasure reigns. 


3 No clouds those blissful regions know, 
Forever bright and fair; 978 
For sin, the source of mortal woe, TeGonolthy resmatanvenita: 


Can never ente 
nter there. Go to thy dreamless bed, 


3 Far from this world of toi] and strife, 
They’re present with the Lord; 
The labors of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 


Ss. M. 


4 There no alternate night is known, While yet so gentle, undefiled, 
Nor sun’s faint, sickly ray; With blessings on thy head. 
But glory from the sacred throne 
Spreads everlasting day. 2 Before my heart had learned 
5 O may the heavenly prospect fire In waywardness to stray; 
Our hearts with ardent love, Before my feet had ever turned 
Till wings of faith and strong ‘desire, That dark and downward way: 
Bear every thought above! 
6 Prepare us. Lord, by grace divine, 3 EH’er sin had seared the breast, 
For thy bright courts on high; Or sorrow woke the tear; 
Then bid our spirits rise and join Rise to thy throne of changeless rest, 
The chorus of the sky. In yon celestial sphere! 
a77 Cc. M. 4 Because thy smile was fair, 
1 HEAR what the voice from heaven pro- Thy lip and eye so bright, 
For all the pious dead; [claims | Because thy loving eradle care 
Sweet is the savor of their nanies, Was such a dear delight. 
And soft their sleeping bed. 
2 They die in Jesus, and are blessed; 5 Shall love, with weak embruaee, 
How kind their slumbers are! Thy upward wing detain? 
From suffering and from sin released, No! gentle angel, seek thy place 


And freed from every snare. Amid the cherub train 
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579 Laat 580 L. om. 
_1 AS the sweet flow’r that scents the morn, |1 WHY should we start, and fear to die? 
But withers in the rising day, What tim’rous worms we mortals are, 
Thus lovely was this infant’s dawn, Death is the gate of endless joy, 
Thus swiftly fled its life away. And yet we dread to enter there. 
2 It died ere its expanding sou) 2 The pains, the groans, the dying strife, 
Had ever burnt with wrong desires, Fright our approaching souls away, 
Had ever spurned at heaven’s contro), Still we shrink back again to life, 
Or ever quenched its sacred fires. Fond of our prison and our clay. 
5 Yet the sad hour that took the boy '8 O! if my Lord would come and meet, 
Perhaps has spared a heavier doom— My soul should stretch her wingsin haste, 


Snatched him from scenes of guilty joy, 
Or from the pangs of ill to come. 


Fly fearless through death’s iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed. 


4 Ile died to sin; he died to care: 4+ Jesus can make a dying bed 
But for a moment felt the rod; Feel soft as downy pillows are, 


Tnen, rising on the viewless air, While on his breast I lean my head, 
Spread his light wings and soared to God. And breathe my life out sweetly there. 


DEATIL. 


AT 


581 ©. 
1 THY life T read, my dearest Lord, 
With transport all divine; 


Thine image trace in every word, 
Thy love in every line. 


(FOUNTAIN. Page 281.) 


to 


Me-thinks I see a thousand charms, 
Spread o’er thy lovely face, 

While infants in thy tender arms 
Receive the smiling grace. 


co 


“T take these tender Lambs,” said he, 
“And lay them in my bre ast; 
Protection they shall find in me, 
In me be ever blest. 


283 


14 “Death may the bands of life unloosc, 
But can’t dissolve my love; 
Millions of infant souls compose 
The family above. 


'5 “Their feeble frames thy pow’r shall raise, 
And mold with heavenly skill: 
T'll give them tongues to sing my praise, 
And hands to do my will.” 


6 His words the happy parents hear, 
And shout with joys divine, 
Dear Savior, all we have and arc, 
Shall be for ever thine. 
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2 Here where oft thy lip hath taught us 
Of the Lamb who died to save— 
Where thy guiding hand hath brought us 
To the deep baptismal wave. 


3 Pale and cold we see thee lying 
In God’s temple, once so dear, 
And the mourners’ bitter sighing, 
Fall unheeded on thine ear. 


4 All thy love and zeal, to lead us 
Where immortal fountains flow, 

And on living bread to feed us, 
In our fond remembrance glow. 


5 May the conq’ring faith that cheer’dthee 
When thy foot on Jordan pressed, 
Guide our spirits while we leave thee 

In the tomb that Jesus blessed. 
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583 Cc. M. Dz. | But thou, my Shepherd, Friend and Guide, 
2 poulnee ae oul thy bitter cross, ee No Test ee _ 
n every trial here, : 
Shall bear thee to thy heaven above, On Christ the corner stone. 
But shall not enter there. 584 LL. M. (security. Page 286.) 
The sighing ones that humbly seek, 1 FROM his low bed of mortal dust, 


In sorrowing paths below, 
Shall in eternity rejoice, 
Where endless comforts flow. 


Escaped the prison of his clay, 
The new inhabitant of bliss 
To heaven directs his upward way. 


3 Soon will the toilsome strife be o’er 2 Ye fields! that witnessed once his tears, 
Of sublunary care, Ye winds! that wafted oft his sighs, 

And life’s dull vanities no more Ye mountains! where he breath’dhis pray’rs 

This auxious breast ensnare. When sorrow’s shadow vailed his eyes— 


Courage, my soul, on God rely, 
Deliverance soon will come, 

A thousand ways has Providence, 
To bring believers home. 


3 No more the weary pilgrim mourns, 
No more affliction wrings his heart; 
Th’ unfettered soul to God returns— 
Forever he and anguish part! 


4 Ere first I drew this vital breath, 4 Receive, O earth, his faded form 
From nature’s prison free, In thy cold bosom let it lie; 
Crosses in number, measure, weight, Safe let it rest from every storm— 


Were written, Lord, for me. Soon must it rise, no more to die. 
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\4 Le eat we sec the saints above, 
In their own glorious forms, 


And wonder why our souls should love 
To dwell with mortal worms. 


3 How we should scorn those clothes of flesh, 
These fetters and this load; 
And long for evening to undress, 
That we may rest with God. 


6 We should almost forsake our clay 

| Before the summons come, 

And pray, and wish our souls away, 
To their eternal home. 


3 Tho’ your young branches torn away, 
Like withered trunks ye stand, 
With fairer verdure shall ye bloom, 
Touched by th’ Almighty’s hand. 

4 “Tl give the mourner,” saith the Lord, 
‘In my own honse a place; 
No names of daughters and of sons, 
Could yield so high a grace. 
5 ‘*Transient and vain is every hope, 
A rising race can give, 
In endless honor and delight, 
My children all sha}l live.” 


6 We welcome, Lord, those rising tears, 587 C. MM. 
Through which thy face wesee, [hearts . , : 
And bless those wounds which through our | : See 


Prepare a way for thee. The blood that saves from sin and guilt, 
And reconciles to God. 


586 Cc. M. a : : 
1 MY soui, come meditate the day, 2 If I must die, O, let me die 
And think how near it stands, ;  _In peace with all mankind, 
When thou must quit this house of clay, | ‘424 change these fleeting joys below 
And fly to unknown lands. For pleasures more refined. 
2 And you, mine eyes, look down and view 2% If I must die—and die I must— 
The hollow gaping tomb: Let some kind seraph come, 
This gloomy prison waits for you, And bear me on his friendly wing 
Whene’er the summons coine. To my celestial home. 
3 O could we die with those who die, 4 Of Canaan’s land, from Pisgah’s top, 
And place us in their stead! May I but have a view, 
Then would our spirits learn to fly, Though Jordan should o’ertlow its banks, 


And converse with the dead. | I'll boldly venture through. 
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1 HOW sweet the hour of closing day, 
When all is peaceful and serene, 
And when the sun, with cloudless ray, 
Sheds mellow luster o’er the scene! 


2 Such is the Christian’s parting hour; 
So peacefully he sinks to rest; 


When faith, endu’d from heav’n with pow’'r 
Sustains and cheers his languid breast. 


3 Mark but that radiance of his eye, 
That smile upon his wasted check: 
They tell us of his glory nigh, 
In language that no tongue can speak. 


4 A beam from heaven is sent to eheer 
The pilgrim on his gloomy road; 
And angels are attending near, 
To bear him to their bright abode. 


5 Who would not wish to die like those 


Whom God’s own Spirit deigns to bless? 


To sink into that soft repose, 
Then wake to perfect happiness? 
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1 FAREWELL, bright soul, a short farewell, 
Till we shall meet again above; 
In the sweet groves where pleasures dwell, 
And trees of life bear fruits of love. 


2 There glory sits on every face, 
There friendship smiles in every eye; 
There shall our tongues relate the grace 
That led us homeward to the sky. 


3 O’er all the names of Christ, our King, 
Shall our harmonious voices rove; 
Our harps shall sound from every string 
The wonders of his bleeding love. 


4 Come, sov’reign Lord! dear Savior, come! 
Remove these separating days; 
Send thy bright wheels to fetch us home, 
That golden hour, how long it stays? 


5 How long must we lie lingering here, 
While saints around us take their flight? 

Smiling they quit this dusky sphere, 
And mount the hills of heavenly light. 


6 Sweet soul, we leave thee to thy rest, 
Enjoy thy Jesus and thy God, 
Till we, from bands of clay released, 
Spring out and climb the shining road. 
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2 The t, death, hing i 
1 GO to the grave in all thy glorious prime, a ime fe oorerta i tes = 
In full activity of zeal and power ; With icy hand he touched this child, 


A Christian’s always ready for his time; 


And laid its vi low. 
The Lord’s appointment isthe servent’ s hour! ee en 


2 Go to the grave; at noon from labor cease; |3 No more the pleasant child is seen, 


Rest in thy sheaves; thy harvest task is done, To please the parent’s eye; 
Come from the heat of battle, and in peace, The tender plant, so fresh and green, 
Soldier, go home; with thee the fight is won. Is in eternity. 


3 Go to the grave ; for there thy Savior lay 
In death’s embrace, ere he aroseon high; |4 The golden bowl by death is broke, 
And all the ransomed by that narrow way, The pitcher burst in twain; 
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. The cistern wheel has felt the stroke, 
The pleasant child is slain. 


4 Go to the yrave;—no; take thy seat above; 
Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord, 
Where thou for faith and hope hast perfectlove.|5 The winding sheet unfolds its limbs. 
And open vision for the written word. The coffin holds it fast; 
To-day ‘tis seen by all its friends, 
But this must be the last— 


591 C. M. (GosrEn Feast. Page 289.) 


1 WAKE up, my muse, condole the loss 6 Until the Lord doth come to judge 
Of those who mourn this day; The nation great and small, 
Let tears run down on every face, When you and IJ the test shall stand, 
And every mourner pray. Or at his presence fall. 
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1 Yes, she is gone—yet do not sna The goodness of the Lord dis- il 
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592 L. M. 4 Be thou my couse and stay, 
3 Through many checkered scenes of life Protect by mght, and guide by day; 
Ye, hand in hand have journeyed on, Then, as [ travel life’s rough road, 
For her the labor and the strife I'll praise thee as a widow’s God. 
Are o’er—the peaceful goal is won. 
4 Which oft hath sooth’d thy harrass’d mind,| 594 C. Ne 
The pleasant voice and cheering smile, |1 BEHOLD the western evening light! 
Are gone but for a little while, It melts in deep’ning gloom; 
She hath not left thee far behind. So calmly Christians ein away, 
5 Then mourn not that an heir of grace, Descending to the tomb. 
Has reached the goal of hope and faith, |9 The winds breathe low; the yellow leaf 
Press onward in the Christian race; Scarce whispers from the tree; 
Brief is your parting now by death; So gently flows the parting breath, 
6 Soon thou too wilt be called to leave When good men cease to be. 
This earth, where sadly thou dost roum;!3 How beautiful on all the hills 
Soon joyfully wilt thou receive, The crimson light is shed! 
In heaven her gentle “Welcome Home.” *T is like the peace the Christian gives 

593 i. To mourners round his bed. 

1 IN this lone hour of deep distress, 4 How mildly on the wandering cloud 
When heavy sorrows round me press, The sunset beam is cast! 
Encouraged by thy gracious word, So sweet the memory left behind, 
(trust thee as a widow's God. When loved ones breathe their last. 

2 A husband lies in death’s embrace, 5 And lo, above the dews of night 
The grave is now his resting- place; The vesper star appears; 

O, as I pass beneath thy rod, So faith lights up the mourner’s heart, 
Reveal thyself the widow’s God. Whose eyes are dim with tears. 

3 Assauge my grief, remove my fears, 6 Night falls, but soon the morning light 
Suppress my murmuring, dry my tears; Its glories shall restore; 

Help me to own thee as my Lord, And thus the eyes that sleep in death 


And bless thee as the widows God. Shall wake to close no more. 
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595 IO. Marke 
1 SAY,why should friendship grieve forthose|® Dear is the spot where Christians sleep, 
Who safe arrive on Canaan’s shores? And sweet the strain which angels pour, 
Released from all their hurtful foes, O why should we in anguish weep? 
They are not lost—but gone before. They are not lost—but gone before. 
2 How many painful days on earth 4 On Jordan’s bank whene’er we come, 
Their fainting spirits numbered o’er; And hear the swelling waters roar, 
Now they enjoy a heavenly birth; Jesus, convey us safely home, 
They are not lost, but gone before. To friends not lost—but gone before. 
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596 Cc. M. Cc. M. 
2 Their names are graven on the stone, : A MOST delightful hour by man 
Their bones are in the clay; - Experienced here below, 
And cre another day is done, The hour that terminates his span, 
Ourselves may be as they. His folly and his woe. 
3 Death rides on every passing breeze; 2 Worlds should not bribe me back to tread 
He lurks in every flower; Again life’s dreary waste, 
Hach season has its own disease, To see again my day o’erspread 
Its peril every hour. : With all the gloomy past. 
4 Our eyes have seen the rosy light 3 My home henceforth is in the skies; 
Of youth’s soft cheek decay, Earth, seas, and sun, adieu! 
And fate descend in sudden night All heaven unfolded to my eyes, 
On manhood’s middle day. Thave no sight for you. 
5 Turn, mortal, turn; thy danger know; 4 So speaks the Christian, firm possessed 
Where’er thy foot can tread, Of faith’s supporting rod, 
The earth rings hollow from below, Then breathes his soul into its rest, 


And warns thee of her dead. The bosom of his God. 
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2 Asleep in Jesus! O how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet! 
With holy confidence to sing 
That death hath lost its venom’d sting! 


3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest: 
No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Savior’s power. 


4 Asleep in Jesus! O, for me 
May such a blissful refuge be; 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
And wait the summons from on high. 


5 Asleep in Jesus! time nor space 
Affects this precious hiding-place; 
On Indian plains or Lapland snows 
Believers find the same repose. 


1 Aesleep in Je-sus! bless-ed sleep From which none ever wakes to weep; 
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599 C. M. 


1 WHY should our tears in sorrow flow, 
When God recalls his own; 
And bids them leave a world of woe 
For an immortal crown? 


2 Is not e’en death a gain to those 
Whose life to God was given? 
Gladly to earth their eyes they close, 
To open them in heaven. 


3 Their toils are past, their work is done, 
And they are fully blest; 
They fought the fight, the vict’ry won, 
And entered into rest. 


4 Then let our sorrows cease to flow — 
God has recalled his own; 
And let our hearts in every woe, 
Still say—‘‘Thy will be done!” 
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1 Thou art gone tothe grave! but we will not deplore thee, | 3 Thou art gone to the grave! and, its mansions forsaking 
Tho’ sorrowa and darkness encompass the tomb; What though thy weak spirit in fear lingered long: 
The Savior hath passed through its portals before "thee, The sunshine of paradise beamed on thy waking, [song. 
And the lamp of his love is thy guide through the gloom. And the sound which thou heard’st, was theseraphini's 
2 Thou art gone to the grave! we no longer behold thee, 4 Thou art gone tothe grave! but we will not deplore thee, 
Nor tread the rough pathe of the world by thy side; For God was thy ransom, thy Guardian, and Guide: 
But the wide arnisof mercy are spread to enfold thee, He gave thee, he took thee, aud he will restore thee ; 


And sinners may hope, for tbo Sinless hath died. And death hath no sting, for the Savior hath died. 
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601 Ld. 


1 GO, spirit of the sainted dead, 
Go to thy longed for, happy home! 


But living to the Savior’s praise, 
How few have lived so long as thou: 


The tears of man are o’er thee shed, ° Thou 
3 gh earth may boast one gem the less, 
The voice of angels bids thee come. May not e’en heaven the richer be? 
2 If life be not in length of days, And myriads on thy footstep press, 
In silvered locks and furrowed brow, To share thy blest eternity. 
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602 C M. 12 While pity prompts the rising sigh, 
2 “Princes, this clay must be your bed, O may this truth, imprest 
In spite of all your tow’rs! With awful pow er—I too must die- 
The tall, the wise, the rev rend head _ Sink deep in every breast. 
Must lie as low as ours.’ 3 Let this vain world engage no more; 
: ; : Behold the gapi hb! 
3 Great God! is this our certain doom? Tt bide us see 1 orate 
: ; To- y dea 3 
Still walking downward to the tomb, o-morrow eat aa 
And yet prepare no more? 4 The voice of this alarming scene, 
May every heart obey; 
4 Grant us the power of quick’ning grace, Nor be the heavenly warning vain, 
To fit our souls to fly; Which calls to watch and pray. 
Then when we drop this dying flesh 5 Omen 2 
ZH at ‘i : is y, to Jesus fly, 
We'll rise above the sky. Whose powerful arm can save, 
Then shall our hopes aseend on high, 
603 Cc. M. And triumph o’er the grave. 
1 WHEN blooming youth is snatched away | 6 Great God! thy sovreign grace impart, 
By death’s resistless hand, | With cleansing, healing power; 


Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, This only can prepare the heart, 
Which pity must demand. | For death’s surprisiug hour. 
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604 L Me. eo Ss, (MADISON. Page 164.) 
1 AH! why should bitter tears be shed 1 HOW solemn the signal I hear! 
In sorrow o’er the mounded sod, The summons that calls me away, 
When verily there are no dead | In regions unknown to appear, 
Of all the children of our God? | How shall I the summons obey? 9 
What scenes in that world shall arise, 
2 They who are lost to outward sense, When life’s latest sigh shall be fled, 
Have but flung off their robes of clay, And darkness hath sealed up mine eyes, 
And clothed in heavenly radiance, And deep in the dust I am laid? 


Attend us on our lowly way. 


3 And oft their spirits breathe in ours 
The hope and strength and love of theirs,|2 No longer the worid can I view, 
Which bloom as bloom the early flowers The scenes which so long I have known, 


in breath of summer’s viewless airs. My friends, I must bid you adieu, 
For here I must travel alone: 


Yet here my Redeemer has trod, 


4 And silent aspirations start, His hallowed footsteps I know; 
In promptings of their purer thought, I'll trust for defense to his rod, 
Which gently lead the troubled heart ° And Jean on his staff as I go. 


To joys not even hope had wrought. 


5 While sorrow’s tears our eyes have wet 


Shed o’er the consecrated dust, ; 
Too much our darkened souls forget 2 Beane eee eee): ead oo 


The lessons of enduring trust. The phantoms of death are all down, 
When Jesus my Shepherd I see. 


6 Let living faith serenely pour Dear brethren and sisters, I go 
Her sunlight on our pathway dim, To wait your arrival above; 
And death can have no terrors more; Be faithful, and soon you shell know 


But holy Joy shall walk with him. The triumphs and joys of his love. 
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606 Cc. M. 
1 THE dead are like the stars by day— 
Withdrawn from mortal eye, 
Yet holding unperceived their way 
Through the unclouded sky. 
2 By them, through holy hope and love. 
We feel, in hours serene, 
Connected with a world above, 
Immortal and unseen. 
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607 L. M. 


2 I’m glad that I was born to die, 
From grief and woe my soul shall fly; 
Bright angels shall convey me home, 
Away to New Jerusalem. 


3 And when to that bright world I fly, 
And join the anthems in the sky, 
O then my happy sou) shall tell, 
My Jesus has done all things well. 


4 I hope to meet my brethren there, 
Who once did join with me in prayer; 
Our mourning time shall then be o’er, 
And we shall live to die no more. 


ct 


There shall I see my glorious God, 
And triumph in his blest abode; 
My theme through all eternity 
Shall glory to my Jesus be. 
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|3 For death his sacred seal hath set 
On bright and bygone hours; 
And they we mourn are with us yet, 
Are more than ever ours; 


4 Ours, by the pledge of love and faith, 
By hopes of love on high; 
By trust, triumphant over death, 
In immortality. 
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1 TERE is a house not made with hands, 
Eternal, and on high, 
And here my spirit waiting stands, 
Till God shall bid it fly. 


2 Shortly this prison of my clay, 
Must be dissolved and fall, 
Then O my soul, with joy obey 
Thy heavenly father’s call. 


3 'Tis he, by his almighty grace, 
| That forms thee fit for heaven: 
And as an earnest of the place, 
Has his own Spirit given. 
4 We walk by faith of joys to come; 
Faith lives upon his word; 
But while the body is our home, 
We're absent from the Lord. 
5 ’T is pleasant to believe thy grace, 
But we had rather see: 
We would be absent from the flesh, 
And present, Lord, with thee. 
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2 In hope of that immortal crown, 

I now the cross sustain, 

And gladly wander up and down, 
And smile at toil and pain; 

I suffer on my threescore years 
Till my Deliverer come. 

And wipe away his servant’s tears 
And take his exile home. 


3 O, what hath Jesus bought for me! 

Before iy raptured eyes 

Rivers of life divinly see, 
And trees of paradise! 

I see a world of spirits bright, 
Who taste the pleasures there; 

They all are robed in spotless white, 
And conquering palms they bear. 


4 O, what are all my sufferings here, 

If, Lord, thou count me meet 

With that ‘enraptured host t’ appear, 
And worship at thy feet! 

Give joy or grief, give ease or pain, 
Take life or friends away; 

But let me find them all again 
In that eternal day. 
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° ae do we mourn departing friends, 
Or shake at death’s alarms? 
’T is but the voice that Jesus sends, 
To call them to his arms. 


2 Are we not tending upward, too, 
As fast as time can move? 
Nor should we wish the hours more slow, 
To keep us from our love. 


3 Why should we tremble, to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay 
And left a long perfume. 


4 The graves of all the saints he blest, 
And softened every bed, 
Where shall the dying members rest, 
But with their dying Head? 


5 Thence he arose; ascended high, 
And showed our feet the way; 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly 
At the great rising day. 


6 Then Jet the last loud trumpet sound, 
And bid our kindred rise; 
Awake, ye nations under ground, 
Ye saints ascend the sky. 
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611 . 4 Congenial minds, arrayed in light, 
3 Dearest sister, thou hast left us; High thoughts shall interchange; 
Here thy ince ee deeply feel; Nor cease, with ever-new delight, 
But 'tis God that hath bereft us: On wings of love to range. 
He can all our sorrows heal. 5 Their Father marks their generous flume, 
: ; And looks complacent down; 
4 Yet again we hope to meet thee, The smile that owns their filial claim, 
When the day of life is fled, | Ts their immortal crown. 
Then in heaven with joy to greet thee, 
Where no farewell tear is shed. 6138 L. M. araLvern. Page 278.) 


Pi UNVAIL thy bosom, faithful tomb: 


Take this new treasure to thy trust, 


612 ©. M. (cHina. Page 2%.) And give these sacred relics room, 
1 BLEST hour, when virtuous friends shall ® To scek 8 slumber tea 
Shall meet to part no more, [mecet, 2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear 
And with celestial welcome greet, Invade thy bounds; nor mortal woes 
On an imniortal shore. Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 


While angels watch the soft repose. 
2 The parent finds the long-lost child; 
Brothers on brothers gaze; 
The tear of resignation mild 
Is changed to joy and praise. 


3 So Jesus slept: God’s dying Son 
Pass’d thro’ the grave,and bless’ the bed; 
Rest here, blest saint, till, from this throne, 
The morning break and pierce the shade. 


3 Each tender tie dissolved with pain, (4 Break from his throne illustrious morn! 
With endless bliss is crowned; Attend, O earth, his sov’reign word! 
All that was dead revives again; Restore thy trust: a glorious form 


All that was lost is found. Shall then arise to mect the Lord. 
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614 Ss. M. 
1 SERVANT of God, well done! 6 The pains of death are past, 


Labor and sorrow cease; 
And life’s Jong warfare closed at last, 
His soul is found in peace. 


Rest from thy loved employ. 
The battle fought, the vict’ry won, 
Enter thy Master’s joy. 


2 The voice at midnight came; rs 
He started up to flemy: 615 8s & 7s. 
A mortal arrow pierced his frame, 
He fell, but felt no more. 1 HAPPY soul! thy days are ended, 
; All thy mourning days below; 
Go, by angel guards attended, 


3 Tranquil amid alarms, To the sight of Jesus go! 
It found him on the field, 
A veteran slumbering on his arms, 2 Waiting to receive thy spirit, 
Beneath his red-cross shield. Lo! the Savior stands above; 


Shows the purchase of his merit, 
Reaches out the crowu of love. 
4 At midnight came the cry, 


“To meet thy God, prepare!” 3 Struggling through the latest passion 
He woke—and caught his Captian’s eye; To thy dear Redeemer’s breast, 
Then, strong in faith and prayer, To his uttermost salvation, 
To his everlasting rest; 
5 His spirit, with a bound, 4 For the joy he sets before thee, 
Left its encumbering clay; Bear thy transitory pain; 
His tent, at sunrise, on the grouna, Die, to live a life of glory, 


A darkened ruin lay. Sutfer, with thy Lord to reign. 
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2 And thus shall faith’s consoling power 
The tears of love restrain: 
O, who that saw thy parting hour 
Could wish thee here again? 


3 Triumphant in thy closing cye 
The hope of glory shone; 
Joy breathed in thy expiring sigh, 
To think the race was run. 
4 The passing spirit gently fled, 
Sustained by grace divine; 
O, may such grace on us be shed, 
And make our end like thine. 


617 C. M. 


1 IN vain our fancy strives to paint,. 
The moment after death— 
The glories that surround a saint, 
When he resigns his breath. 


2 One gentle sigh his fetters breaks; 
One effort—and he’s gone! 
And lo! the willing spirit takes 
Its mansion near the throne. 
3 We strive, but all our efforts fail 
To trace that upward flight: 
No eye ean pierce within the vail 
Which hides the world of light. 


4 Yet, though we see them not, we know 
Saints are supremely blest; 

And freed from sin, and care, and woe, 
And with their Savior rest. 


5 On harps of gold his name they praise, 
His face they always view; 
And if we here their footsteps trace, 
There we shall praise him too. 


618 C. M. 


1 THE broken ties of happier days, 
How often do they seem 
To come before the mental gaze, 
Like a remembered dream; 
2 And earthly hand can ne’er again 
Unite these broken ties, 
Around us each dissevered chain, 
In sparkling ruin lies. 
3 O, who, in such a world as this, 
Could bear their lot of pain. 
Did not one radiant hope of bliss 
Unclouded yet remain? 


|4 That hope the sov’reign Lord has given, 


Who reigns above the skies: 
Hope that unites our souls to heaven, 
By faith’s endearing ties. 
5 Each care, cach ill of mortal birth, 
Is sent in pitying love 
To lift the lingering heart from earth, 
And specd its flight above. 


6 And every pang that wrings the breast, 
And every joy that dies, 
Tells us to seek a purer rest, 
And trust the holier ties. 
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1 CEASE, ye mourners, cease to languish, 


O’er the graves of those you love; 
Pain and death, and night and anguish, 
Enter not the world above, 
While our silent steps are straying 


Lonely through night’s deep’ning shade, 


Glories’ brightest beams are playing 
Round the happy Christian’s head. 


2 Light and peace at once deriving 

From the hand of God most high, 

In his glorious presence living, 
They shall never, never die. 

Endless pleasure; pain excluding, 
Sickness, there, no more can come; 

There, no fear of woe intruding, 
Sheds o’er heaven a moments gloom. 
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1 THRO’ sorrow’s night and danger's path, 


Amid the deep’ning gloom, 
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We, followers of our suffering Lord, 
Are marching to the the tomb. 


2 There, when the turmoil is no more. 


And all our powers decay, 
Our cold remains in solitude 
Shall sleep the years away. 


3 Our labors done, securely laid 


In this our last retreat, 
Unheeded, o’er our silent dust, 
The storms of earth shall beat. 


4 Yet not thus buried, or extinct, 
The vital spark shall lie; 
For o’er life’s wreck that spark shall rise 
To seek its kindred sky. 


5 These ashes, too, this little dust, 
Our Father’s care shall keep, 
Till the last angel rise and break 

The long and dreary sleep. 


6 Then love’s soft dew o’er every eye 
Shall shed its mildest rays; 
And the long silent voice awake 
With shouts of endless praise. 
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2 AND must this body die? Looks down and watches all my dust, 
This mortal frame decay? Till he shall bid it rise. 
And must these active limbs of mine 


Lie mould’ring in the clay? 4 Arrayed in glorious grace 


Shall these vile bodies shine, 
2 Corruption, earth, and worms, And every form and every face, 
Shall but refine this flesh, Look heavenly and divine. 

Till my triumphant spirit comes 


To put it on afresh. 5 These lively hopes we owe 


To Jesus’ dying love; 
3 God, my Redeemer lives, We would adore his grace below, 
And often from the skies, And sing his power above. 
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622 L. M. 623 C. M. 
2 In those dark silent realms of night, 1 THE time draws nigh, when from the clouds 
Shall peace and hope no more arise? Christ shall with shouts descend, 
No future morning light the tomb, And the last trumpet’s awful voice 
Nor day-star gild the darksome skies? The heavens and earth shall rend. 
3 Cease, cease, ye vain, desponding fears! |2 Then they who live shall changed be, 
When Christ, our Lord, from darkness And they who sleep shall wake; 
Death, the last foe, was captive led, [sprang,) The grave shall yield their ancient charge, 
And heav’n with praise and wonder rang. While earth’s foundations shake. 
4 Faith sees the bright eternal doors 3 The saints of God, from death set free, 
Unfold to make her children way; With joy shall mount on high; 
They shall be clothed with endless life, The heavenly hosts, with praises loud, 
And shine in everlasting day. Shall meet them in the sky. 
5 The trump shallsound-the dead shal] wake,| 4 A few short years of exile past, 
From the cold tomb the slumb’rers spring; We reach the happy shore; 


Thro’ heav’n with joy, their myriads rise Where death-divided friends, at last, 
And hail their Savior and their king. Shall meet to part no more. 
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lo 


And trample on the tombs, 
My Jesus, my Redeemer lives, 
My God my Savior comes. 


Co 


The mighty conqu’ror shall appear 
High on a royal seat, 

And death, the last of all his foes, 
Lie vanquished at his feet. 


4 Though greedy worms devour my skin, 


And gnaw my wasting flesh, 


When God shall build my bones aguin, 


He'll clothe them all afresh. 
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Then shall I see thy lovely face 
With strong, immortal eyes, 

And feast upon thy unknown grace 
With pleasure and surprise. 
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When shall the tedious night be gone? 
When will our Lord appear? 
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Our fond desires would pray him down, 


Our love embrace him here. 
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I see the Lord of glory come, « 
And flaming guards around! 

The skies divide to make him room, 
The trumpet shakes the ground! 


4 I hear the voice; ‘‘Ye dead, arise!” 
And lo! the graves obey; 
And waking saints with joyful ey¢s 
Salute th” expected day. 


5 O! may my humble spirit stand 
Among them clothed in white! 
The meanest place at his right hand 
Is infinite delight. 


1 HOW long shall death, the tyrant, reign, |6 How will our joy and wonder rise, 


And triumph o’er the just, 
While the rich blood of martyrs slain 
Lies mingled with the dust. 


Shall bear us homew ard thro’ the skies, 


When our returning King 
On love's triumphant wing 
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626 8s. 
The sunbeam of life, as it sets, 
2 Ye saints, who once languished below, Paints a rainbow of peace on the grave. 
But long since have entered your rest, 
I pant to be glorified too, 
To lean on Immanuel’s breast! TIME AND ETERNITY 
The grave in which Jesus was laid, : 
Has buried my guilt and my fears, 
And while I contemplate its shade, 627 L. M. 
The light of his presence appears. 
1 Like shadows gliding o’er the plain, 
Or clouds that roll successive on 
Man’s busy generations pass, 


3 O sweet is the season of rest, And while we gaze, their forms are gone. 
While life’s weary journey is done; 
The blush that spreads over its west— —|» ‘‘He lived—he died;” behold the sum, 


The last lingering ray of its sun! The abstract of th’ historian’s page! 
Though dreary the empire of night, Alike in God’s all-seeing eye, 


I soon shall emerge from its gloom The infant’s day, the patriarch’s age. 
And see immortality’s light ‘ a P a 


Arise from the shades of the tomb. 3 O Father! in whose mighty hand 


The boundless years and ages lie, 
Teach us the boon of life to prize, 
4 Then welcome the lastrending sigh, [break; And use the moments as they fly; 
When these aching heart-strings shall 
When death shall extinguish these eyes, |4 To crowd the narrow span of life 
And moisten with dew the pale cheek: With wise designs and virtuous deeds! 
No terror the prospect begets, So shall we wake from death’s dark night, 
I am not mortality’s slave: To share the glory that succeeds. 
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1 O TIME! how few thy value weigh! 1 AT every motion of our breath, 

How few will estimate a day! Life trembles on the brink of death; 
Days, months and years are rolling on, | A taper’s flame that upward turns, 
The soul neglected and undone. While downward to the dust it burns. 

2 In painful cares, in empty joys, 2 Moment by moment years are past, 
Our life its precious hours destroys; _ And one ere long will be our last; 
While death stands watching at our side, There is a point no eyes can see, 
Eager to stop the living tide. Yet on it hangs eternity. 

3 Was it for this, ye mortal race, 3 This is that moment—who shall tell, 
Your Maker gave you here a place? Whether it leads to heaven or hell? 
Was it for this his thoughts designed This is that moment—as we choose, 
The frame of your immortal mind. Th’ immortal soul we save or loose. 

4 For nobler cares, for joys sublime, 4 Time past and time to come are not— 
He fashioned all the sons of time; Time present is our only lot; 

Then let us every day give heed, O God! henceforth our hearts incline, 


That we his servants be indeed. To seek no other love than thine. 
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1 TO-MORROW, bora! is thine, 3 Since on this fleeting hour 
Lodged in thy sov'reign hand; Eternity is hung, — 
And if its sun arise and shine; Awake by thine almighty power 
It shines by thy command. The aged and the young. 
2 The present moment flies, 4 One thing demands our care; 
And bears our life away; O, be it still pursued! 
O, make thy servants truly wise, Lest slighted once, the season fair 
"That they may live to-day. .- Should never be renewed. 
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631 Cc. M. 
1 OUR days, alas! our mortal days 3 Well, if ye must be sad and few, 
Are short and wretched too; tun on, my days, in haste; 
“Evil and few” the patriarch says, Moments of sin, and months of woe, 
And well the patriarch knew. Ye cannot flow too fast. 
2? Tis but at best a narrow bound, 4 Let heavenly love prepare my soul, 
That heaven allows to men: And call her to the skies, 
And pains and sins run through the round; Where years of long salvation roll, 
Of three score years and teu. And glory never dies. 
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632 7s & 6s. 
1 TIME is winging us away 2 Time is winging us away 
To our eternal home; To our eternal home, 
Life is but a winter’s day— Life is but a winter’s day— 
A journey to the tomb: A journey to the tomb: 
Youth and vigor soon will flee, But the Christian shall enjoy 
Blooming beauty loose its charms; Health and beauty soon above; 
All thats mortal soon will be Far beyond the world’s alloy, 


Enclosed in death’s cold arms. Secure in Jesus’ love. 
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633 Cc. P.M 634 
2 O God, my inmost soul convert, 1 MY days, my weeks, my months, my years, 
And deeply on my thoughtless heart Fly rapid as the whirling spheres, 
Eternal things impress: Around the steady pole; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, Time, like a tide, its motion keeps, 
And save me ere it be too late: And I must launch through endless deeps, 
Wake me to righteousness. Where endless ages roll. 
3 Before me place, in bright array, 2 The grave is near the cradle seen; 
The pomp of that tremendous day, How swift the moments pass between, 
When thou with clouds shalt come And whisper as they fly: 
To judge the nations at thy bar; Unthinking man, remember this— 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there, Though fond of sublunary bliss— 
To meet a joyful doom? That thou must groan and die. 
4 Be this my one great business here, 3 My soul, attend the solemn call! 
With holy trembling, holy fear, Thine earthly tent must shortly fall, 
To make my calling sure; And thou must take thy flight, 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfill, Beyond the vast expansive blue, 
And suffer all thy righteous will, To sing above, as angels do, 


And to the end endure. Or sink in gloomy night. 
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1 HOW vain is al] beneath the skies! 
How transient every earthly bliss! 
How slender all the fondest ties 
That bind us to a world like this. 


2 The cvening cloud, the morning dew, 
The with ring g erass, the fading flow el, 
Of earthly hopes. are emblems true, 
The glory of a passing hour. 


3 But though earth’s fairest blossoms die, 
And all beneath the skies is vain, 
There is a brighter world on high, 
Beyond the reach of care and pain. 


4 Then let the hope of joys to come 
Dispel our cares, and chase our fears; 
If God be ours, we're trav'ling home, 


Though passing through 4a vale of tears. 
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636 5. M. 


1 Lord, what a feeble piece 
Is this our mortal frame! 
Our life, how poor a trifle ’tis, 
That scarce deserves the name. 


2 Alas, the brittle clay, 
That built our body first! 
And every month, and every day, 
°T is moldering back to dust. 


3 Our moments fly apace, 
Nor will our minutes stay; 
Just like a flood our hasty days 
Are sweeping us away. 


4 Well, if our days must fly, 
We'll keep their end in sight, 
We'll spend them al] in wisdom’s way, 
And let them specd their flight. 


5 They'll waft us sooncr o'er 
This life’s tempestuous sea! 
Soon shall we reach the peaceful shore 
Of blest eternity. 
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637 C. M. 

1 LET others boast how strong they be, I would survey life’s narrow space, 
Nor death nor danger fear, And learn how frail I am. 

But we'll confess, O Lord, to thee, 
What feeble things we are. 2 A span is all that we can boast, 
; An inch or two of tine; 

2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, Man is but vanity and dust, 

And flourish bright and gay; In all his flower and prime. 


A blasting wind sweeps o’er the land, 
And fades the grass away. 
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See the vain race of mortals move, 
Like shadows o’er the plain, 

They rage and strive, desire and love, 
But all their noise is vain. 


8 Our life contains a thousand springs, 
And dies if one be gone; 
Strange! that a harp of thousand strings 
_ Should keep in tune so long! 
4 Some walk in honor’s gaudy show; 


4 But ’t is our God supports our frame Some dig for golden ore; 
The God who formed us first; They toil for heirs they know not who, 
Praise be to his almighty name, And straight are seen no more. 


That reared us from the dust. 


5 What should I wish or wait for, then, 
5 While we have breath, or life, or tongues, From ereatures, earth and dust? 
Our Maker we'll adore; They make our expectations vain, 
Ifis Spirit moves our heaving lungs, And disappoint our trust. 


Or they would breathe no more. 


6 Now I forbid my carnal hope 

638 Cc. Oe: My fond desire recall; 

1 TEACH me the measure of my days, I give my mortal interest up, 
Thou Maker of my frame! Aud make my God my all. 
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639 C. M. 
1 HOW vain are ali things here below, 
How false, and yet how fair! 
Each pleasure has its poison, too, 
And every sweet a snare. 


2 The brightest things below the sky 
Give but a flattering light: 
We should suspect some danger nigh 
Where we possess delight; 
3 Our dearest joys and nearest friends, 
The partners of our blood, 
How they divide our wavering minds 
And leave but half for God! 


4 The fondness of a creatures love, 
How strong it strikes the sense! 
Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence. 
5 Dear Savior! let thy beauties be 
My soul’s eternal food: 
And grace command my heart away 
For all created good. 


640 Cc. M. 
1 THEE we adore, Eterna] Name, 
And humbly own to thee, 
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How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we! 
2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still, 
As months and days inerease, 
And every beating pulse we tell, 
Leaves but the number less. 


3 The year rolls round, and steals away 
The breath that first it gave; 
Whate’er we do, whate’er we be, 
We're traveling to the grave. 


4 Dangers stand thick thro’ all the ground, 
To push us to the tomb; 
And fierce diseases wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 
5 Infinite joy, or wretched wo, 
Attend on every breath: 
And yet how unconcerned we go, 
Upon the brink of death! 


6 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 
To walk this dangerous road; 

And if our souls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with God. 
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2 Our fathers, where are they, 
With all they called their own? 


While we, as on life’s utmost verge, 
Our souls to thee commend. 


Their joys and griefs, and hopes and cares,| 4 Of all the pious dead 


And wealth and honor, gone. 
3 God of our fathers, hear, 
Thou everlasting Friend! 


May we the footsteps trace, 
Till with them, in the land of hght, 
We dwell before thy face. 


310 TIME AND ETERNITY. 2 
642 C. M. (monTeomERy. Page 308.) 


1 KIND souls reflect awhile with me, 4 Make the extended skies your tomb, 
Upon our wretched state! Let heaven reeord your worth, 
How frail our life, how short our time, For know vain mortals all must die, 
Our miseries, how great! As natur’s sickliest birth. 
2 How short the pleasures earth affords! 5 Wouid bounteous heav’nindulge my pray’r 
How transient and how few, A nobler choice I'd frame, 
Compared with heaven’s eternal joys, Than here to be esteemed great, 
And pleasures ever new. Or gain an earthly name: 
3 Come, let us leave the things of earth 6 But in thy book of life divine, 
(Whose pleasures poisons are), My God! inseribes my name: 
And haste away to Canaan’s land, There let it fill some humble place 
And try our interest there. Beneath the slaughtered Lamb. 
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4 Who, who would live always away from his God, 
Away from yon heaven, tkat blissful abode, 
Where rivers of pleasure flow bright o'er the plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns? 


2 J would rot live always, if fettered by sin— 
Temptation without and corruption within; 
And the rapture of pardon be mingled with fears, 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears. 


3 I would not live always; no, welcome the tomb; 5 There saints of all ages in harmony meet, 
Since Jesus has lain there, I dread not its gloom; Their Savior and brethren transported to greet ; 
There sweet be my rest till he bid me arise While anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 


To hail him in triumph descending the skies, And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul. 


HEAVEN. ell 
MY iat - “a 8s. 


o— Ls & a pa eae 
(fee mn 7 
hit pies! Vases Sar 
A » _ >—p— ar, = 
1 
1 There 1s a ee where my Bees are fa ~ heart and my eae are there! 
= Bd sls @- 
a eo "ee i 2 8 9 @ aD —. 3. 22 a 
space ae ofc ako < [= or or oo ae = 
ep xe esl ace fede == Jae 
ert =e 
wal 
= pear = a —_* aie | cme alana aca 
=a : 223 \ ee gs" SE a ES 2 ee =o" TEf 
———_—-'—p p--p- p> _ > pe e 
od 
Where verdure and blos-soms nev - er fade, And ficlds are e - ter- nal- ly fair. 
P ie a Jatelallel pile le P 
a = pee ee ee pe oS a 
=>" | ia a | x am = jae Te a a ‘al | oe — 
=s= ad pee | ae ‘oad —~e—e—e- | 1 
les ee SS SS 
- cnoRes ~ _ 4 
“Ee i = ge | ete ic =) a= SS age _ see 
ms —- ome = o2>e=[¢ = eet 
—. pss _e _@-—B—B—D —>—p—>— Fs 


That Piet aa is my ie fa-ther-land: By faith its delights I ex - plore; 
—_ a o_ “ee on % oo @ ©@ o_@ i 

= | Sees a = isfe « = a ee ~ 
= Ee —{-fF-| ——|_ fl} -e—e—e— e— ee 
a SS ee ee ee — ia 


srs =~ =4 as Sean 
Sa = a ape Ez =e nee | 
ee gr Es 7 a a ey ae) KBE 


a 
But sweet-er, dear-er, dear-er is the hand, That leads me in peace to the sae 
cee ,. at -@- 


SERRE Etre irae 


ee a a Las 


644 9s & 8s. Exhalted with Christ, high on his throne, 


2 There is a place where the angels dwell— The King in his beauty they see. 
A pure and a peaceful abode; Cuo.—That blissful place, &e. 


The joys of that place no tongue ean tell;|4 There is place where I hope to live, 


For there is the palace of God. When life and its labors are oer; 
Cuo.—That blissful place, &c. A place which the Lord to me will ‘give, 
3 Thereisa place where my friends are gone And then I shall sorrow no more. 


Who sutfered and worshiped with me; Cuo.—That blissful place, &e. 
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4 A home in heaven! When the faint heart bleeds 


2 A home in heaven! As the suff'rer lies By the Spirit's strokes for its evil deeds, 
On his hed of pain, and uplifts his eyes O, then what bliss in that heart forgiven, 
To that bright home, what a joy is given, Does the hope inspire of a home in heaven! 

With the blessed thought of his home in heaven ! Cio.— 
Cuo.— 

3 A home in heaven! When our pleasures fade, 5 A home in heaven! When our friends are fled 
And our wealth and fame in the dust are laid, To the cheerless gloom of the moldering dead, 
And strength decays, and our health is riven, We wait in hope on the promise given— 

We are happy still with our home in heaven ! We will meet np there in our home in heaven. 
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1 JERUSALEM! Jerusalem! 
It is not to behold 
The glory of thy jasper-walls, 
Thy streets of purest gold; 


2 To see the twelve Apostles’ names 
Upon thy bulwark traced; 

Thy gates—each one a solid pearl, 
By each an angel placed; 


3 The stream of life from ‘neath the throne, 


Nor yet that throne to see— 
That I would pray, ‘‘O may my home 
Be found at last in thee!” 


4 No earthly eye I know hath seen 
The glories that are thine; 
No ear hath heard such strains as rise 
’ From ’mid the host divine. 


5 But O! than all thy streets can boast 
My eager eyes would see 
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jas - per- walls, Thy streets of pur - est gold; 


Jesus, the precious Lamb of God, 
Who died to ransom me! 


6 “Jerusalem! Jerusalem! 
Name ever dear to me, 
O may at last my name be found,” 
With Christ, my Lord, in thee! 


(FREDERICK. Page 310.) 


G47 ils. 


1 OH where can the soul find relief from its foes? 
A shelter of safety, a home of repose? 
Can earth’s highest summit, or deepest hid vale, 
Give a refuge, nor sorrow, nor Bin can assnil ? 


,2 Shall it leave the low earth, and soar to the sky, 
And seek for a home in the mansions en high? 
In the bright realms of bliss will a dwelling be given, 
And the soul find a home in the glory of heaven? 


3 O! holy and sweet its rest shall be there! 
Free forever from sin, and from sorrow and care ; 
And the loud hallelujahs of angels shall rise, 
To welcome the soul te its home in the skies. 
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2 He is fitting up my mansion, 4 Death itself shall then be vanquished; 
Which eternally shall stand And his sting shall be withdrawn; 
For my stay shall not be transient, Shout for gladness, O ye ransomed! 
In that holy, happy land. Hail with joy the rising morn. 
Cuo.—There is rest, &e. Cuo.—There is rest, &c. 
3 Pain nor sickness ne’er shail enter, 5 Sing, O sing, ye heirs of glory, 
Grief nor woe my lot shall share, Shout your triumph as you go; 
But in that celestial center, Zion’s gate will open for you, 
1a crown of life shall wear. You shall find and entrance through. 


Cuo.—There is rest, &c. Cuo.—There is rest, &c. 
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649 C. M. 
2 Oft do your cyes with joy o’erflow, 
And oft are bathed in tears; 


Yet naught but heaven our hopes can raise, 


And naught but sin our fears. 


3 The flowers that spring along the road 
We searcely stoop to pluck: 
We walk o’er beds of shining ore, 
Nor waste a wishful look. 


4 We tread the path our Master trod; 
We bear the cross he bore; 
And every thorn that wounds our feet 
His temples pierced before. 


650 L. M. (sHERBURNE. Page 307.) 


1 THERE is a land mine eye hath scen, 
In visions of enraptured thought, 
So bright that all which spreads | between 
Is with its radiant glory fraught. 


2 A land upon whose blissful shore 
There rests no shadow, falls no stain; 
There those who meet shall part no more, 
And those long parted meet again. 


3 Its skies are not like earthly skies, 
With varying hues of shade and light; 
It hath no need of suns to rise, 
To dissipate the gloom of night. 


4 There sweeps no desolating wind 
Across that calm serene abode: 


The wand'rer there a home may find, 
Within the paradise of God. 


51 Cl 


1 LO!T behold the scat’ring shades, 
The dawn of heaven uppears; 
The sweet immortal morning spreads, 
Its blushes round the spheres. 


2 I see the Lord of glory come, 
And flaming guards around; 

The skies divide to make him’ room, 
The trumpet shakes the ground! 


3 I hear the voice—‘‘Ye dead, arise!” 
And lo! the graves obey; 
And walking saints with joyful eyes, 
Salute th’ expected day. 


4 They leave the dust, and on the wing 
Rise to the midway air; 
In shining garments inect their King, 
And low adore him there. 


5 O may our humble spirits stand 
Among them clothed in white, 
The meanest place at his right hand, 
Is infinite delight. 


6 How will our joy and wonder rise, 
When our returning King, 
Shall bear us homeward thro’ the skies 


d 
On love's triumphant wing! 
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652 In all my afflictions to thee would IT 
2 Swect bonds that unite all the children of peace! Rejaleine th hope of iy lane vane 
And thrice precious Jesus, whose Jove cannot cease Cno,—Home, home, sweet, sweet home, &c. 


Thongh oft trom thy presence in sadness I roam, 
I Jong to behold thee in glory, at home, 


bod ‘} Re . cs 
Cno.— Home, home, awect, sweet home, &c. 5 Whate’er thou deniest, O give me thy grace, 


The Spirit’s sure wituess, and smiles of thy face ; 
Endue me witli patience te wait at thy throne, 


3 I sigh for this body of sin to be free, Aud find, even now, a sweet foretaste of home. 
Which hinders my joy aud communion with thee ; Cro. —Home, homa, sweet, sweet home, &c. 
Though now my temptation like billows may foam, = 
All, all will be peace, when I'm with thee at home. 6 Llong dearest Lord, in thy beauties to shine; 
Cno.—Home, home, sweet, sweet home, &c. No more as an exile in sorrow to pine; 
And in thy dear image arise from the tomb. 
4 While kere in the valley of conflict I stay, With glorified millions to praise thee at home. 


O give me submission and strength as my day; ‘Cho. —IHome, home, sweet, sweet home, &c. 
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653 Cc. M. 654 Cc. M. 
1 PRAISE to the Lord, for they are past, | 1 JERUSALEM, my glorious home! 
They are gone safe before; Name ever dear to mie: 
They’ve borne the wildest tempest-blast, | When shall my labors have an end, 
And heard the last storm’s roar. In joy, and peace, and thee? 


to 


When shall these eyes thy heaven-built 
And pearly gates behold? [walls 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold? 


2 Mourners they were—they weep not now; 
Sick—now they know not pain: 
And glory shines on every brow 
Of that once feeble train. 
O, when thou city of my God, 
Shall I thy courts ascend, 


Wh ti ‘er break up, 
3 O blest, and beautiful, and bright, Marl Saar neverenee ae 


How fair their white robes gleam! 
O to behold the glorious sight, 
Without a vail between! 


co 


4 There happier bow’rs than Eden’s bloom 
Nor sin nor sorrow know; 
Blest seats! thro’ rude and stormy scenes 
1 onward press to you. 
4 Yet once like us with trembling fear, 


Their unknown path they viewed; 5 Why should I shrink at pain or woe? 
Now, God has wiped away each tear, Or feel at death dismay? 
From all that multitude. I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 


And realms of endless day. 


& Shout! they have gained their rest at last, |6 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there, 
The port where they would be; Around my Savior stand; 
Thro’ adverse gales and el a s blast, And soon my friends in Christ below 
Their foll’wers still are we Will join the glorious band. 
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655 Ss. M. 
3 My Father’s house on high— 5 So when my latest breath 
Home of my soul how near, Shall rend the vail in twain, 
At times, to faith’s foreseceing eye In death shall I escape from death, 
The golden gates appear! And life eternal gain. 
4 ‘For ever with the Lord!” 6 Knowing as lam known, 
Father, if ’tis thy will, How shall I love that word, 
The promise of that faithful word And oft repeat before the throne, 
E’en here to me fulfill. “For ever with the Lord.” 
VINCENT. 88 & 7s. 
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656 8s & 7s. 
1 WHEN we pass through yonder river, 3 When we gain the heavenly regions, 
When we reach the farther shore, When we touch the heavenly shore— 
There’s an end of war forever, Blessed thought!—no hostile legions 
We shall see our foes no more; Can alarm or trouble more: 
All our conflict then shall cease, Far beyond the reach of foes, 
Followed by eternal peace. We shall dwell in sweet repose. 
2 After warfare, rest is pleasant: 4 O that hope! how bright, how glorious! 
O how sweet the prospect is! ’T is his people’s blest reward; 
Though we toil and strive at present, In the Savior’s strength victorious, 
Let us not repine at this: They at length behold their Lord: 
Toil, and pain, and conflict past, In his Kingdom they shall rest, 
All endear repose at last. In his love be fully blest. 
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657 P. M. 
5 They bid him look at the charms of earth, 
2, Then he talks of the flowers, th’ unsullied stream At the boasted trophies man doth rear; 
That flows through the paradise of God; To enter the giddy halls of mirth ; 
And he longs to wake from life’s troubled dream, But, ah! how vain do they all appear! 


To walk those golden streets abroad. 


6 For he’s had an earnest of those joys ° 
Which the righteous alone can ever share; 
He turns with contempt trom these earthly toys, 
« And fervently asks—Aio we almost there? 


3 He’s weary and sick of this world’s rnde strife, 
And pants for a holy, peaceful clime; 
To glow with the vigor of endless lite, 
And be compassed no more by the bounds of time. 


4 Mis eye is fixed on the world to come, 7 Ho is waiting to hear the trunipet soind, 
He walks by faith through this vale ofcare, And to meet his Savior in the air! 
And oft inquires, as he draws near home, The day star dawns—soon, with joyous bound, 


With anxious heart—Are we almost there? He can say indeed—We are alniost there. 


WHAT MUST IT BE. 8s. 
FE: a a aise SS See = a 4. ee = - 


bp ae a ae fe a 8 ee 
-+. 26 --@— S— ¢:-;* 3 + ss 5 Sees aa 
: a pp —>— p=} prs: a——'_»— pb p—> _B- 3 Bee 
1 "Ve nan of the realms of me blest, ~~" country so bright ra so fair; 
yw 
| A 
@ @- o O- oe: 
Se ET oe PO eae a ie 
aaee = sas rete os ae ee = ‘Tice 
=b- ba ae ee pe eS eee 
———— aa on s q 
! 1 | | | ~_! 
26 RNS eo 
eee ae et ee ed Qe ee SE 
eel Ma Too ee a a Sie 2 
And, oft are its glo - ries confessed, But what must it be to be there! 
a -@ -@- € @ @ @ -@ < 7 
Spe a ee a ae ee ees oe “o ee 2 : 
a alee eee ee Bi 3 ee 
~s=~e— et see pe > aoe s 
Fe oe a eo 
——_ — SS er 
CHORUS. 4 
Se Se = 
Sat a | ee oe eee ai 
Sia Pees aa oS ees ee +f 
a Ah A ES SS OE E 


Oh, what must it be to be there, to be there, Oh, what must it be to be there; 
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With Je-sus our friend, All e - ter-ni-ty to spend, Oh, what must it be to be there. 
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658 4 We speak of it ice of | 
2 We speak of its pathways of gold— hited ebpkeanleceneare ae 22 ot NES 
1ts walls, decked with jewels so rare— The robes which the glorified wear; 
Its wonders and pleasures untold; The church of the first-born above: 
But what must it be to there? But what must it be to be there? 
Cuo.—Oh, what must it be, £c. Cxo.—Oh, what must it be, &c. 
8 We speak of its freedom from sin, 5 O Lord, amidst gladness or woe, 
From sorrow, temptation, and care For heaven our spirits prepare; 
From trials without and withiu: And shortly we also shal] know, 
But what must it be to be there? And fee! what it is to be there. 


Cuo.—Oh, what must it be, &c. Cuo.— Oh, what must it be, &e. 
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1 GIVE me the wings of faith to rise, 
Within the vail and see 
The saints above—how great their joys! 
How bright their glories be! 


2 Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their couch with tears; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 

With sins, and doubts, and fears. 


»% Task them whence their victory came; 
They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumphto his death. 


4 They marked the footsteps that he trod, 
fis zeal inspired their breast; 
And, following their incarnate Lord, 
Possess the promised rest. 


5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise 
For his own pattern given, 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven. 


1 WHAT, if our bark, o’er life’s rough wave, 
By adverse winds be driven, 
And howling tempests round us rave?— 
There are no tears in heaven. 


2 What, though affliction be our Jot, 
Our hearts with anguish riven! 
Still, let it never be forgot— 
There are no tears in heaven. 


3 Our sweetest joys here vanish all, 
And fade like hues at even; 

Our brightest hopes like meteors fall— 
There are no tears in heaven. 


4 The mourner sad, who, drowned in grief, 
Hath long in sorrow striven, 
Shall find, at last, a sweet relief — 
Tears wiped away in heaven. 


5 Thou, God, our joy and rest shalt be, 
And sorrow far be driven; 

And sin and death forever flee; 
There are no tears in heaven. 


6 There, from the blooming tree of life 
The healing fruit is given; 
There, there shall cease the ‘painful strife; 
There are no tears in heaven. 
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661. i a = I feast on the pleasures that flow from his throne, 
Dy A ‘ : The foretaste of heaven, sweet Leaven, my home. 
It is not fanned by summer’s gale: Home, home, sweet, sweet home, 
Tis not refreshed by vernal showers; O when shall I share the fruition of home, 
It never needs the moon-beam pale— * The tite ia arproaching, ahi eae 
rl ’ ’ 
For there are known no evening hours. Well done faithful servant, sit down on my throne, 
3 No: for that world is ever bright And dwell in my presence for ever at home. 
With purest radiance all its own: O there 7 chall rest will ie 3400 ataemnen 
The streams of uncreated light 6 Affliction and sorrow, and death shall he o,er, 
Flow round it from th’ eternal throne. The eelnts shal unite to bomen no ee 
4 It is all holy and serene, EU FOE eaven's high dome, 
They dwell with the Savior forever at home. 
The land of glory and: repose; Home, home, sweet, sweet home, 
No cloud obseures the radiant scene; They dwell with the Savior for ever at home. 
There not a tear of sorrow flows. 663 L. M. 
5 ioe we curious, searching Cy 1 ON Zion’s glorious summit stood 
0 fred it ; k to view the fair abode, A num’rous host redeemed by blood; 
1 nd it in the starry sky: They hymned their King in strains divine, 
t is the dwelling-place of God. I heard the song and strove to join. 
662 11s. (Home sweET HomE. Page 316.) |2 Here all who suffered sword or flame 
4 An alien from God and a stranger to grace, For truth, or Jesus’ lovely name, 
i wander through earth, its gay pleasures to trace; Ue : 
In the pathway of sin I continue to roam, Shout vict’ry now, and hail the Lamb, 
Unmindful, alas! that it leads me from home. And bow before the great J AM. 


Home, ‘home, sweet, sweet home, 


O Savior, direct me to heaven, my home. 3 While everlasting ages roll, 


2 The pleasures of earth I have seen fade away, Eternal love shall feast their soul, 

They hloom for a season, but soon they decay ; And scenes of bliss for ever new 

But pleasures more lasting, in Jesus are given Rise in succession to their view 

Salvation on earth, and a mausion in heaven, p : 

Home, home, sweet, sweet home, 4 O sweet employ to sing and trace 

Tho saints in those mansions are ever at home. Th’ amazing hights and depths of grace; 
sy ene) no) ODay elseielominacharma, And spend, from sin and sorrow free 

The Savior invites me, Pll go to his arms; A blieetul ie aces 2 

At the banquet of mercy, I hear there is room, Issiul, vast eternity! 

O there may I feast with his children at home! 5 O what a sweet exalted song, 


Home, home, sweet, sweet home ieee S = 
0 Jesus, conduct me to heaven, my home! When every tribe and ev cry tongue, 


4 Farewell, vain amusements—my follies, adieu, Redeemed by blood, with Christ appear, 
While Jesua, and heaven, and glory I view; And joined in one full chorus there! 
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2 A few more suns shal] set 
O’er these dark hills of time, 
And we shall be where suns are not, 
A far serener clime. 
Cuo.—Then, O my Lord, &c. 


3 A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore; 
And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more. 
Cuo.—Then, O my Lord, &c. 


4 A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o’er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more. 
Cuo.—Then, O my Lord, &e. 


5 A few more meetings here 
Shall cheer us on our way; 
And we shall rench the endless rest, 
Th’ eternal Sabbath day. 
Cuo.—Then, O my Lord, &e. 
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1 My heavenly home is bright and fair, Ko pain nor death as en - ter there; 
Its glit’-ring towers the sun out- shine, That heavenly mansion shall be mine. 
D.C. To die no more, to die no more, Tm ‘e - ing hometo dic no more, 
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Cuo.-I’m go - ing home, be go - ing home, Jm 2 - ing pa to die no more; 
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1 MY heavenly mame is bright and fair, 1 ae WHAT a lonely path were ours, 
No puin nor death can enter there; Could we, O Father, see 
Its glit' ring towers the sun outshine, No home of rest beyond it all, 
That heavenly mansion sha)] be mine, No guide or hélp in thee! 
Cuo.—I'm going home, &e. 
2 My Father’s house is built on high, 2 But thou art near, and'with us still, 
Far, far above the starry sky; To keep us on the way 
When from this earthly prison free, That leads along this vale of tears, 
That heavenly mansion mine shal] be. To the bright world of day. 


Cuo.—I’m going home, &e. 


3 While here a stranger far from home, 
Affliction’s waves may round me foam. 
And though, like Lazarus, sick and poor, 
My heavenly mansion is secure. 

CEES —I’m going home, &c. 


3 There shall] thy glory, O our God! 
Break fully on our view; 
And we, thy saints, rejoice to find 
That all thy word was truce. 


4 Let others seek a home below, 
Which flames devour or waves o’erflow; |4 There Jesus on his heavenly throne, 


Be mine the happier lot to own Our wondering eyes shall see; 
A heavenly mansion near the throne. While we the blest associates there, 
Cuo.—I’m going home, Ke. Of all his joy shall be. 
5 Then fail this earth, let stars decline, 
And sun and moon refuse to shine, 5 Sweet hope! we leave without a sigh 
All nature sink and cease to be— A blighted world like this; 


This heavenly mansion stands for me. To bear the cross. despise the shanie, 
Cuo.—I’m going home, &c. | For all that weight of bliss. 
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1 Lo! what a glorious sight appears To our believing eyes! The earth and seas are 
2 Attending angels shoutfor joy, And the bright armies sing-'*Mortals, behold the 
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passed away, And the allt rolling skies. From the third heay’n where God resides, That 
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moves his blest abode! Blen, the dear object of his gr ace, me he the oa, - ing God. 
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667 Cc. M. D. 
3 “Tlis own kind hands shall wipe the tears {3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood, 
From every weeping eye; Stand dressed in livi ing green; 
And pains and groans, and griefs andfears,| So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
And death itself shall die.” While Jordan rolled between. 
How long, dear Savior, O how long a 
Shall this bright hour delay? 4 But tim’rous mortals start and shrink 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels 2f time, To cross this narrow sea; 
And bring the welcome day. And linger shiv’ring on the brink, 
: And fear to launch away. 
668 C. Wi. 


5 O, could we make our doubts remove— 
These gloomy doubts that rise— 
And see the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes; 


1 THERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. | 
2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-with’ring flowers; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
That heavenly Jand from ours. 


6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o’er— ___ [tlood, 
Not Jordan’s streams, nor death's cold 
Could fright us from) the shore. 
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669 Cc. M. 670 C. M. (varina. Page 325.) 
1 YE weary, heavy-laden souls, 1 ON Jordans stormy banks I stand, 
Who are oppressed sore, And cast a wishful eye 
Ye trav’lers through the wilderness, To Canaan’s fair and happy land, 
To Canaan’s peaceful shore; Where iny possessions lie. 
2 Through chilling winds, and beating rain,|2 Oh the transporting rapt’rous scene, 
And waters deep and cold, That rises to my sight! 
And enemies surrounding you, Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
Take courage and be bold! And rivers of delight. 
3 For Canaan’s land is just before, 3 There generous fruits that never fail, 
Sweet spring is coming on; On trees immortal grow; 
A few more beating winds and rains, There rocks and hills, and brooks and vales, 
And winter will be gone. With milk and honey flow. 
4 Methinks I now begin to see 4 All o’er those wide extended plains 
The borders of that land; Shines one eternal day; 
The trees of life, with heavenly fruit, There God the Son for ever reigns 
In beauteous order stand. And scatters night away. 
5 O what a glorious sight appears 5 No chilling winds, nor pois’nous breath 
To my believing eyes; Can reach that healthful shore; 
Methinks I see Jerusalem, Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
A city in the skies: Are felt and feared no more. 
6 Bright angels whispering me away— 6 When shall I reach that happy place, 
‘‘O come, my brother, come!” And be forever blest? 
And T am willing to be gone. When shall I see my Father’s face, 


To my eternal home. And in his bosom rest? 


7 Filled with delight, my raptured soul 
Can here no longer stay; 


Though Jordan’s waves around me roll, 


Fearless I’d launch away. 


671 Cc. M. 


1 NOR eye has seen, nor ear has heard, 


Nor sense nor reason known, 
What joys the Father has preparea 
For those that love the Son. 


2 But the good spirit of the Lord, 
Reveals a heaven to come; 

The beams of glory in his word, 
Allure and guide us home. 


ace L. MM. 
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HEAVEN. 827 
3 Pure are the joys above the sky, 


And all the regions peace; 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye 
Can see or taste the bliss. 


4 Those holy gates forever bar 


Pollution, sin and shame; 
None shall obtain admittance there, 
But followers of the Lamb. 


5 He keeps the Father's book of life, 


There a}] their names are found; 
The hypocrite in vain shall strive 
To tread the heavenly ground. 
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672 L. 


1 HEAVEN is a place of rest from sin, 
But all who hope to enter there, 
Must here that holy course begin, 


Which shall their souls forrest prepare. 


2 Clean hearts, O God, in us create, 
Right spirits, Lord, in us renew, 
Commence we now that higher state, 
Now do thy will as angels do. 


3 A life in heaven! O what is this! 
The sum of all that faith believed, 
Fulness of joy and depth of bliss, 


Unseen, unfathomed, unconceived. 


4 While thrones, dominions, princedoms, 


powers, 
And saints made perfect, triumph thus, 
A goodly heritage is ours, 
There is a heaven on earth for us. 


5 The church of Christ, the school of grace, 
The Spirit teaching by the word; 
In those our Savior’s steps we trace, 
By this his living voice is heard. 


6 Firm in his footsteps may we tread, 
Learn every lesson of his love, 
And we from grace to glory led, 
From heaven below, to heaven above. 


328 


1 THERE is no night in heaven: 
In that blest world above, 
Work never can bring weariness— 
For work itself is love. 


é There is no grief in heaven: 
For life is one glad day, 


And tears are of those former things 


Which all have passed away. 


3 There is no want in heaven: 
The Lamb of God supplies 


Life’s tree of twelve-fold fruitage still, 


Life’s spring which never dries. 
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2 ‘Mid the chorus of the skies, 
*Mid th’ angelic lyres above, 
Hark! their songs melodious rise, 
Songs of praise to Jesus’ love! 
lappy spirits, ye are fled, 


Where no grief can entrance find, 


Lulled to rest the aching head, 


Soothed the anguish of the mind. 
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HEAVEN. 
673 S. M. (o~mutrz. Page 318.) 


'4 There is no sin in heaven: 


Behold that blessed throng! 
All holy is their spotless robe, 
All holy is their song. 


5 There is no death in heaven: 
For they who gain that shore 

Have won their immortality, 

And they can die no more. 


6 There is no death in heaven: 
But when the Christian dies, 
The angels wait his parted soul, 
And waft it to the skies. 


1 High in yon - der pening of light, Dwell the rap-tured saints a - Hate 
Far be-yond our fee - ble sight, Hap-py in km - man- uels love 
D.C..Gloom-y doubts dis - tress - ing fears, Tort’-ring pain and heals - yy woe. 
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8 All is tranquil and serene, 

Calm and undisturbed repose; 
There no cloud ean intervene, 

There no angry tempest blows! 
Every tear is wiped away, 

Sighs no more shall heave the breast, 
Night is lost in endless day, 

Sorrow in eternal rest. 
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1 MY days are gliding swiftly by, 3 Should coming days be cold and dark, 
And La pilgrim stranger, We need not cease our singing; 
Would not detain them as they fly~ That perfect rest naught can molest 
Those hours of toi] and danger. Where golden harps are ringing. 
Cuo.—For now we stand, &c. Cuo.—For now we stand, &e. 
2 We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear, l4 Let sorrow’s rudest tempest blow, 
Our heavenly home discerning; Each chord on earth to sever, {home, 
Our absent Lord has left us word, Our King says come, and there’s our 
Let every lamp be burning. For ever! O, for ever! 


Cuo.—For now we stand, &e. Cuo.—For now we stand, &e. 
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676 Cc. M. 


1 LORD, i believe a rest remains, 
To all thy people known, 
A rest where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And thou art loved alone. 


2 A rest where all our soul’s desire 
Is fixed on things above— 
Where fear, and sin, and grief expire, 
Cast out by perfeet love. 


3 O that I now the rest might know, 
Believe and enter in! 
Now, Savior, now thy power bestow, 
And let me cease from sin. 


4 Remove this hardness from my heart, 
This unbelief remove; 
To me the rest of faith impart— 
The sabbath of thy love. 


5 I would be thine, thou knowest I would, 


And have thee all my own; 
Thee, O my all-sufticient good, 
I want, and thee alone. 
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677 L. M. 
1 O HAPPY saints, that dwell in light, 


oa peo - ple known, 
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A rest where pure en - joy- ment reigns, And thou art jon a - lone. 
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6 Thy name to me, thy nature grant! 


This—only this be given— 
Nothing beside my God I want 
Nothing in earth or heaven. 


(NUNDA. Page 3383.) 


And walk with Jesus clothed in white, 
Safe landed on that peaceful shore, 
Where pilgrims meet to part no more. 


2 Released from sorrow, sin and strife, 


Death was the gate to endless life, 
And now they range the heavenly plains, 
And sing his love in melting strains. 


3 They gaze upon his beauteous face, 


And tell the wonders of his grace; 
Or, overwhelmed with raptures swect, 
Sink down, adoring at his feet. 


4 Ah, Lord! with faltering steps I creep, 


And sometimes sing, and sometimes weep; 
When shall I wake in heaven, fo prove 
The hights and depths of Jesus’ love? 


MEETING AND PARTING. 331 


678 C. M. 679 Cc. M. 
1 COME, let us strike our harps afresh 
To great Jehovah’s name; 
Sweet be the accents of our tongues 
When we his love proclaim. 
2 'Twas by his bidding we were called 
In pain a while to part; 


1 LORD, when together here me meet, 
And taste thy heavenly grace, 
Thy smiles are so divinely sweet, 
We’re loth to leave the place. 


2 But, Father, since it is thy will | ’T is by his care we meet again, 
That we must part again, And gladness fills our heart. 
O, may thy special presence still 3 Blest be the hand that has preserved 


With every one remain. Our feet from every snare, 


And bless the goodness of the Lord, 


3 And let us all in Christ be one, Whieh to this hour we share. 
Bound with the chords of love; 4 O, may the Spirit’s quickening power 
Till we, before thy glorious throne, Now sanctify our joy, 
Shall joyful meet above. And warm our zeal in works of love, 
Our talents to employ. 
4 All sin and sorrow from each heart 5 Fast, fast as minutes fly away; 
Shall then for ever fly; Soon shall our wand’rings cease; 
Nor shall a thought that we must part Then with our Father we shall dwell 
Onee interrupt our joy. A family of peace. 
VERNON. 7s. Fine. 
| 
a -- eit eS 
re SS | Sera ee emcee 
ae =) paemat 


5 many 1 pie a 


oe shall we all meet a-gain? When shall we all meet a - gain? 
D.C. Oft shall death and sor - row reign, Ere we all shall meet a - gain. 


2 ee ee aes ae = -£—-9—9—F- AF— es 
CRS =e sre ee si SS | 


Se 


D.C. 

=a ea ae ie _ fs =e 
lb 50 #6 0 = =t_oa- 

a la al Ge eg | OR 0 

eal eal) ekrae Pip aes! Pipes! 7 Soe 


Oft shall glow - ing hope ex - pire, Oft shall wea-ried love re - tire, 


SS SSeS asa ase ==) 


= = pa 

680 7s. 

2 Though in distant lands we sigh, & When the dreams of life are fled, 
Parched beneath the hostile sky; When its wasted lamps are dead, 
Though the deep between us rolls, When in eold oblivion’s shade, 
Friendship shall unite our souls; Beauty, wealth, and fame are laid— 
And in faith’s well-known domain, Where immortal spirits reign, 


Within the vail we'll meet again. There may we all meet again. 
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1 When shall we meet again? Meet ne’er to sever? When will peace wreathe her ila Round us for ever? 
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2 When shall love freely flow 3 Up to that world of light 


Pure as life’s river? 

When shall sweet friendship glow 
Changeless for ever? 

Where joys celestial thrill, 

Where bliss each heart shall fill, 

And fears of parting chill— 
Never—no, never! 


Take us dear Savior; 
May we all there unite, 
Happy for ever; 
Where kindred spirits dwell, 
There may our music swell, 
And time our joys dispel, 
Never—no, never! 
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682 5. M. 
3 What troubles have we seen! 5 Then let us make our boast 
What contlicts have we passed! Of his redeeming power, 
Fightings without and fears within, Whieh saves us to the uttermost, 
Since we assembled last; Till we can sin no more: 
4 But out of all the Lord 6 Let us take up the cross, 
Hath brought us by his love; Till we the crown obtain, 
And still he doth his help afford, And gladly reckon all things loss, 
And hides our life above. So we may Jesus gain. 


NUNDA. L. M. 
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1 MY dearest friends, in bonds of love, 5 And since it is God’s holy will, 
Our hearts in sweetest union prove, _ We must be parted for a while, 
Your friendship’s like a drawing band, In sweet submission all in one, 
Yet we must take the parting hand. We'll say our Father’s wiil be done. 
2 Your presence sweet, your union dear, 6 Dear fellow-youth in Christian ties, 
Your words delightful to my ear; Who seek for mansions in the skies: 
And when I see that we must part, Fight on, you’ll win the happy shore, 
You draw like chords around my heart. Where parting hands are known no more, 
3 How sweet the hours have passed away, |7 How oft I’ve seen the flowing tears, 
When we have met to sing and pray, And heard you tell your hopes and fears; 
How loath I’ve been to leave the place Your hearts with love have seem’d to flame, 
When Jesus shows his smiling face. Which makes me hope we'll meet again. 
4 O could I stay w ith friends so kind, 8 Ye mourning souls, in sud surprise, 
Ifow would it cheer my struggling inind! Jesus remembers all your eries; 
But duty makes me understand, O taste his grace, in all that land 


That we must take the parting hand. We'll no more take the parting hand. 
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2 Praise God for what your ears have heard, 
For what your eyes have seen; 
Praise him for what has here occurred— 
For all you feel within. 


3 Improve the strength you here have gain’d, 
To do God's holy will; 
Improve the knowledge here attained, 
To love and serve him still. 


4 Let not the world have cause to say 
You've served your God for nought; 
But grow in grace, from day to day, 
As you have here been taught. 


5 Farewell—and to your homes repair; 
And as you pass along, 
Employ your hearts in humble prayer, 
And raise to God a song. 


685 Cc. M. 


1 BLEST be the dear uniting love, 
That will not let us part: 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
We still are one in heart. 


2 Joined in one spirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go, 
And still in Jesus’ footsteps tread, 
And show his praise below. 
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3 O may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beside; 
Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified. 


4 Closer and closer let us eleave 
To his beloved embrace, 
Expect his fulness to receive, 

And grace to answer grace. 


5 Partakers of the Savior’s grace, 
The same in mind and heart; 
Nor joy nor grief, nor time nor place, 
Nor life nor death can part. 


6 But let us hasten to the day 
Which shall our flesh restore; 
When death shall all be done away, 
And bodies part no more. 


686 Cc. M. 


1 HAIL, sweetest, dearest tie, that binds 
Gur glowing hearts in one; 
Hail, sacred hope, that tunes our minds 
To harmony divine. 


2 It is the hope, the blissful hope, 


Which Jesus’ grace has given-— 
The hope when daysand years are past, 
We all shall meet in heaven. 
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3 What though the northern wintry blast And join with heart and voice to sing 
Shall how] around our cot; The wonders of his lov2. 
What though beneath an eastern su 
Be esr Aeeat tant x 4 Soon we shall reach the heavenly land, 


And tread the peaceful shore; 
4 From eastern shores, from northern lands, } And there unite a glorious band, 


From western hill and plain, Our Jesus to adore. 
From southern climes, the brother-bands 


1 NOW brethren, though we part, 
And to our homes repair— 
May we be true, and joined in heart, 
Like friends of Jesus are. 


5 From Burmah’s shores,from Afric’s strand, 
From India’s burning plain, 
From Europe, from Columbia’s land, 
We hope to meet again. 
2 O let us still proceed 
In Jesus’ work below; 
And foll’wing our triumphant Head, 
To further conquest go. 


3 The vineyard of the Lord 


6 No lingering look, nor parting sigh, 
Our future meeting knows; 
There friendship beams from every eye, 
And love immortal glows. 


687 C. M. Before his lab’ rers lies; 
1 NOW, pilgrims, let us go in peace, And,lo! we see the vast reward 
While through this world we rove; Which waits us in the skies. 
Till all these parting moments cease, : 
And we shall meet above. 4 O let our heart and mind 
With every day ascend, 
2 Though trials here our souls annoy, - That haven of repose to find, 
And foes beset the road, Where all our Jabors end. 
We're hastening to eternal joy : 
pe aeiahall rest with God. 5 When all our toils are o’er, 
Our suffering and our pain, 
3 Let us rejoice in God our King, We’ll neet on that celestial shore, 
While pilgrims here we rove. And never part again. 
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1 Jesus, grantus all a blessing, Send it down, Lord, from Bonve: § Farewell brethren, farewell sisters, 
May we all go home a pray-ing, And rejoicing in thy love i Till we all shall meet a- (Omit...) - 
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689 8s & 7s. 
2 Jesus, pardon all our follies, 3 May thy blessing, Lord, go with us 
While together we have been; To each one’s respective home, 
Make us humble, make us holy, And the presence of our Jesus, 
Cleanse us all from every sin. Rest upon us every one. 
Farewell brethren, farewell sisters, Farewell brethren, farewell sisters, 


Till we all shall meet again. Till we all shall meet at home. 
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6380 L. M. 
2 O happy place, IT still must say, 4 On earth, when friends together meet, 
Where all but love is done away; And find the passing moments sweet, 
All cause of parting there is past; Time’s rapid motions soon compel, 
Their social feast will ever last. With grief to say—dear friends, farewell. 
3 Such union here is sought in vain, 5 The happy season soon will come, {home; 
As there in every heart will reign, When saints shall meet in heaven, their 
There separations can’t compel, Eternally with Christ to dwell, 
The saints to bid the sad farewell. Nor ever hear the sound, farewell. 


ENDFIELD. C. M. 


ol Sem 
= er Sse a= ==} 
— 


@——_ 0 —_ -6_ 6 '— 


1 Now, Lord, tho’ we must part a-while, Up-on the heav-enly road, 


2 And if on earth a- mn we meet, Lord, let us meet with thee; 
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> This, only this, we humbly crave, 3 In vain may earth and hell combine 
While earth is our abode, To quench that love which is divine; 
That we with Christ and saints may have | It will not cease with dying breath, 
Communion on the road. Nor cool when we are cold in death. 
4 For since our fellowship below 4 Now, joined in love in Jesus’ name, 
Affords such joy and love, Let’s part and fly to spread his fame, 
We long its full extent to know, That other souls may leave their woe, 
nant hen we shall eg a And join with us in glory too. 
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1 PILGRIMS, with pleasure let us part, 5 A few more rolling days and years, 


Shall bring a period to our tears, 
Soon shall we reach the blissful shore, 
Where parting shall be known no more. 


Since we are of one mind and heart; 
No length of days, no distant place, 
Can ever break these bands of grace. 


2 Parting with joy, we'll join and ane 6 There shall our souls adore the hand 
The wonders of our bleeding King That led us through this desert land, 
Our distant bodies may remove, Lose all our griefs, forget our pains, 
But nothing can divide our love. And join in everlasting strains. 
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693 o. MM. 
2 Look up, beyond these clouds! Feed with and on him; he with thee 
Thither thy pathway lics; Will feast in brotherhood. 


Mount up, away, and linger not, 


Bite ecalis rouderekics 5 Take thy first walk with God! 
S a e 


“ : : Let him go forth with thee; 
* Cast every weight aside! By stream or sea or mountain-path, 
Z Do battle with each sin; Seek still his company. 
ight with the faithless world without ‘ : 
The faithless heart within. eas oe ee ie er ae 


4 Take thy first meal with God! So shall thy business prosper well, 
Ite is thy heavenly food; And all the day be love. 
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1 Ear - ‘ly, iy God, ie out de - ie I haste to seek thy face; 
2 So pil - a on the scorch-ing sand, Be- neath a burn - ing sky, 
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My thirs-ty spir-it faints a- way; With-out thy cheer-ing grace. 

ea. for a cool - ing stream at hand, And they must drink or die. 
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694 Cc. M. 
3 I’ve seen thy glory and thy power, 4 Thus, till my last expiring day, 
Through all thy temples shine; Pll bless my God and King: 
My God, repeat that heavenly hour, Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
That vision so divine. And tune my lips to sing. 
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t Howsweet then melting lay Which breaks upon the ear, When at the hour he day, Christians unitein pray’r. 
2 The Par Ne a cries Up to ?ehovah’s i He listens to their heaving sighs, And sends his blessings down. 
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695 Ss. M 
3 So Jesus rose to pray 4 Glory to God on high, 
Before the morning light; Who sends his blessings down 
Or on the chilling mount did stay, To rescue souls condemned to die, 


And wrestle all the night. And make his people one. 
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TRUKO. Le. M. 
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1 A- wake my soul, and with the sun Thy dai - ly ee of eet: ig 


2 Re-deem thy mis-spent time that’s past, And live this oe as ’t were thy last; 
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3 Let all thy converse be sincere, 5 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 
Thy conscience as the noon-day clear! Jn ways of righteousness; 
Think how th’ all-seeing God thy ways Make every path of duty straight, 
And every secret thought surveys. And plain before my face. 
4 Glory to God, who safe hath kept, ’ 
And hath refreshed me while I slept, 698 So, ua 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 1 THE night is past and gone, 
I may "of endless life partake. The evening shades are fled; 
O may each morning bring to mind 
697 Cc. M. Our rising from the dead! 
1 LORD, in the morning thou shalt hear 2 We put our garments on, 
My voice ascending high; Our labor to pursue; 
To thee I will direct my prayer, So in the resurreetion morn 
To thee lift up mine eye. Saints shall be clothed anew. 
2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone 3 Lord, keep us safe this day, 
To plead for all his saints, Support us by thine arm; 
Presenting at his Father's throne May angels guard us on our way, 
Our songs and our complaints. Secure from every harm. 
3 Thou art a God before whose sight 4 Now may we all as one 
The wicked shall not stand; The Christian course pursue; 
Sinners shall ne’er be thy delight, And with new strength and courage run 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. To win the prize in view. 
4 But to thy house will I resort, 5 And when our nights are past, 
To taste thy mercies there, And tiie bears us away, 
I will frequent thine holy court, May we possess a crown of life 


And worship in thy fear. In an eternal day. 
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3 At eve, shut to the door, 4 When midnight seals our eyes, 
Round the home alter pray, Let each in spirit say, 
And finding there ‘“‘the house of God,” “T sleep, but my heart waketh, Lord, 
At “‘heaven’s gate” close the day. With thee to watch and pray. 
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Once more my voice thy trib-ute pay, To him who rules’ the skies. 
Wide as the heaven on which he ae To turn the sea - sons round. 
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700 Cc. M, 


3 'Tis he supports my mortal frame, 
My tongue shall speak his praise: 


My sins would rouse his wrath to flame, 


And yet his wrath delays. 


4 On a poor worm thy power might tread, 


And I could ne’er withstand: 


Thy Justice might have crushed me dead 


But mercy held thy hand. 


5 A thousand wretched souls are fied, 
since the last setting sun, 
And yet thou length’nest out my thread, 
And yet my moments run. — 


6 Dear God, let all my hours be thine, 
Whilst I enjoy the light; 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a pleasant night. 


EVENING HYMNS. 


"01 CG. M. 


1 IN mercy, Lord, remember me, 
Through all the hours of night, 
And grant to me most graciously, 
The safeguard of thy might. 


2 With cheerful heart I close mine eyes, 
Since thou wilt not remove; 
O, in the morning let me rise 
Rejoicing in thy love. 


3 Or, if this night should prove my last, 
And end my transient days, 
Lord, take me to thy promised rest, 
Where I may sing thy praise. 


702 838 & is. Page 348.) 


(MEMORIA. 


1 SAVIOR, breathe an evening blessing, 
Ere repose our spirits seal; 
Sin and want we conie confessing; 


Thou canst save and thou canst heal. 


2 Though destructions walk around us, 
Though the arrows past us fly, 
Angel guards from thee surround us; 
We are safe, if thou art nigh. 


3 Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from thee; 
Thou art he who, never weary, 
Watches where thy people be. 


4 Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 
And command us to the tomb, 
May the morn in heaven awake us, 
Clad in bright, eternal bloom. 


703 Cc. M. 


1 LORD, thou wilt hear me when 1] pray, 
I am for ever thine; 

I fear before thee all the day 
Nor would I dare to sin. 


2 And while I rest my weary head, 
From cares and bus’ness free; 

"T is sweet conversing on my bed, 
With my own heart and thee. 


'3 I pray this ev’ning sacrifice, 
And when my work is done, 
Great God! my faith and hope rely 
Upon thy grace alone. 


}4 Thus with my thoughts compos’d to peace, 
| Tl give mine eyes to sleep: 
Thy hand in safety keeps my days, 
And will my slumbers keep. 


842 EVENING HYMNS. 
HERR. 
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704 L. M. 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear son, 4 O may my soul on thee repose, 
Whatever ills this day I’ve done, And may sweet sleep my eye-lids close, 
That with the world, myself and thee, Sleep that may me more vigorous make, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. To serve my God when I awake. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread, | 5 Let my blest guardian, while I sleep; 
The grave as little as my bed; ; Close to my bed, his vigils keep; 

Teach me to die, that so I may Let no vain dreams disturb my rest, 
Triumphant rise at the last day. Nor powers of darkness me molest. 


EVAN. CC. M. 
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EVENING HYMNS. 343 


705 C. M. 


2 This day was God my sun and shield, 
My keeper and my guide. 
Ilis tender care o’er me was shown, 
His mercies multiplied. 


Minutes and mercies multiplied, 
Have made up all this day; 

Minutes eame quick, but mereies were 
More fleet and free than they. 
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106 8s & 7s. 


1 SILENTLY the shades of evening 
Gather round my lowly door; 
Silently they bring before me 
Faces I shall see no more. 


2 O! the lost, the unforgotten, 
Though the world be oft forgot; 
O! the shrouded and the lonely— 
In our hearts they perish not. 


3 Living in the silent hours, 
Where our spirits only blend, 
They unlinked with earthly trouble, 
We, still hoping for its end. 


4 How such holy mem’ries cluster, 
Like the stars when storms are past; 
Pointing up to that far heaven 
We may hope to gain at last. 


4 New time, new favor, and new joys, 
New songs of praise require; 
Till I shal! praise thee as I would, 
Accept my heart’s desire. 


5 Lord of my time, whose hand hath set 
New time upon my score, 
Thee shall I praise for all my time, 
When time shal] be no more. 
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1 NOW one day’s journey less divides 
Me from the world where God resides; 
If I have walked by faith, in fear, 

A stranger and a pilgrim here. 


2 I've one day less my watch to Keep, 
My foes to fear, my falls to weep; 
I’ve one day less tu see within 
Conflict, defeat, remorse, and sin. 


3 And O, reflect, my fainting soul, 
Thou'’rt one stage nearer to the goal, 
Thou'rt art one stage nearer to the shore, 
Where thou wilt grieve for sin no more. 


4 Ifthe sweet presence of thy God 
To-day has cheered and blest thy road, 
Think what must be that glorious place 
Where he will never hide his face. 


344 EVENING HYMNS 
BROWN. (. M. 
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708 C. M. 
3 Perpetual blessings from above, 4 Sprinkled afresh with pardoning blood, 
Encompass me around; I lay me down to rest, 
But, O, how few returns of love As in th’ embraces of my God, 
Hath my Creator found. Or on my Savior’s breast. 


HEBRON. IL. M. 
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EVENING HYMNS. 345 


709 Tine Ne 


2 On your soft bosom will I lie, 
Forget the world, and learn to die. 
O, Israel’s watchful Shepherd! spread 
Tents of angels round my bed; 


3 Let not the spirits of the air, 
While I slumber, me ensnare; 
But save thy suppliant free from harms, 
Clasped in thine everlasting arms. 


4 Clouds and thick darkness are thy throne, 
Thy wonderful pavilion. 
O! dart from thence a shining ray, 
And then my midnight shall be day! 


5 Thus when the morn in crimson dressed, 
Breaks through the windows of the East, 
My hymns of thankful praise shall rise 
Like incense at morning sacrifice. 


710 L. M. 


1 THUS far the Lord hath led me on, 
Thus far his power prolongs my days, 
And every evening shall make known, 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 


2 Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I, perhaps, am near my home! 
But he forgives my follies past, 


He gives me strength for days to come. 


3 I lay my body down to sleep; 
Peace is the pillow for my head; 
While well appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 


4 In vain the sons of earth or hell 
Tell me a thousand frightful things— 
My God in safety makes me dwell, 
Beneath the shadow of his wings. 


5 Faith in his name forbids my fear: 
O may thy presence ne’er depart; 
And in the morning make me hear 
The love and kindness of thy heart. 


6 Thus when the night of death shall come, 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 
And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb, 
With swect salvation in the sound. 


| 71 C. 


M. 


1 NOW, O my soul! the circling sun 
Has all his beams withdrawn; 
Once more his daily race is run, 
And gloomy night comes on. 


2 Thus, one day more of life is gone, 
A doubtful few remain: 
Come then, review what thou hast done 
Eternal life to gain. 


3 Dost thou get forward in thy race, 
As time still posts away? 

And die to sin, and grow in grace, 
With every passing day? 


4 This day, what conquest hast thou gained? 
What sin is overcome? 
What fresh degree of grace obtained, 
To bring thee nearer home? 


§ Thus let us still our course review, 
Our real state to learn; 
And with redoubled zeal, pursue 
Our great and chief concern. 


T12 L. M. 
1 SUN of my soul, thou Savior dear, 
It is not night if thou be near, 
O! may no earth-born cloud arise, 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes! 


2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eye-lids gently steep, 
Be my last thought—how sweet to rest 
For ever on ny Savior’s breast! 


oo 


Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without thee I can not live! 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die! 


4 Thou framer of the light and dark, 
Steer through the tempest thine own ark, 
Amid the howling wintry sea, 
We are in port if we have thee. 
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713 S. M. 
2 We lay our garments by, 
Upon our beds to rest. 
So death will soon disrobe us all 
Of what we here possess. 


3 Lord, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears; 
May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 


4 And if we early rise, 
And view th’ unwearied sun; 
May we set out to win the prize, 
And after glory run! 


5 And when our days are past, 
And we from time remove, 
O may we in thy bosom rest—- 
The bosom of thy love! 


TABLE HYMNS. 


14 L. M. 


1 GOD from his cloudy cisterns pours 


On the parched earth enriching showers; 


The grove, the garden, and the field. 
A thousand joyful blessings yield. 


2 O bless his name, ye nations, fed 
With nature’s chief supporter—bread; 


While death your vital strength imparts, 


Serve him with vigor in your hearts. 


715 L. M. 


1 IF peace and plenty crown my days, 
Then help me, Lord, to sing thy praise! 
If bread of sorrow be my food, 

Those sorrows work my real good. 


2 Be present at our table, Lord! 
Be here, and everywhere adored! 
Thy people bless, and grant that we 
May feast in paradise with thee. 


16 S. M. 


1 GOD is the fountain whence 
Ten thousand blessings flow; 
To him my life, my health and friends, 
And every good, I owe. 


2 The comforts he affords 
Are neither few nor small; 
He is the source of fresh delights, 
My portion and iny all. 


417 S. MM. 


1 O BLESS the Lord, my soul; 
Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to bless his name, 
Whose favors are divine. 


2 O, bless the Lord, my soul; 
Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulness, 
And without praises die. 


TABLE HYMNS. 
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718 L. iM. 
1 O RENDER thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love, 


Whose mercy firm through ages past 


Has stood, and shall forever last. 


2 Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast, but numberless! 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
A tribute equal to his praise! 
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119 L. M. 


1 BLESSINGS to God, for ever blest— 
To God the Master of the feast— 
Who hath for us a table spread, 

And from his hands us creatures fed. 


2 O, give us all a thankful heart; 
Help us from evil to depart; 
Our daily meat, Lord, let it be, 
Thy will to do, and follow thee. 


PARENTAL HYMNS. 


720 S.° M. 


1 IN all thy ways O God, 
I would acknowledge thee, 


And seek to keep my heart and house 


From all pollution free. 


2 Where’er I have a tent, 

An ultar will I raise; 
And thither my oblations bring, 
Of humble prayer and praise. 


3 Could I my wish obtain, 
My household, Lord, should be 
Devoted to thyself alone— 
A nursery for thee, 


W2i ©. M. (xaomr. Page 349.) 


1 THOU, who a tender parent art, 
Regard a parent’s plea; 
My offspring, with an anxious heart, 
{ now command to thee. 


2 My children are my greatest care— 
A eharge which thou hast given, 
In all thy graces let them share, 
And all thy joys of heaven. 


3 On me thou hast bestowed thy grace, 
Be to my children kind; 
Among thy saints give them a place, 
And leave not one behind. 


4 Happy we then shall live below, 
The remnant of our days; 
And when to brighter worlds we go, 
Shall all resound thy praise. 


348 FAMILY HYMNS. 
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3 Cleanse their soul mee every stain, 4 For his mercy, Lord, we ery; 
Through the Savior’s precious blovd; Bend thine ever-gracious ear; 
Let them all be born again, While on thee our souls rely, 
And be reconciled to God. Hear our prayer, in mercy hear! 
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723 L. Mw 
3 Tis all in vain, till God hath blest; 4 Happy the man to whom he sends 
He can make rich, yet give us rest; Obedient children, faithful friends: 
Children and friends are blessings too, How sweet our daily comforts prove, 


If God our sov’reign make them so. When they are seasoned with his love! 


PARENTAL HYMNS. 3.49 
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124 Cc. M. 


8 Happy the home where prayer is heard, 


And praise is want to rise; 
Where parents love the sacred word, 
And live but for the skies. 


4 Lord! let us in our homes agree, 
This blessed peace to gain; 
Unite our hearts in love to thee, 
And love to all will reign. 


425 C. M. 


1 GOD of my childhood, and my youth, 
The guide of all my days, 
I have declared thy heavenly truth, 
And told thy wondrous ways. 


2 Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs, 
And leave iny fainting heart? 
Who shall sustain my sinking years, 
If God, my strength, depart? 


3 Let me thy power and truth proclaim 
Before the rising age. 
And leave a savor of thy name, 
When I shall quit the stage. 


4 The land of silence and of death 
Attend my next remove; 
O may these poor remains of breath 
Teach the wide world thy love! 


5 By long experience have I known 
Thy sov’reign power to save; 
At thy command I venture down 
Securely to the grave. 


6 When I lie buried deep in dust, 
My fiesh shall be thy care; 
These withered limbs with thee I trust, 
To raise them strong and fair. 


426 8s & 7s. 


1 PEACE be to this habitation; 
Peace to all that dwell therein; 
Peace, the earnest of salvation; 
Peace, the fruit of pardoned sin; 
Peace, that speaks the heavenly Giver, 
Peace to worldly mind unknown; 
Peace divine, that lasts forever, 
Peace, that comes from God alone. 


(GREENVILLE. Page 335.) 


2 Jesus, Prince of Peace, be near us, 
Vix in all our hearts thy home; 
With thy gracious presence eheer us; 
Let thy sacred kingdom come; 
Raise to heaven our expectation, 
Give our favored souls to prove 
Glorious and complete salvation, 
In the realms of bliss above. 
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727 12s & Ils 728 Cc. M. 
2 That Bible, the volume of God’s inspiration, 1 HOW sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 
At morn and at evening could yield us delight ; When those who love the Lord 
The prayer of our sire was a sweet invocation In one another’s peace delight, 


For mercy by day and for safety through night. 
Onr hymus of thanksgiving with harmony swelling, 
All warm from the heart of a family band, 
Half raised us from earth to that rapturous dwelling, 
Described in the Bible, that lay on the stand. 


The old-fashioned Bible, ect. 2 When each ean feel his brother’s sigh, 
And with him bear a part! 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart! 


And so fulfill his word! 


3 Ye scenes of tranquility, long have we parted, 
My hopes almost gone, and my parents no more; 
In sorrow and sadness I live broken-hearted, 
Aud wander unknown ona far distant shore, 


Yet how can [ doubt my dear Savior’s protection, 3 When free from every scorn and pride 
Forgettul of gifts from his bountiful hand? Our wishes all above. 
O, let me, with patience, receive his correction, Each can his brother’s failings hide, 


And think of the Bible, that lay on the stand. 
Tho old-fashioned Bible, ete. And show a brother’s love! 


YOUTH. 351 


4 Let love, in one delightful stream, 2 I must the fair example set; 
Through every bosom flow, From those that on my presence wait, 
And union sweet, and dear esteem, The stumbling-block remove; 
In every action glow. Their duty by my life explain, 


And still in all my works maintain, 
5 Love is the golden chain that binds Wibe cuss eos, 


The happy souls above; 3 Easy to be entreated, mild, 
And he’s an heir of heaven who finds Quickly appeased and reconciled, 
His bosom glow with love. A foll’wer of my God, 


A saint indeed I long to be, 
And lead my faithful family 


729 8s &6s. (aren. Page 306.) In the celestial road. 


1 IT AND my house will serve the Lord; 4 Lord, if thou didst the wish infuse, 
But first obedient to his word, A vessel fitted for thy use, 
I must myself appear; Into thy hands receive; 
By actions, words and temper show Work in me both to will and do, 
That I my heavenly Master know, And show them how believers true, 
And serve with heart sincere. And real Christians live. 
YOUTH. 


HERTELL. C. M. 
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730 Cc. M 
1 HOW happy are the young who hear 3 She guides the young with innocence 
Instruction’s warning voice: In pleasure’s path to tread, 
And who celestial wisdom make A crown of glory she bestows 
Their early, only choice. Upon the aged head, 
2 For she has treasures greater far 4 According as her labors rise, 
Than east or west unfold; So her rewards increase; 
And her rewards more precious are Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 


Than all their stores of gold. And all her paths are peace. 


352 THE FAMILY. 


731 Cc. M. 732 Cc. 
1 O, IN the morn of life, when youth 1 THE bud will soon become a flower, 
With vital ardor glows, The flower become a seed, 
And shines in all the fairest charms Then seize, O youth, the present hour; 
That beauty can disclose— Of that thou hast most need. 


2 Deep in [my] thy soul, before its powers 
Are yet by vice enslaved, 
Be [my] thy Creator’s glorious name 2 Do thy best always—do it now; 
And character engraved; For in the present time, 
As in the furrows of a plough, 


3 Ere yet the shades of sorrow cloud Fall seeds of good or crime. 


The sunshine of [my] thy days, 
And cares and toils, in endless round, ; 


Enco i] thy ways; 
res Sy sera) 3 The sun and rain will ripen fast 


Each seed that thou hast sown 
4 Ere yet [my] thy heart the woes of age, And every act and word at last : 


With vain regret deplore By its own fruit be known. 
And sadly muse on former joys, 


That now return no more. 


5 True wisdom, early sought and gained, |4 And soon the harvest of thy toil, 


In age will give [me] thee rest; Rejoicing thou shalt reap, 
O then improve the morn of life, Or o’er thy wild neglected soil, 
To make its evening blest. Go forth in shame to weep. 
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YOUTH. 


733 11s. 


1 LIKE mist on the mountain, like ships on the sea, 
So swiftly the years of our pilgrimage flee ; 
In the grave of our fathers how soon we shall lie! 
Dear children, to-day to a [dear] Savior fly. 


2 How sweet are the flow'rets of April and May! 
But often the frost makes them wither away; 
Like flowers you may fade !—are you ready to die? 
While yet there is room toa [dear] Savior tly. 


SILOAM. C. M. 


How sweet the breath be- neath the 


2 Lo! sueh the child, whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod, 
Whose secret heart with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 


3 By cool Siloam’s shady rill 
The lily must decay; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill, 
Must shortly fade away. 


4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
Of man’s maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow’s power 
And stormy passion’s rage. 


5 O, thou, who givest life and breath, 
We seek thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age and death, 
To keep us still thine own. 
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3 When Samuel was young he first knew the Lord~ 
Me slept in his smile and rejoiced in his word; 
So most of God's children are early brought nigh; 
O, seek him in youth—to a [dear] Savior fly! 


4 Do you ask me for pleasure? then lean on his breast, 
For there the sin-laden and weary find rest: 
In the valley of death you will triumphing cry— 
If this be called dying, ’tis pleasant to die, 
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1 HAPPY is he, whose early years 
Receive instruction well, 
Who hates the sinner’s path, and fears 
The road that leads to hell. 
2 ’Tis easier work, if we begin, 
To serve the Lord betimes: 
While sinners who grow old in sin, 
Are hardened by their crimes. 


3 It saves us from a thousand snares, 
To mind religion young: 
With joy it crowns succeeding years, 
| And makes our virtues strong. 


4 To thee, Almighty God! to thee 
Our hearts we now resign; 
*T will please us to look back and see 
That our whole lives were thine. 


5 Let the sweet work of prayer and praise 
Employ our daily breath: 
Thus we're prepared for future days, 
Or fit for early death. 


354 THE FAMILY. 


136 C.. Mi. 137 C. A, 
1 HOW shall the young secure their hearts, |1 YE hearts, with youthful vigor warm, 
And guard their lives from sin? In smiling crowds draw near; 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts, And turn from every mortal charm, 
To keep the conscience clean. A Savior’s voice to hear. 
2 When once it enters to the mind, 2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 
lt spreads such Hight abroad, Stoops to converse with you; 
The meanest souls instructions find, And lays his radiant glories by, 
And raise their thoughts to God. Your friendship to pursue. 
3 ’T is like the sun a heavenly light, 8 ‘The soul that longs to see my face, 
That guides us all the day; Is sure my love to gain: 
And through the dangers of the night, And those that early seek my grace 
A lamp to lead our way. Shall never seek in vain.” 
4 Thy precepts make me truly wise; 4 What object, Lord, my sou) should move, 
IT hate the sinner’s road— If once compared with thee? 
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise, What beauty should command my love, 
But love thy law, my God. Like what in Christ I see? 
§ Thy word is everlasting truth; 5 Away, ye false delusive toys, 
How pure is every page! Vain tempters of the mind! 
That holy book shall guide our youth, ’T is here I fix my lasting choice, 
And well support our age. And here true bliss I find. 
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1 Go thou in life’s fair morning, Go, in thy bloom of youth, 
And sevk, for thine a-dorn-ing, [Omit........ccscsseessererers ] The precious pearl of truth ; 
D. S, Wer cause it to de-part. 
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2 Go, while the day-star shineth, 8 Go, e’er the cloud of sorrow 
Go, while the heart is light, Steals o’er thy bloom of youth; 
Go, e’er thy strength declineth, Defer not til] to-morrow; 
While ev ery sense is bright: Go now, and buy the truth. 
Sell all thou hast and buy it; Go, seek thy great Creator; 
*T is worth all earthly things— Learn early to be wise; 
Rubies, and gold, and dimonds, Go place upon the altar 


Scepters and crowns of kings! A morning sacrifice. 


YOUTH. 359 
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2 Grace is a plant where’er it grows, 3 Let my sins be all forgiven; 
Of pure and heavenly root; | Bless the friends 1 love so well; 
But fairest in the youngest shows, Take me, when I die, to heaven, 
And yields the sweetest fruit. Happy there with thee to dwell. 


3 Ye careless ones, O hear betimes 
The voice of sov’reign love; { 
Your youth is stained with many crimes, 741 CM. 
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A place for calm repose? 
4 For you the public prayer is made, Thou Pathcmot tne Fa ees 


O, join the public prayer; F Ey Nee 
For you the secret tear is shed; Evy VRC namie Weer, 


O, shed yourselves a tear! 
2 What friend have I in heaven or earth, 


5 We pray that you may early prove What friend to trust, but thee? 
Phe Spirit's power to teach; My father s dead; my mother’s dead; 
You cannot be too young to love My God, remember me 
a, ; 


That Jesus whom we preach, 


740) 98s & 7s. (DUNN. Page 856.) 3 Thy gracious promise now fulfill, 


1 JESUS, tender Shepherd, hear me! And bid my trouble cease: 
Bless a little oan to-night; In thee the fatherless shall find 
Through the darkness be thou near me, Pure mercy, grace, and peace. 
Waich my sleep till morning light. 


2 All this day thy hand shall lead me, 4 I’ve not a secret care or pain 
And | thank thee for thy care; But he that secret knows; 
Thou hast cloth’d me, warm’d me, fed me, Thou Father of the fatherless, 
Listen to my evening prayer. Pity the orphan’s woes. 


306 THE FAMILY. 
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2 Fill our hearts with thoughts of Je-sus, And of heaven where he is gone; 
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742 MARRIAGE HYMNS. 
3 For we know the Lord of glory 44 L M. (s#EBRON. Page 288.) 
Always sees whut children do, | 1 IT is not good, Jehovah said, 


Thou art aa ae aon ora ho - ly—O how 
And let noth - ing ev - er please us 


And is writing now the story 
Of our thoughts und actions, too. 


4 Let our sins be all forgiven; 
Make us fear whate’er is wrong; 
Lead us on our way to heaven, 
There to sing a nobler song. 


743 Cc. M. (pevorion. Page 395.) 


1 LORD of my life, whose word of power 
Did first inspire my breath, 
Thy hand has kept me to this hour, 
From danger and from death. 


2 Spared to commence another year, 
The past I now review: 
How numerous do my sins appear, 
How great thy mercies, too! 
3 I thank thee for thy tender care 
Through all my earlier days, 
And for eweh privilege I share, 
That still thy love displays. 
4 For Jesus’ sake, my sins forgive, 
And strengthen nie in grace; 
That to thy glory I may live, 
And run the Christian race. 


5 How long or short my course may be, 
*T is not for me to know; 
But may | yield my heart to thee, 
And in thy favor grow. 


For man new formed to be alone; 
Then of his rib an help-mate made, 
And man and wife pronounced but one. 
2 From near his heart this rib he took, 
To show the favor should be prized; 
Not from his head, to overlook, 
Not from his foot, to be despised. 


3 Beneath his arm, to signify 
Wives should authority disclaim, 
And that protection and supply 
Are from the hushands due to them. 


|4 Bless, Lord, this newly married pair, 


And make the match a blessing prove; 
Their interest one, their joys, their care, 
Made happy in each other's love. 
5 Jesus, we ask thy presence here; 
O may thy face upon us shine; 
Thy goodness more our hearts can cheer, 
Than costliest food or riehest wine. 


45 7s & 6s. (WEBB. Page 354.) 
1 WIIEN on her Maker’s bosom 
The newborn earth was laid, 
And nature’s opening blossom 
Its fairest bloom displayed; 
When all with fruit and flowers 
The laughing soil was drest 
And Eden’s fragrant bowers 
Received their human guest: 


re] 


SPECIAL OCCASIONS—FASTS. 


2 No sin his face detiling, Princes and rulers at their posts, 
The heir of nature stood, Mevhile sit desolate. 
And God benignly smiling, 
Beheld that all was good! 2 Let all the people, high and low, 
Yet in that hour of blessing, Rich, poor, and great and small, 
A single want was known: Invoke, in fellowship of woe, 
A want the heart distressing-— The Maker of them all. 


For Adam was alone! 


3 O God of pure atteetion! 
By men and saints adored, 
Who gavest thy protection 
To Cana’s nuptial board— 


3 For God hath summoned from his place 
Death in a direr form, 
To waken, warn, and scourge our race, 
Than earthquakes, fire or storm. 


May such thy bounties ever '4 Let churches weep within their place, 
To wedded love be shown, And families apart; 
And wo rude hand dissever Let each in secrecy bewail 
Whom thou hast linked in one. The plague of bis own heart 
g : : 
SPECIAL OCCASIONS—FASTS. 
- 5 5 5 So while the land bemoans its sin, 
146 OC. M. (sttoam. Page 353.) The pestilence may cease, 
1 LET the land mourn through all itscoasts,| And mercy, temp’ring wrath, bring in 
And humble all its state; God’s blessed health and peace. 
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1 DREAD Jehovah! God of nations! 3 Let that love vail our transgression; 
From thy temple in the skies, Let that blood our guilt efface, 
Hear thy people’s supplieations, Save thy people from | oppression, 
Now for their deliv’rance rise. Save from spoil thy holy place. 
2 Though our sins, our hearts confounding, |4 Lo! with deep contrition turning 
Long and loud for vengeance call, Humbly at thy feet we bend; 
Thou hast merey more abornding; Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning; 


Jesus’ blood can cleanse them all. Hear us, spare us and defend. 


358 SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 
WARREN. L. 
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748 i | Who tremble for the ark of God, 

2 The blessing from thy truth withdrawn, And know what Israel ought to do? 
Its quick’ning, saving influence gone— 
Unwarn’d, unwaken’d, sinners hear, 5 Lord, hear thy people every where, 
Nor see their awful danger near. Who meet this day to weep and pray; 


Our sinful land in merey spare, 


3 In dews unseen, or scanty showers, In merey turn thy wrath away. 


Thy Spirit sheds its healing powers; 
The thirsty ground is parched beneath, THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 
And all is barrenness and death. 750 CM. 


1 AND now, my soul, another year, 
Of thy short life is past; 
I cannot Jong continue here, 
And this may be my last. 


4 Yet still thy name be ever blessed, 
On thee our hope shall safely rest: 
Thy saints shall yet exult and sing 
The matchless glories of their King. 


2 Much of my hasty life is gone, 
749 Hy alte Nor will retirn agate 
1 HOW long hath God bestowed his eare And swift my passing inoments run— 
On this induiged, ungrateful Jand! The few that yet remain. 
How oft in times of danger near, ’ 
Preserved us by his sov’reign hand. 3 Awake, my soul, with utmost care 
Thy true condition learn: 
2 Here peace and liberty have dwelt, What are thy hopes? how sure? how fair? 
The glorious gospel brightly shone; What is thy great concern? 


And oft our mightiest foes have felt 
That God hath made our cause his own, | # Behold another year begins; 
Set out afresh for hear en; 
3 But, ah! both heav’n and earth have heard | Seek pardon for thy former sins, 


Our vile requital of his love; In Christ so freely given. 
We, whom like children he has reared, : 
For all his care unthankful prove. 5 Devoutly yicld thyself to God, 
And on his grace depend; 
4 See! he uplifts his chastening rod! With zeal pursue the heavenly road, 


O, where are now the faithful few, Nor doubt a happy end. 


THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 359 


751 L. M. 


1 OUR helper, God, we bless thy name, 


Whose love forever is the same; 
The tokens of thy gracious care 


Begin, and crown, and close the year. 


2 Amid ten thousand snares we stand, 
Supported by thy guardian hand; 
And see, when we review our ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 


2 Thus far thine arm has led us on; 


Thus far we make thy mercy known, 
And while we tread this desert land, 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 


4 Our grateful souls on Jordan’s shore, 


Shall raise one sacred pillar more; 
Then bear in thy bright courts above, 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 


THE NEW YEAR. 
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752 C. M. 


2 Help us to venture near thy throne, 
And plead a Savior’s name, 
For all that we can call our own, 
Is vanity and shame. 


5 From all the guilt of former sin, 
May mercy set us free, 
And let the year we now begin, 
Begin and end with thee. 


fh ee 
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4 Send down thy Spirit from above, 


That saints may love thee more, 
And sinners now may learn to love, 
Who never loved before. 


5 And when before thee we appear, 


In our eternal home, 
May growing numbers worship here 
And praise thee in our room. 


360 SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 
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2 Our life is dream; our time, as a stream, 3 O that each in the day of his coming may say; 
Glides swiftly away, Ihave fought my way through 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay I have finished my work thou didst give me to do, 
The arrow is flown; the moment is gone; O that each from his Lord may hear that glad word: 
The millennial Year “Well and faithfully done; 
Rushes on to our view—and eternity’s pear. Enter into my joy, and sit down on my throne.” 
THE SEASONS. 
454 Cc. M. 
1 WHEN brighter suns and milder skies And there, with musie in his flight, 
Proelaim the opening year, The wild bird soars on high. 
What various sounds of joys arise! 
What prospects bright appear! 4 Thus, like the morning, calm and clear 
That saw the Savior rise, 
2 Earth and her thousand voices give The spring of heaven’s eternal year 
Their thousand notes of praise; Shall dawn on earth and skies. 
And all, that by his mercy live, 
To God their offering raise. 5 No winter there, no shades of night, 
Obscure those mansions blest, 
3 The streams, all beautiful and bright, Where, in the happy fields of light, 


Reflect the morning sky; The weary are at rest. 


THE SEASONS. 361 
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2 His covenant with earth he keeps; 4 On the tree of life eternal 
My tongue his goodness sing; Let our highest hopes be stayed: 
Summer and winter know their time; This alone for ever vernal], 
His harvest crowns the spring. Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 
3 Well pleased, the toiling swains behold 
The waving yellow crop; 57 C. M. 
With joy they bear the sheaves away ; 
And sow again in hope. 1 STERN winter throws his icy chains, 
Encireling nature round, 
: poe ck me Peneeuinees: poe How black, how comfortless the plains, 
Smile on my soul, and with thy beams Late with gay verdure crowned! 


The ripening harvest bless. 


5 Then, in the last great harvest, I 
Shall reap a glorious crop; 
The harvest shall by far exceed 
What I have sown in hope. 


2 The sun withholds his vital beams, 
And light and warmth depart; 
And drooping, lifeless nature seems 
An emblem of my heart. 


156 8s & 7s. (puNN. Page 356.) 3 Return, O blissful sun, and bring 
Thy soul-reviving ray: 
: Mae aa Sierca os ae ata This mental winter shall be spring, 
Thus to thoughtless mortals calling, This darkness cheerful day. 


In a sad and solemn sound— 


2 **Youth, on length of days presuming, 
Who the paths of pleasure tread, 
View us, late in beauty blooming, 
Numbered now among the dead. 


3 ‘What though yet no losses grieve you— | 5 Great Source of light, thy beams display, 
Gay with health and many a grace; My drooping joys restore, 
Let no cloudless skies deceive you; And guide me to the seat of day, 
Summer gives the autumn place.” Where winter frowns no more. 


4 O happy state! divine abode, 
Where spring eternal reigns, 
And perfeet day, the sniile of God, 
Fills all the heavenly plains. 


362 SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


THANKSGIVING. 
THANKSGIVING. L. M. 
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2 Long has thy favor crowned our days, 
And summer shed again its rays, 


No deadly eloud our sky has vailed; 
No blasting winds our path assailed. 


4 The solemn harvest comes apace, 
The closing day of life and grace; 
Time of decision, awful hour! 
Around it let no tempests lower. 


3 Our harvest months have o’er us rolled, {5 Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine, 


And filled our fields with waving gold; Like stars in heaven to rise and shine; 
Our tables spread, our garners stored! Then sha}] our happy souls above 
Where are our hearts to praise the Lord? teap the full harvest of thy love! 


PRAISE. 7S. 
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THANKSGIVING. 


73. 


739 


PRAISE to God, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days! 
Bounteous source of every joy, 
Let thy praise our tongues employ. 


_ 


2 For the blessings of the field, 
For the stores the gardens yield; 
For the vines exalted juice, 

For the gencrous olive’s use. 


3 Flocks that whiten all the plain; 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain; 
Clouds that drop their fatt’ning dews; 
Suns that temperate warmth diffuse: 


4 All that Spring, with bounteous hand, 
Scattered o'er the smiling land; 
All that liberal Autumn pours 
From her rich o’erflowing stores: 


5 These to thee, my God we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow; 
And for these my soul shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 


760 L. M. 


1 GREAT God of nations, now to thee 
Our hymn of gratitude we raise; 
With humble heart and bending knee, 
We offer thee our song of praise. 


2 Thy name we bless, Almighty God, 
For all the kindness thou hast shown 
To this fair land the pilgrims, trod— - 
This land we fondly call our own. 


3 Here Freedom spreads her banner wide, 
And easts her soft and hallowed ray; 
Here thou our father’s steps did guide 
In safety through their dangerous way. 


4 We praise thee that the gospel’s light 
Through all our land its radiance sheds, 
Dispel the shades of error’s night, 


And heav'nly blessings round us spreads. 


5 Great God, preserve us in thy fear, 
In danger still our Guardian be, 
O spread thy truth’s bright precepts here; 
Let all the poeple worship thee. 


363 
“61 C. M. (vevotios. Page 355.) 


1 FOUNTAIN of mercv, God of love, 
How rich thy bounties are! 

The changing seasons as they move, 
Proclaim thy constant care. 


2 When in the bosom of the earth 
The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 


8 The spring’s sweet influence, Lord, was 
The plants in beauty grew; (thine; 
Thou gav’st refulgent suns to shine, 
And soft, refreshing dew. 


4 These varied mercies from above, | 
Matured the swelling grain. 
A kindly harvest crowns thy love 
And plenty fills the plain. 


5 We own and bless thy gracious sway, 
Thy hand all nature hails: 
Seed-time, nor harvest, night nor day, 
Summer nor winter fails. 


762 L. M. 


1 ALMIGHTY Sov’reign of the skies, 
T'o thee let songs of gladness rise, 
Each grateful heart its tribute bring, 
And every voice thy goodness sing. 


to 


From thee our choicest blessings flow, 
Life,health and strength thy hands bestow; 
The daily good thy creatures share, 
Springs from thy providential care. 


ow 


The rich profusion nature yields, 

The harvest waving o’er the fields, 
The cheering light, refreshing shower, 
Are gifts from the exhaustless store. 


4 At thy command the vernal bloom 
Revives the world from winters gloom; 
The summer’s heat the fruit matures, 
And autumn all her treasures pours. 


5 From thee proceed domestic ties, 
Connubial bliss, parental joys; 
On thy support the nations stand, 
Obedient to thy high command. 


6 Let every power of heart and tongue, 
Unite to swell the grateful song; 
While age and youth in chorus join, 
And praise the Majesty divine. 


364 SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 
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2 Mourn for the tarnished gem— 4 Mourn for the lost; but call, 
For reason’s light divine— Cail to the strong, the free; 
Quenched from the soul’s bright diadem, | Rouse them to shun the dreadful fall, 
Where God hath bid it shine. And to the refuge flee. 
3 Mourn for the ruined soul— 5 Mourn for the lost; but pray, 
Eternal life and light Pray to our God ‘above 
Lost by the fiery, maddening bow], To break the fell destroyer’s sway, 
And turned to hopeless night. And show his saving love, 
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TEMPERANCE. 


164 Cc. M. 
1 INTEMP’RANCE, like a raging flood, 
Is sweeping o’er the land; 
Its dire effects, in tears and blood, 
Are traced on every hand. ’ 
2 It still flows on and bears away 
Ten thousands te their doom, 
Who shall the mighty torrent stay, 
And disappoint the tomb? 


3 Almighty God, no hand but thine 


Can eheck this flowing tide; 
Stretch out thine arm of power divine, 
And bid the flood subside. 


4 Dry up the souree from whence it flows; 


Destroy its fountain head; 
That dire intemp’rance and its woes 
No more the earth o’erspread. 


WAR. 


165 Cc. M. 
1 DESTRUCTIVE sword! how oft hast thou 
Been bathed in human blood! 
What cities, ficlds and seas have been 
Stained with the crimson flood! 
2 All-gracious God! permit our souls, 
Impressed with human woe, 
With thee to plead, how long, how long 
Shall this mad deluge flow? 


4 To punish erime, though justly due, 

Shall vengeance ever burn? 

Baek to the scabbard, whenee it flew, 
Sword of the world, return. 

5 Thou God of hosts! whose sov’reign will 
Controls the swelling flood, 

The madness of thy people still, 
And bring from evil good. 


3 How long shall brethren’s hands, imbrued |6 O, may thy Spirit’s mighty sword 


With blood, each other slay? 
The field with gashtly seenes bestrewed, 
Of man to man a prey? 


REPOSE. L. M. 


Our lusts subdue and slay; 
Then force and war shall yield to love, 
And all from love obey. 
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1 TILY footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace, 
And mark the conquests of thy grace; 
Complete the work thou hast begun, 
And let thy will on earth be done. 

2 O, show thyself the Prince of Peace, 
Command the din of war to cease; 

O, bid contending nations rest, 
And love pervade each human breast. 
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3 Then peace shall lift her balmy wing, 
Glad plenty laugh, the valleys sing; 
Reviving commerce lift her head, 

And want, and woe, and hate be fled. 

4 Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord, 
All move subservient.to thy word; 

O, soon let every nation prove 
The perfeet joy of Christian love. 
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"67 2 Other knowledge I disdain; 

2 You may boast of the ee of day’s early dawn, ‘T is all but vanity: 

Of the sky’s softning graces when day is just gone; Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain— 

But there’s no other season or time can compare H dd f 

With the hour of devotion, the season of vrayer. € taste death for me. 
3 You may value the friendships of youth and of age, Me to save from endless woe 

And select for your comrades the noble and sage; The Sin-atoning Victim died; 


But the friends that most cheer moon life’s rugged road On) sus wi , 
Are the friends of my Master, the children of God. : ly Je Me v 
4 You may talk of your prospects, of fame or of wealth, | « : : = Scart a 
And the hopes that oft flatter the fav'rites of health; 3 Him to know is life and peace, 


But the hope of bright glory, of heavenly bliss— And pleasure without end; 
Take away every other, and give me but this, This is all my happiness, 
5 Ever hail, blessed temple, abode of my Lord | On Jesus to depend; 


I will turn to thee often, to hear from his word; 


I will walk to thine altar with those that I love, Daily i in his grace lo grow, 


And rejoice in the prospects revealed from above. 0 oe ever Bee abide; 
n esus will now 
768 P. M. (reniTence. Page 227.) fad Jesus crucified. 
1 VAIN delusive world, adieu, 4 O that I could all invite 
With all of creature good; This saving truth to prove; 
Only Jesus I pursue, Show the length, the breadth, the hight, 
Who bought me with his blood: And depth of Jesus’ love! 
All thy pleasure I forego: Fain I would to sinners show 
I trample on thy wealth and pride; The blood by faith alone applied; 
Only Jesus will I know, Only Jesus will I know, 


And Jesus crucified. And Jesus crucified. 
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3 Cheer up! cheer up! the day breaks o’er thee, 
2 Tossed on time’s rude relentless surges, Bright as the summer’s noontide ray, 
Calmly, composed, and dauntless stand ; The star-gemmed crowns and realms of glory, 
For Lo! beyond those seenes emerges Invite thy happy seul away ; 
The hights that bound the pr omised land, Away ! away ! leave all for glory, 
Behold! behold! the land is nearing, Thy name is graven on the throne; 
Where the wild sea-storm’s rage is o’er Thy home is in that world of glory, 
Hark! how the heavenly hosts are Erecting, Where thy Redeemer reigns alone. 


See in what throngs they range the shore! 


368 MISCELLANEOUS. 
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2 Weep for the lost! 7 manne wept |4 Weep for the lost! The lost will weep, 
O’er Israel's gloomy fate, In that long night of woe, 
When vengeance had unsheath’d her sword On which no star of hope will rise, 
Repentance came too late. And tears in vain will flow. 
3 Weep for the lost! Apostles wept, 5 Weep for the lost! Lord, make us weep, 
That men should error choose; And toil with ceaseless care, 
That dying men should Christ reject, To save our friends, ere yet they pass 
And endless life refuse. That point of deep despair. 


HAMBURG. L. M. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 369 


71 L. M. 4 Upon ambition’s craggy hill 
2 Bold arrogance! to snatch from heaven, I thought this bird might stray, 
Dominion not tc mortals given: And there I sought, but vainly still; 
O’er conscience to usurp the throne | She never flew that way. 
Accountable to God alone. 5 Faith smiled and shed the tender tear, 
3 Jesus, thy gentle law of love To see me search around, 
Doth no such cruelties approve; And whispered, *:I can tell thee where 
Mild as thyself, thy doctrine wields, The dove may yet be found. 
No arm but what persuasion yields. 6 In meek religion’s humble cot, 
4 By proofs divine, and reason strong, She built her downy nest: 
It leads the willing mind along; Go, seek that sweet secluded spot, 
And conquests to thy church acquires, And win her to thy breast ” 
7 eloquence a a inspires. "73 ©. M. (werreLn. Page 351.) 
1 O TELL me where the dove is flown : eee ear ove ow soon they fade, 
To build her downy nest ; yee 
aT will ih 1d A The dying flower reclines its bead, 
nd I will search the world around, The beauty of a day. 


To win her to my breast. 
2 I sought her in the rosy bower 
Where pleasure holds her reign; 


2 Soon are these earthly treasures lost, 
We fondly call our own. 


Where fancy flies from flower to flower, Scarce the possessions can we boast, 
But there I sought in vain. Wheu straight we find them gone. 
3 I sought her in the bower of love, 3 But there are joys which cannot die, 
I knew her tender heart; With God Jaid up in store, 
But she had flown—that peaceful dove Treasures beyond the changing sky, 
Had felt her traitor's dart. More bright than golden ore. 
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2 When sin no more are the sight, 3 This is the heaven I long to know, 
And sorrow pains the heart no more, For this I would with patience wait; 
How shal! we view the Prince of light, Till weaned from earth and all below, 
And all his works of grace explore? I mount to my celestial seat-— 


What hights, what depths of love divine And wave my palm, and wear my crown, 
Shall there through endless ages shine! And with the elders cast it down. 


370 MISCELLANEOUS. 
FOUNTAIN C. M. 
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TID C. ®t 
2 God meets the throngs who pay their vows ]2 How fleeting—vain—how transitory, 
In courts that hands have made, This world with all its pomp and show; 
And hears the worshiper who bows Its vain delights and short-lived pleasure— 
Beneath the plantain shade. I'll gladly leave them all below. 
: But love and grace shall be my story, 
3 °T is man alone who diffrence sees, While I in Christ such beauties see; 
And speaks of high and low, While endless ages onward rolling, 
And worships those, and tramples these, This heavenly portion mine shall be. 


While the same path they go. 


4 O, Jet man hasten to restore 
To all their rights of love; 
Tn power and wealth exult no more, 
In wisdom lowly move. 


3 This earthly house must be dissolved, 
And mortal life shall soon be o’er; 
All earthly care and earthly sorrow 
Z ; Shall pain my eyes and heart no more; 
5 Ye great, renounce your earth-born pride,} Religion pure will stand for ever, 


Ye lo, your shame and fear; And my glad heart shall strengthen’ d be, 
Live, as ye worship, side by side; While endless ages onward rolling, 
Your brotherhood revere. This heavenly portion mine shall be. 


776 9s & 8s. (HUNTINGDON. Page 367.) 


1 RELIGION! ’t is a glorious treasure, 4 While journ’ying here through tribulation 
The purchase of a Savior’s blood, In Christian love we'll march along; 
It fills the soul with consolation, And while strife severs the ambitious— 
It lifts the thoughts to things above. In Jesus Christ we'll all be one; 
It calms our fears, it soothes our sorrows, | Religion, pure, unites together 
It smoothes our way o’er life’s rough sea, In bonds of love and makes us free: 


’Tis mix’d with goodness, humble patienee,| While endless ages onward rolling, 
This heavenly portion mine shall be. This heavenly portion mine shall be. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 
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When we see thee as 


470 7s. 


1 WHEN we stand before the throne, 
Dressed in beauty not our own, 
When we see thee as thou art, 
Love thee with unsinning heart— 
Then, Lord, shall we fully know— 
Not till then—how mueh we owe. 


2 When the praise of heaven we hear, 


Loud as thunder to the ear, 

Loud as many waters’ noise, 
Sweet as harps’ melodious voice, 
Then, Lord, shall we fully know— 
Not till then—how much we owe. 


3 Ev’n on earth, as through a glass, 
Darkly let thy glory pass; 
Make forgiveness fee] so sweet, 
Make thy Spirit’s help so meet, 
Ev’n on earth, Lord, make us know 
Something of how much we owe. 


(MEROE. Page 872.) 


78 OL. M. 


1 MY bark is on a troubled sea; 


The winds and waves may adverse be; 


But hope, my anchor’s firmly cast 
Within the vail, for ever fast. 
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then—how much we owe. 


2 How oft, when tempest-tossed at night, 
I wateh in vain for dawning light, 
Yet think, when terrors would prevail, 
My anchor is within the vail. 


3 Within the vail—where Jesus stands, 
And shows to God his blood-stained hands; 
Within the vail—he went to bear 
The name upon the breast-plate there. 


4 My hope must have his righteousness, 
For it ean rest on nothing less; 
Within the vail—is still my prayer, 
O! may my anchor enter there. 


5 Although the billows round me roll, 
They never ean o’erwhelm my soul; 
Within the vail my anchor’s cast, 
Unshaken by the storniy blast. 


6 Whene’er I quit this changing scene, 
May I depart in hope serene; 
And find, when heart and flesh shall fail, 
My anchor east within the vail. 
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2 A kingly eharaeter he bears, 
No change his priestly office knows, 
Unfading is the crown he wears, 
His joys ean never reach a close. 
3 Adorned with glory from on high, 
Salvation shines upon his face; 
His robe is of th’ ethereal dye, 
His steps are dignity and grace. 
4 Inferior honors he disdains, 


Nor stoops to take applause from earth; 


The King of kings himself maintains 
Th’ expenses of his heavenly birth. 
5 The noblest creatures seen below, 
Ordained to fill a throne above; 
God gives him all he can bestow, 
Ilis kingdom of eternal love! 
6 My soul is ravished at the thought, 
Methinks from earth I see him rise! 


WALKER. C. M. 
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Angels congratulate his lot, 
And shout him weleome to the skies. 

78O L. M. 

1 YE different sects, who all deciare, 
“Lo, here is Christ, or Christ is there!” 
Your stronger proofs divinely give, 
And show us where the Christians live! 

2 Your claim, alas! you cannot prove; 
Ye want the genuine mark of love: 
Thou only, Lord, thine own canst know, 
For sure thou hast a ehureh below. 

3 Scattered o’er all the earth they lie, 
Till thou colleet them with thine eye; 
Draw by the musie of thy name, 

And charm into a beauteons frame. 

4 For this the pleading spirit groans, 
And cries in all thy banished ones: 
Love, greatest of thy gifts impart, 

And make us of one mind and heart. 
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781 : : By faith I view the heavenly concert, 
2 Who best can drink his cup of woe, They sing high strains of Jesus’ Love; 
Triumphant over pain, O! with desire my soul is longing, 
Who patient bears his cross below, And fain would be with Christ above. 


He follows in his train! 
4 That blessed day is fast approaching, 


3 That martyr first, whose eagle eye When Christin glorious clouds will come, 
Could look beyond the grave, With sounding trumps and shouts of angels, 
Who saw his Master in the sky, To call each faithful spirit home; 
And called on him to save: There’s Abra’am, Isaac, holy prophets, 


And all the saints at God's right hand; 
There hosts of angels join in concert— 
Shout as they reach the promised land. 


783 L. 


1 JESUS, my all, to heaven is gone, 
He whom I fixed my hopes upon; 
His track I see, and Ill pursue 
The narrow way till him I view. 


4 They met the tyrant’s brandished steel, 
The lion’s gory mane, 
They bowed their necks the stroke to feel, 
Who follows in their train? 


5 They climbed the steep ascents of heaven 
Through peril, toil, and pain; 
O God! to us may grace be given, 
To follow in their train! 


to 


482 P. M. (muntinepox, Page 367.) ae way the holy prophets went, 
; he way that leads froin banishment; 
1 COME, all who love my Lord and Master, eee eae : ’ 
And like old David I will tell, ae fine Bee eos 
Though chief of sinners, I’ve found favor, Ne Maga nies 
By grace redeenr’d from death and hell; |3 
Far as the east from west is parted, 
So far my sins by dying love 
From me by faith are separated, 
Blest antepast of joys above. 


This is the way I Jong had sought, 
And mourned beeause I found it not, 
My grief a burden long had been, 
Oppressed with unbelief and sin. 


4 The more I strove against their power, 
I sinned and stumbled but the more; 
Till late I heard my Savior say, 
‘Come hither, soul, Iam the way.” 


2 I late enstranged, from Jesus wandered, 
And tho’t cach dang’rous poison good; 
But he in merey long pursued me, 
With cries of his redeeming blood; 


Though like Bartimeus I was blinded, 5 Lo! glad I come, and thou, blest Lamb, 
In nature’s darkest night concealed, Shalt take me to thee, us lam: 

But Jesus’ love removed my blindness, Nothing but sin I thee can give; 
And he his pard’ning grace revealed. Nothing but love shall I receive, 


3 Now I] will serve him while he spares me, |6 Then will I tell to sinners round, 

And with his people sing aloud: What a dear Savior I have found; 

Though hell oppose, and sinners mock me, | ll point to thy redeeming blood, 
In rapt’rous songs, I'll praise my God; And say, ‘‘Behold the way to God.” 
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5 And when to Jordan’s floods, weare come, &c. 
2 Our Deliv’rer he shall come, by and by, &c. Jehovah rules the tide— 
And our sorrows have an end, And the waters he’ll divide, [come, &c. 
With our three score years and ten, And the ransomed host shall shout, we are 


And vast glory crown theday, by and by, &c. | 


6 Then friends shall meet again who have 
3 Tho’ our enemies are strong, we'll go on, &c. loved, Ke. 
Though our hearts dissolve with fear, Our embraces shall be sweet, 
Lo! Sinai's God is near ! At the dear Redeemer’s feet; 
While the fiery pillar moves, we'll go on, &c.| When we meet to part no more, who have &c. 


4 Thro’ Marah’s bitter streams, we'll go on, &c. 
Though Baca’s vale be dry 
And the land yield no supply; 
To the land of corn and wine, we'll go on, &c. | 


7 Then with that happy throng, we'll rejoice, &c. 
Shouting praises to our King, 
Till the vaults of heaven ring; 
And through all eternity, we'll rejoice, &c. 


MISCELLANEOUS. a 
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1 How te-dious and taste-less the hours When Je- sus no lon - ger see! 
Sweet prospects, sweet birds, andsweet flowers Have all lost their saree to me: 
D. C, But when I am hap - py in him, ge -cem-ber’s as pleas-ant as May. 
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785 8s. 


4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine, 


1 HOW tedious and tasteless the hours If thou art my sun and my song, 
When Jesus no longer I see! [flowers] Say, why do I languish and pine, 
Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet And why are my winters so long? 
Have all lost their sweetness to me: O drive these dark clouds from my sky, 
The mid summer sun shines but dim, Thy soul-cheering presence restore; 
The fields strive in vain to look gay: Or take me to thee up on high, 
But when I am happy in him, Where winter and clouds are no more. 


December’s as pleasant es May. 
8s. No.9, (Selected.) 


2 His name yields the richest perfume, 1 T long to behold him arrayed, 

And sweeter than musie his voice; With glory and light from above, 
His presence disperses my gloom, The King in his beauty displayed— 
; And makes all within me rejoice; His beauty of holiest love, 

should, were he always thus nigh, 5 

2 I languish and sigh to be there, 

wliave no a fear feos oes; Where Jesus has fixed his abode ; 

My summer wouid last all the year. Oh, when shall we meet in the air, 


And fly to the mountains of God? 


3 With him, I, on Zion shall stand, 


3 Content with beholding his face, FBordesuotaath spoken the word; 


My all to his pleasure resigned, The breath of Immanuel’s land 
No changes of seasons or place 


Would make any change in my mind: a a ls 
While bless’d with a sense of his love, 4 But when, on thy bosom reclined, 

A palace a toy would appear. Thy face I am strengthened to see 
And prisons would palaces prove, My fulness of rapture I find— 

If Jesus would dwell with me there. My heaven of heavens in thee. 


376 MISCELLANEOUS. 
HIGNER THsNT. 118. 
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Tl bow at thy feet. and with c: nfidence cry, 


2 When Satan, my foe, cometh in like a flood, “Lead me to the Rock that is higher than I. 


To drive my poor soul from the fountain of Ged, 
Pll pray to the Savior who kindly did die, Dodi sain eee se 
‘ Seria en I have ended my pilgrimage here, 

Lead me to the Rock that is higher than 1. In Jesus’ pure righteousness let me appeal ; 
3 When tempted hy Satan the Spirit to grieve In the swelling of Jordan on thee I'll rely, 

And the service ot Christ thy Redeemer to leave, And look to the Rock that is higher than 1. 

Til claim my relation to Jesus,on high— 

The Rock of Salvation that’s higher than I— 


or 


for) 


And when the last trumpet shall sound thro’ the skies, 
And the dead from the dust ot the earth shall arise; 
4 O Savior of sinners, when faint and depressed, With millions 11 join far above yonder sky, 

With manifold trials and sorrows oppressed, To praise the kind Rock that is higher than TI. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 377 
787 ©. M. (rountaiy, Page 370.) 
1 DEAR friend, whose presence in the house, 
Whose gracious word benign 
Could onee, at Cana’s wedding feast, 4 The social talk, the evening fire 
Change water into wine: The homely household shrine, 


2 Come, visit us! and when dull work Grow bright with angel visits, when 
Grows weary, line on line, The Lord pours out the wine. 


Revive our souls, and let us see 


When Jesus visits us, to make 
Life’s water glow as wine. 


Life’s water turn to wine. 5 For when self-seeking turns to love, 
Not knowing mine nor thine, 
3 Gay mirth sha}] deepen into joy, The miracle again is wrought, 
Earth’s hopes grow half divine, And water turned to wine. 
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188 LER ly 
1 SAW ye my Savior, saw ye my Savior, 4 Hail mighty Savior! hail mighty Savior! 
Saw ye my Savior and God? Prince, and the author of peace! 
O! he died on Calvary, O! he burst the bars of death, 
To atone for you and me, And triumphant from the earth, 
And to purehase our pardon with blood. He ascended to mansions of bliss. 
2 He was extended, he was extended, 5 There intereeding, there intereeding, 
Painfully nailed to the cross; Pleading that sinners may live, 
Here he bowed his head and died, Crying, ‘Father, I have died, 
Thus my Lord was crucified, O, behold my hands and side, 
To atone for a world that was lost. Oo; forgive them, I pray thee, forgive.’ 
3 Darkness prevailed, darkness prevailed, |6 ‘I will forgive them—I will forgive them 
Darkness prevail’d o’er the land, When they repent und belicve; 
And the sun refused to shine Let them now return to thee, 
When his Majesty Divine And be reconciled to me, 


Was derided, insulted, and slain. And salvation they all shall receive.” 
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789 Cc. M. 


1 ANGELS, where’er we go, attend 
Our steps whate’er betide, 


With watehful care their eharge defend, 


And evil turn aside. 


2 Myriads of bright cherubic bands, 
Sent by the King of kings, 

Rejoice to bear us in their hands, 

And shade us with their wings. 


3 Jehovah's charioteers surround; 
The ministerial choir 
Eneamp, where’er his heirs are found, 
And form our wall of fire. 


4 Ten thousand offices unseen 
For us they gladly do, 
Deliver in the furnace keen, 
And safe escort us through. 


8 By thronging round, with busiest love 
They guurd the dying breast, 
The lurking fiend far off remove, 
And sing our souls to rest. 


6 And when our spirits we resign, 
On outstretched wings they bear, 
And lodge us in the arms Divine, 
And leave us ever there. 
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1 MY Shepherd will supply my need; 


Jehovah is his name; 
In pastures fresh he makes me feed, 
Beside the living stream. 


2 He brings my wand’ring spirit back 


When I forsake his ways, 
And leads me for his merey’s sake 
In paths of truth and grace. 


3 When I walk through the shades of death 


Thy presence is my stay; 
A word of thy supporting breath 
Drives all my fears away. 


4 Thy hand, in sight of all my foes, 


Doth still my table spread; 
My cup with blessings overflows; 
Thine oil anoints my head. 


5 The sure provisions of my God 


Attend me all my days; 
Oh, may thine house be mine abode, 
And all my works be praise. 


6 There would I find a settled rest, 


While others go and come. 
No more a stranger or a guest, 
But like a child at home. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 379 
THEODORUS. 78 & 6s. D. 
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73 & 63. D. 
2 The pearly gates stand open, 3 And there life’s crystal river, 
For there they have no night, Eternally shall flow; 

Nor sun, nor moon, nor candle— While leaves to heal the nations 
The Lamb, he is the light. Close by its waters grow. 
And there is no more sorrow, But through that Golden City 

Nor pain, nor death, nor sin, Our loudest praise shall ring, 
For naught that worketh evil When we behold our Savior, 


Shall ever enter in. Our Prophet, Priest und King. 


he 


380 MISCELLANEOUS. 
Tae 73. (HENDON. Page 234.) 


1 ’T IS religion that can give 2 After death, its joys will be 
Sweetest pleasure while we live Lasting as eternity! 

’T is religion must supply Be the] living God my friend, 
Solid comfort when we die. Then my bliss shall never end. 


SHAWMUT. 5. 


eae tte eee 2 
Gy lesh base ka ec ER Skee lt 


1A Es ee toh ee to as *erand 0’ ae To-day 1’m nearer to es a“ Thanoe’er l’ve been before 


cag SEE slES earl ile beets ~stel=stRecEslE 


7193 S. i. 
2 Nearer my Fatheyr’s house, 4 Savior, confirm my trust, 
Where many mansions be, Complete my faith in thee; 
And nearer to the great white throne, And let me feel as if I stood 


Nearer the crystal sea. Close on eternity; 
3 Nearer the bound of life, 5 Feel as if now my feet 
Where falls my burden down; Were slipping o’er the brink; 
Nearer to where I leave my cross, For I may now be nearer home, 
And where I gain my crown. Much nearer than I think. 
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794 Cc M. 
2 To thee I tell each rising grief, 3 But O, when gloomy doubts prevail, 
For thou alone canst heal; I fear to call thee mine; 
Thy word can bring a sweet ‘relief, The springs of comfort seem to fail, 


For every pain I fecl. And all my hopes decline. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 331 
4 Yet, gracious God, where shall | flee? And can the ear of sov’reign grace 
Thou art my only trust; Be deaf when I coniplain? 
And still my soul would cleave to thee, |g No, still the ear of sov’ reign grace 
Though prostrate in the dust. Attends the mourner’s prayer; 


5 Hast thou not bid me seck thy face? O may I ever find access, 
And shall I seek in vain? To breathe my sorrows there. 


WILCOX. L. M. 
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ee | 
-@a- ft 8. -@- -o & ue -Q- 2. a 
eae ooo Sees ‘laa Bae oe 0O=- po 
L] ap = Oa a 
fe ge = a = Fe-| | 
=p= FERRE oes gai = ees a sae Oo 
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2 May he, by whose kind care we meet, 2 Laid ao Christless tomb. hai 
Send his good Spirit from above; There, bound with Se ann) 
Make our communications sweet, He waits the terro1 San uoom, 
And cause our hearts to burn with love. The judgment and the pain. 
3 Forgotten be each worldly theme, 3 O Christless shroud, how cold, 
When Christians meet together thus; How dark, O Christless tomb! 
We only wish to speak of him O grief that never can grow old, 
Who lived, and died, and reigns for us. O what a dreadful doom! 


4 We'll talk of all he did, and said, 
And suftered for us here below; 
The path he markcd for us to tread, 
And what he’s doing for us now. 


5 Thus—as the moments pass away— 


4 O Christless sleep, how sad! 
What waking shalt thou know? 
For thee no star, no dawning glad, 
Only the lasting woe! 


We'll love, and wonder, and adore; 5 To rocks and hills in vain 
And hasten to that glorious day Shall be the sinner’s call; 
When we shall meet to part no more. O day of wrath, and death, and pain, 
796 Ss. M. The lost souls funeral! 
1 WRAPT in a Christless shroud, 6 O Christless soul, awake 
He sleeps the Christless sleep; Ere thy last sleep begin! 
Above him, the eternal cloud, O Christ, the sleeper’s slu nbers break, 


Beneath, "the fiery deep. Burst thou the bands of sin! 


382 MISCELLANEOUS. 


See 


1 i hap - py day, that fixed my choice On thee, my Sav - ior and my God; 
Well may this glow-ing heart re - joice, And tell its rapt-ures all a - broad. 
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197 L. M. 
2 O, happy bond that seals my vows 4 Now rest my long-divided heart! 
"To him who merits all my love! Fixed on this blissful center, rest; 
Let cheerful anthems fill the house, Here have I found a nobler part, 
While to his altar now I move. —CHO, Here heav’nly pleasures fill my breast.— 
3 "Tis done—the great transaction’s done; |5 High Heav’n that hears the solemn vow, 
Iam my Lord’s and he is mine; That vow renewed, shall daily hear, 
He drew me, and I followed on, Till, in life’s latest hour, I bow, 
Charm’d to confess the voice divine.—Cno. And bless in death a bond so dear.—Cao. 
NEWKIRK. 10s. 
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2 Friends fondly cherished, have passed on before ; 5 ’Tis there, he Says, am to dwell 
Waiting, they watch nie approaching the shore; With ecment in the realms of day; 
Singing to cheer me through death’s chilling gloom; 
Doyfully, joyfully haste to thy home. + Then shall I bid my cares farewell, 
Souncs of sweet melody fall on my ear; And he shall wipe my tears away. 


Harps 01 the blessed, your voices I hear! 
Rings with the harmony heaven's high dome— 
Joytully, joyfully haste to thy home. 6 Jesus, on thee our hope depends, 


eeeith ih : ; ; To lead us on to thine abode: 
ea y weapons of war, lay me low of BP . 
Bee fog of terrors! I fear uot the blow; Assured our home will make amends. 


Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb! For all our toil while on the road. 
Joyfully, joyfully will I go home, 
Bright will the morn of eternity dawn, 


Death shall be banished, his sceptre 1 ; 1 oM. >. : 
Towiutly, then, Fen eotusee Wie peers 800 CG. M (OMe . ) 
Joyfully. joyfully, ealely at home. 1 I SING the mighty power of God, 
That made the mountains rise; 
799 L. M. (xunpa. Page 333.) That spread the flowing scas abroad, 
1 AS when the weary traveler gains ~ And built the lofty skies. 


The hight of some o’erlooking hill, 


His heart revives, if ’cross the plains Dal a: : ; 
p sdom that orde 
He eyes his home, though distant still. Z The peony i foe 
2 While he surveys the the much-loved spot,| The moon shines full at his command, 
He slights the space that lies between; And all the stars obey. 
His past fatigues are Low forgot, 


Because his journey’s end is seen. 3 I sing the goodness of the Lord 


3 Thus, when the Christian pilgrim views That filled the earth with food: 
By ‘faith his mansion in the skies, He formed the creatures with his word, 
The sight his fainting strength renews, And then pronounced them good. 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 
4 The thought of home his spirit cheers; 4 There’s not a plant or flower below 
No more he grieves for troubles past, But makes his glories known; 
Nor any future trial fears And clouds arise and tempests blow 


So he may safe arrive at last. By order from his throne. 
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801 C. M. 


2 See Jesus stands with open arms, 
He calls, he bids you come; 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms; 
But see, there yet is room. 


3 Room in the Savior’s bleeding heart, 
There love and pity meet; 
Nor will he bid the soul depart 
That trembles at his feet. 


4 O come, and with his children taste, 
The blessings of his love: 
While hope expects the sweet repast, 
Of nobler joys above. 


5 There with united heart and voice, 
Before th’ eterna] throne, 
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice, 
In ecstacies unknown. 


6 And yet ten thousand thousand more, 
Are welcome still to come; 
Ye longing souls, the grace adore, 
Approach, there yet is room. 


For Ne - Ty bom bi guest. 


o. ae « 
Ss ef 
Sere: 
so2 L. L. M. (warren. Page 358 868.) 


1 AS pilgrims in this vale of tears 
We sigh to reach our heavenly home, 
That we, released from all our fears, 
May tune our harps and cease to roam. 


2 O God, protect us by thy power, 
And keep us safe within thy fold; 
That we in each unguarded hour, 
May never lose on thee our hold. 


3 Oh, wipe the tears from sorrow’s eye, 
And let us all rejoice in thee; 
Give joy for every rising sigh, 
Make us from every fetter free. 


4 Help us to view our dying Lord, 
And gaze upon his bleeding side! 
That we may faithful to his word, 
Eternally in him abide. 


5 Then when we quit this mortal frame, 
Oh, may we soar away to thee; 
Raise hallelujah’s to thy name, 
And our divine Redeemer see. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 385 
83 & 78. (GREENVILLE, Page 335.) 


1 LET thy kingdom, blessed Savior, 8 Hear the Prince of your salvation, 
Come, and bid our jarring cease; Saying, ‘‘Fear not, little flock, 
Come, O come, and reign forever, I myself am your foundation, 
God of love, and Prince of peace, Ye are built upon this rock: 
Visit now thy precious Zion, Shun the paths of vice and folly, 
See thy people mourn and weep; Near our Shepherd constant keep, 
Day and night thy lambs are crying, Look to me and be ye holy, 
Come, good Shepherd, feed thy sheep. I delight to feed my sheep.” 
2 Lord, in us there is no merit, 4 Christ alone our souls shall rest on, 5 
We've been sinners from our youth: Taught by him we own his name; 
Guide us, Lord, by thy good Spirit, Sweetest of all names is Jesus, ; 
That shall teach us all thy truth; How it doth our hearts inflame! : 
On the gospel word we’ll venture, Glory! glory! give him glory, F 
Till in death’s cold arms we sleep; Dbtrong is he, and he will keep, 
Love’s our bond. and Christ our center, He will clear our way before us, 
Come, good a A thy sheep. The good shepherd feeds his sheep. 
HERTELL. 
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1 Be firm, be bold, be strong, be true, ““And dare to stand alone;” . 7. = 
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right, whate’er ye do, Though helpers there be none, ia: ‘< there be none, 
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2 Nay—bend not to the swelling surge 1 { AM. saith Christ, the way; 
Of fashion’s sneer and wrong; Now if we credit him, 
*T will bear thee on to ruin’s verge, All other paths must lead atsray, 
With current wild and strong. How fair soe’er they seem. 
3 Stand for the right: though falsehood rail,| 2 1am, saith Christ, the truth; 
An@ proud lips coldly sneer; Then all that lacks this test, 
A poisoned arrow cannot wound Proceed it from an angel’s mouth ; 
A conscience pure and clear. Is but a lie at best. : 
4 Stand for the right, and with clean hands, 3 Lam, said Christ, the life; 
Exalt the truth on high, Let this be seen by faith, 
Thow lt find warm sympathizing hearts It follows without further strife, 
Among the passers-by. That all besides is death. 
5 Stand for the right: proelaim it loud, 4 If what those words aver, 
Thou lt find an answering tone The Hoiy Ghost apply, 
In honest hearts, and then no more The simplest Christian shall not err, 


Be doomed to stand alone. Nor be deceived, nor die. 


386 . | MISCELLANEOUS. 
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2 Walk in the light! and thou shalt find 
Thy heart made truly his, 


Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 


In whom no darkness is. 


e 


3 Walk in the light! and thou shalt own 
Thy darkness passed away, 
Because that Light hath on thee shone 
In which is perfect day. 


4 Walk in the light! and e’en the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. 


5 Walk in the light! thy path shall be 
Peaceful, serene, and bright; 
For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee, 
And God himself is Light. 
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807 Cy Mt. 


1 AND must I part with all I have, 
Jesus, my Lord! for thee? 
This is my joy, since thou hast done 
Much more than this for me. 
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the fee so shalt thou know That fel - im - ship of love, 
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2 Yes, let it go; one look from thee 
Will more than make amends 
For all the losses I sustain 
Of credit, riches, friends. 


8 Ten thousand worlds, ten thousand lives, 
How worthless they appear, 
Compared with thee, supremely good, 
Divinely bright and fair! 


4 Savior of souls! while I from thee 
A single smile obtain, 
Though destitute of all "things else, 
TN glory in my gain. 


SOS LL. M. (nunpva. Page 888.) 


1 BE with me, Lord, where’er I go, 
Teach me what thou wouldst have me do, 
Suggest whate’er I think or say, 
Direct me in the narrow way. 


2 Assist and teach me how to pray; 
Incline my nature to obey: 
What thou abhor’st that let me flee, 
And only love what pleases thee. 
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2 Come to this happy land, 

Come, come away: 

Why will ye doubting stand? 
Why still delay? 

O, we shall happy be! 

When from sin and sorrow free; 

Lord, we shall live with thee, 
Blest evermore. 


3 Bright in that happy land, 

Beains every eye; 

Kept by a Father’s hand, 
Love cannot die; 

O, then, to glory run; 

Be a crown and kingdom won; 

And bright above the sun, 
Reign evermore. 


810 Caen 
1 IN the beginning was the word, 
Athwart the chaos-night 
It gleamed with quick, creative power, 
And there was life and light. 
2 Thy word, O God! is living yet, 
Amid earth’s restless strife 
New harmony creating still, 
And ever higher life. 
3 And as that word moves surely on, 
The light, ray after ray, 
Streams further out athwart the dark, 
And night grows into day. 


soacet 
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1 There is ne land, Far, far, ace ane in plory stand, Bright, Breit as day; 
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O, how they sweetly er rthy i is their Savior King! Loud let his praises en For-ev- 
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4 O Word that broke the stillness _ 
Sound on! und never cease 
Till all earth’s darkness be made light, 
And all her discord peace. 


5 Till wail of woe, and clank of chain, 
And bruit of battle stilled— 
The world with thy great music’s pulse, 
O word of love! be thrilled. 


6 Till selfish passion, strife and wrong, 
Thy summons shall have heard, 
And thy creation be complete, 
O thou eternal word. 


Sil Cc. M. 
1 MY God was with me all the night, 
And gave me sweet repose; 
His angels watched me while I slept, 
Or I had never rose. 


2 Now for the mercies of the night 
My humble thanks I'll pay, 
And unto God I'll dedicate 
The first fruits of the day, 
3 In pressing dangers, fears and death, 
Thy goodness I'll adore, 
And praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 
4 My life, if thou preserve my life, 
Thy sacrifice shall be; 
And death, when death must be my lot, 
Shall join my soul to thee. 


388 MISCELLANEOUS. 


ad 
1 When Jan - guor and dis-ease in-vade This trembling house of clay, 
2 Sweet to look in-ward, and at - tend The whis pers of his love: 
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"Tis sweet to look be- yond my pain, And a to o ae & - way: 

Sweet to look up - He to the place Where Je-sus pleads a - bove. 
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3 Sweet to look back, and see my name 5 Sweet, in the confidence of faith, 
In life’s fair book aet down; To trust his firm decrees ; 
Sweet to look forward, aud behold Sweet to lie passive in his hands, 
Eternal joys my own: And Know no will but bia. 
4 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest, 6 If such the sweetness of the stream, 
Whose love can never end; What must the fonntain be; 
Sweet on the cov’nant of hia grace Where saints and angels draw their bliss, 
For all things to depend: O Lord, direct from thee! 
oo NUNDA. L. ay 
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1 The stile icles ie a- ad - ing blood d Of uf - sus is ‘ire way to God; 
2 The prophets and a - pos - tles too, Pursued this path while here below; 
3 With faith and love and ho - ly care, In this dear way Ill per-se-vere. 
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™ may we then no lon - ger stray, But come to Christ, the good ord way: 
We therefore will with-out dis- may, Thus walk tu Christ, the good old way. 
And when I die, tri - um - phant say, This is the right, the good old way. 
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814 L. M. 
1 HOW proud we are, how fond, to show 2 The tulip and the butterfly 3 O, that my heart were set to find 
Our cloth’s, andcallthem richand new; Appear in gayer coats than I; Inward adornings of the mind! 


When the poor sheep and silk-worms Let me be dressed fine asT will, (still. Knowledge and virtue, truth and grace 
The very clothing long before. Neen Flies, worms, and flowers, exceed me hese are the robes of richest dress. 


A ND. THAT’S EVER NEAR. 88 & 75. 
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1 Though the days are dark with trou- ble And thy heart is filled with fear, 
Cheer - ful hearts and smil -ing fa- ces, Oft - en Es, “ oe - P here, 
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There is one that sees thee ev - er, He will hold thee near and dear. 
Yet no one was eer so hap- py, But sometimes the clouds ap - pear. 
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There’s a friend that’s ever near, never fear, He A ev - er near, iar nev-er oa 
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There’s afriend that’s ev - er rae nev - er fear, te is mS er te nev -er fear. 
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2 All thy prospects will seem brighter 3 Soon will dawn a brighter morning 

When the shadow leaves the heart, Ona blessed tranquil shore; 

And the steps of time beat lighter, Sighs will then give place to singing, 
When the gloomy clouds depart. Tears to bliss forever more. 

Many days have dawned serenely, Thou shalt see a world of glory, 
While the birds sang with delight, And eternal joy and bliss; 

But the skies were dark and gloomy, Let not then thy soul be mourning 


Ero the sun had reached its hight, ~Cno. O’er the woes and cares of this.—Cuo. 
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"Tis se - ter makes ihe wil - as Be aa grace Tn feeds the soul. 
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1 TO keep the lamp alive 1 HADI : : 
ten thousand gifts beside, 
’ With oil we fill the bowl; Td cleave to Jesus crucified, 
T is water makes the willow thrive, And build on him alone; 
And grace that feeds the soul. For no foundation is there given 
On which to place my hopes of heaven, 

2 The Lord’s unsparing hand, But Christ, the Corner-stone. 


Supplies the living stream; 
It is not at our own command, 


But still derived from him. 2 Possessing Christ I all possess, 


Wisdom, and strength and righteousness, 


3 Beware of Peter's words, And holiness complete; 
Nor confidently say, Bold in his name, I dare draw nigh 
“I never wild deny thee, Lord,” Before the Ruler of the sky, 
But grant I never may. And all his justice meet. 


4 Man’s wisdom is to seek 


His strength i in God alone; 8 There is no path to heavenly bliss, 
‘ And e’en an angel would be weak, To solid joy or lasting peace, 
Who trusted in his own. But Christ th’ appointed road; 


O may we tread the sacred way, 
By faith rejoice, and praise, and pray 
5 Retreat beneath his wings, Till we sit down with God! 
And in his grace confide; 
This more exalts the King of kings 


UE EI OIE OHSS IEC, 4 The types and shadows of the word : 


Unite in Christ, the Man, the Lord, 


6 In Jesus is our store, The Savior kind and true; 
Grace issues from his throne; O may we still his word believe, 
Whoever says, ‘‘I want no more,” And all his promises receive, 


Confesses he has none. And all his precepts do. 
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1 "0 love i vine, B Snare sweet thou pie When ae I find my wand’ring bean 


Be z fits SESE ap EEE 


= ie =a ‘cee Bice gee A 


= ehetat ate Se Ayes sia 
=eE = ==: pase 
~9 3's | op -e5AE —= 


{ 
The sweet-ness of re-deem-ing love, The love of Christ to me. 
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818 CG) Pm. 
1 O LOVE divine, how sweet thou art! 3 O that I could for ever sit 
When shall I find my wand’ring heart With Mary at the Master’s feet! 
All taken up in thee! Be this my happy choice; 
O may I daily live to prove My only care, delight, and bliss, 
The sweetness of redeeming love, My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 
The love of Christ to me. To hear the Bridegroom’s voice. 
2 God only knows the love of God; 4 O that I might, with happy John, 
O may it now be shed abroad Recline my weary head upon 
To cheer my fainting heart! The blest Redeemer's breast! 
I want to feel that love divine; From care, and fear, and sorrow free, 
This heavenly portion, Lord, be mine— Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 


Be mine this better part. My everlasting rest. 
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Abide with us, the evening shadeg............. 449 
A broken heart. my God, ny king............. 355 
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Affliction isastormy deep sw... eee eee eee 407 
Again the Lord of life and light................ 135 
A bomein heaven! What ajoyful thought... 645 
Ab! why should bitter tears...... 0... ce cece eee 604 
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed .............. 193 
Alas! my God, that thou shouldst be..... ocoog efi) 
All bail! happy day ............ 5 FeOsse recs 16] 
All hail the power of Jesus" name. ........... 381 
All men are equal in their birth................ Tid 
All praise to our redeeming Lord.............. 303 
All you who have eontfessed........ cece eceeeee 259 
Almighty Sovereign of theskies.............06. 762 
Always with us, aiways with us...... =oocnSCcED 339 
PME SONU ON UNC CLOSS 0. crecciccses eee cece ae 561 
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An alien from God and a stranger to graee... 662 
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And dost thon say, ‘Ask what thou wilt?”.... 525 
And do we hope to be with him ?............... 453 
And is the gospel peaee and love?............. 71 
And let this feeble body fail .......... aeiararsie ers 609 
And must I be tojudgment bronght ... ..... 235 


And must I part with all Ihave? 
And must this body die...............00 
And now, ny soul, another yeur........ 
Angels where’er we SO rea UUG) Glerreciecieiys « 
Another day is pass’d along.........eee. 
A parting hymn we sing...-.............% 


Are we alniost there, are we almost ther 
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Arise, my tend rest thoughts............ 
As body when the soul has fled.......... 
Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep.......... 
As pilgrims in this vale of tears 


As the sweet flower thut scents the mor 


eeccoce 


e2.... 657 


Nees 579 


A sweetly solenin thought............ aasecoodan 793 
As when the weary trav’ler pains.............. noe 
At every motion of our Dreath................. 629 
Awake. and sing the song........... peGcadoucKs 68 
Awske my soul, and with the sun.............. 696 
Awake my soul, in joyfulluys  .............. 73 
Awake, my soul, streteh every nerve.......... 545 
Awake, my zeal, awnke, my love............008 565 
Awa yetGony ev LY MO) CAVC......0..00ecses+ss 61 
Be firm, be bold, [XO RIGHODYES, XE (Pao oanacoaocad 804 
Before Jehovah's awful throne eoocone sousodoa0 ts) 
Bepimeche day, With GO. icc.cs ccs sects weeeces 693 
Behold a stranger nt the door...........0..005% 345 
Behold how sinners disugree...........- i 5 er 


Behold, the blind their sight receive... 
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Behotd the bright morning appears....... Soato 203} 
Behold the glories of the Lamb....... ......... a5 
Behold the heathen wait to know.............. 216 
3Jehold the mountain of the Lord ...... Shenieeate 219 
Behold the Saviour of mankind...... 8 coco ISS 
3chold the sure foundation stone............6. 999 
Behold the western evening light.............. 594 
Behold the wreteh whose lust and wine...... o SAL 
596 

Besitdergne sos pel poo lacie seeiet sence 353 
Be still! be still! for all around................ 389 
Bestow, dear Lord, upon our youth........... 739 
Be with me, Lord, where’er I go................ 808 
Bless'd are the huinble souls that see.......... 390 
le@ssedybible, NOW MOVE dG Vices er eee 147 
Bless’d is the man who shuns the place....... 427 
Bless’d with the joys of innocence............. 76 
Blessings to God, torever blest—. ............. 719 
Bless, O my soul, the living God ............... 57 
Blest be my God that I wus born............... 53 
Llest be the dear uniting love................2. 685 
Blest hour when mortal miin retires........... &7 
Blest hour, when virtnous friends shall meet. 612 
Blest is the man whose bowels move.......... 499 
USOWYy SAG KS TP PE FRO .a60 sp oomennennocosns 334 
Bold in speeeh and bold in aetion.............. 271 
Broad is the road that leads to death........... 328 
Buried beneath the vielding wave............. 286 
VEC OOlesTl OAs Slielaivantl lcerers aerteelere ciate T3t 
Call Jehovah thy salvation.............. eee 457 
Cease, ye monrners, cease to languish........ 619 
Children of the heaveuty King................. i 
Christians, the glorious hope ye know......... pase | 
Christian, the niorn breaks sweetly o’er thee.. 769 
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day................ 199 
Come all who love my Lord and Master....... iz 
Come, descend, O heatveuly Spirit.............. 395 
(COTS GAUGIAY TKO ERNE coco nonoonenosuanseenecs 74 
Come, heavenly love, inspire my song..... seoe 46 
Coine, Holy Spirit, Dove divine................ 288 
Come, Holy Spirit, heaventy Dove............. 397 
Cone, let 15 all niite to praise................. 47 
Come, let us anew our journey pursue......... 753 
Come, let us search our ways nnd see.......... 496 
Colne, let us strike our harps afresh.......... . 879 
Come, let us use the grace divine.............. £50 
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare.............-. S44 
Come on, my partners in distress....... OBbOnE dee 
Come, sinners, to the gospel feust.............- 330 
Coie, sound his praise nbroad...........eeeee . 102 
Come, tuke my yoke, the Saviour said........ . 7 
Come, thou Fount of every blessing........... 49 


Come, thou long-expected Jesus........0200.-. 158 
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Come to the house Of prayer.......s.scceeeseees LIT 
Come to the morning Prayer..........-eseeseee 699 
Come, worship at Emanuel’s feet.........-..+- 52 
Come,ye diseonsolate, where’er ye langutsh.. 342 
Come, ye sinners, poor and needy............65 341 
Come, ye that know and fear the Lord..... poo 1G) 
Come, ye that love the Lord...... basco pooeod 60 
Comfort. ye ministers of grace....... pede Q 
Converts to Christ’s benignant sway.......... 

Dare to think, though bigots frown............ 465 
Dark and thorny is the descrt.........-.ess.e-- 402 
Dear as thou wast, and justly dear............. 616 
Dear Friend, whose presenGe..........1.seee cee 187 


Dear Lord, aiid the throng that pressed...... 
Dear Lord, how wondrous Is thy love........ 


Dear Lord, though bitter is the eup...........- 554 
Dear refuge of my Weary SOUL............0.e00 794 
Deem not that they are blest..............-.-6. 418 
Depth of mercy can there bC.........-.....eeeee 362 
Destruction’s dangerous road..........- o sepoDS SD 
Destructive sword ! how oft hast thou........ 765 
Did Christ or sinners weep .......-.... Bis sisiereters 172 
Did our Immanuel die for us.........-+6-. cocoon eh) 
Dismiss ns from the honse of prayer.......... 110 
Disiniss us with thy blessing, Lord ........... lll 
Disowned of heaven, by man oppressed....... 224 
Does it not grief und wonder move............ 92 
Do not Llove thee, O my Lord................. 507 
Dread Jehovah! God of nations.............6.. TAZ 
Early, my God, without delay.............-..4. 694 
Earth’s transitory things decay........sesseees 57 
Equip me for the War......-...eseeceeeereeeees 562 


Ere to the world again we go 
Eternal and Immortal King.... 


Eternal God, almighty Cause...........+ noGcOEO 

Eternal power, whose high abode............ oo 2 
Fatth is the brightest evidence..........+.s..66 477 
Far as thy name is KNOWN.......seeeeeeeeeeeeee 247 
Far down the ages NOW... ....+.-ecce eee eceneees 233 
Farewell, bright soul, a short farewell......... 559 
Farewell, vain world, ’'m going NOMIer ase. 607 
Far from my thoughts, vain world away..... 425 
Far from these narrow SCe€NE€S........--.eeeeee 576 
Father, how wide thy glory shines............. 29 
Fatheg, I stretch my hands to thee............ 366 
Father of faithful Abrah’m hear............- coos Bey! 
Father of mercies, bow thine ear............. 50 Moe 
Father of mercies, in thy word.........-seceeee 142 
Father, when o’er our trembling hearts....... 42 
Fling out the banner! let it float............... 275 
For ever here my rest shall De.......-eeeceeeee- 2 
For ever with the Lord .........-.ccesecscocscees 655 
For Zion’s sake I will not rest........--eeceeees 221 
Fountain of merey, God of love.........+. sence Fell 
Friend after friend departs................ rondo SINT 
From all that’s mortal, all that’s vain......... 448 
From all who dwell beneath the sktes......... 48 
From every stormy wind that blows.......... 530 
From Greenland's ley Mountalns.....c.ceeeeee 265 
From his low bed of mortal dust............66. 534 
From the table now retiring.,.......-..-e.eeee o whe 
Full of treinbling expectatlon........e.sceeeees 406 
Give me the wings of faith to rise....... ooonoes 659 
Glorious things of thee are spoken.......-...- 240 
Glory to thee, my God, this night. .......... 704 
God from the cloudy cistern pours......--.-+ 74 
God in his earthly temple lays..... a95600 0000000 202 
God in the gospel of his SON ......e.-eeeeceeee . 150 


God is the 
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God moves in a mysterious way........ paGno6 7 on 
God nanied love, whose fount thou art...... ce 250 
God of mercy, hear our prayer......... gedooad 22 
God of my childhood and my youth............ 73 
God of our salvation, hear us....... anette -.. 108 
God's law demands one living faith............ 153 
God with us! O glorious name........... dooaos . 156 
Go forth on wings of faith and prayer.......... 262 
Go, luboron! spend and be spent...... 50 BO 
Go preaeh ny gospel, saith the Lord........... 260 
Go, spirit of the sainted dead..........0....0-25. 601 
Go thou, in life’s fair morning.............. noag [tsi 
Go to the grave in all thy glorious prime...... 590 
Go to thy rest, falrehil@eyeree eee 578 
Go when the morning shineth........ jodooasoos 1% 
Go with thy servant, Lord.............. geese o» 265 
Gruee, tis a most delightful theme...... 382 
Great Author of the immortal mind..... P 
Great God, as seasons disappear......... 
Great God, how infinite art thou...... .....-.- 
Great God, indulge my humble claim......... 
Great God, l own thy sentenee just............ 
Great God, in vain man’s narrow view........ 
Great God of nations, now to thee............. 
Great Lord, of all thy ehurehes, hear.......... 537 
Great Shepherd of thine Israel................- 236 
Great was the day, the Joy was great........... 396 
Guide me, O thou great  chovah.........e-0.-. BW 
Mad Ta throne above the rest..........---.--+- 520 
Nad I ten thousand gifts beside.....-....-..++- 8li 
Had I the tongue of Greeks and Jews........- 508 
Hail sweetest, dearest tie that binds........... 686 
Hail the blest norn, when the great Mediator. 157 
Hail to the Prince of life and pceace............ 66 


Happy is he whose early years..........-626- 20 
Happy soul, thy days are ended 


Happy the Church, thou sacred place : 
Happy the home, when God is there..... : 
Happy the man that finds the grace..........- y 
Happy the meek, whose gentle breast......... 513 
Hark! from the tomb a dolefulsound.......... 602 
Hank, my soul, itis thevord epee errr 464 
Hark the glad sound! the Saviour comes..... 160 
Hark! the jubilee is sounding...........+.-.06- 349 
Hark! the voice of love and mercy 

Hark! ’tis the prophet of the skies............. 22 
Hasten, sinner. to be Wise.............eeeeceseee 
Haste, traveler, haste, the night comes on..... 338 
Have we no tears to shed for him..........+.+- 369 
Heal us, Immanuel! here we stand............ 307 
Hear the royul proelamation...............+++- 2 
Hear what the voiee from heaven proclaims.. 577 
Heaven is a place of rest from siD..........6-++ 672 
He enine not with his heavenly crown........ yi 
He dies, the friend of sinners dies.........-- soo HES) 
Here cares and angry passions Cease........... 8 
High in yonder reulms of light...........+--.-- 67 
Hither ye faithful, haste in songs of triumph,. 162 
Holy nnd reverend is thy name........+-..00+: 6 
Honor and happiness unite.........--.2...e6 co Gae 
Hopeless nnd outcast onee we lay......seeesees 237 
Tlow are thy servants blest, O Lord............ 36 
How beanteous ure their feet.......... : 258 
How benteous are the marks........-.seeeeee es Wi 
How blest the righteous when he dies......... 573 
How blest the snered tie that binds..... aeecos . 304 
How ean I sink with sueh a prop......-...-..+ 452 
How condeseending and how Kind........... -. 315 
How did my heart rejoice to hear.............- 4) 
How firm a foundation ye saints of the Lord.. 391 
How great, how solemn is the work........... . 


llow happy are they who their Saviour obey. 453 
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How happy are the young, who hear........... 730 
How happy every ehild of grace..... dgoobocauss 489 
How happy is the Clirtstinn’s state............. 491 
How long hath God bestowed his eare......... 749 
How long shall death, the tyrant, relgn........ 625 
How long wilt thou conceal thy face........... 409 
How lost wus my condition...... 

* How lovely the emblems of faith 7 

How paintully predate. the fond recollection, 727 
How pleasant, how divinely fair............ boo 
How prond we are, how fond to show......... 814 
How sid onr state by nature is.............066. 879 
How shalt 1 follow him I serve,........... oo00DE 469 
How shall the young secure their hearts...... 736 
How solemn the signal I hear..... sisi sie acs oieieiaissevere 605 
How sweetly flowed the gospel........... Sadeoe 173 | 
How sweet the hour of closing day............ S88 
Mowisweet the nielting lay........0.....-00.0..: 695 
How sweet-the name of Jesus sounds.......... 167 
How swift the torrent rolls...........55 gonGnooe 641 
How Tedious and tasteless the hours.......... 783 
How vain are all things here below........... . 639 
How vain is all beneath the skies.............. 635 
How welcome to the saints when pressed,.... 181 
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We wre living. we are dwelling................. 505) Ye hearts with youthtnl vigor warim........... 737 
We bless thee for this snered dny......... saa 132) Ye hiunble saints proelnim abroad............. 2 
Weep for the lost ! Thy Saviour wept.......... 770 Ye humble siuners, in whose breast........... 343 
Weleoine, sweet day of rest............2000cec. 137) Ye huinble sonts, xapprosaeh your God......... 19 
Well may thy servants mourn, ny God....... 244. Ye humble souls, thit seek the Lord......... 2+ 20 
Wie Greule thya aaa (Cilinvoceeakoncsacngsdannooons 791 Ye little tloek, Whom Jesns feeds............... 24 
We speak of the realins of the bDlest............ 658 Ye mourning saints, Whose streaming tears.. 585 
WME MO UGS GIG INSP co5 saeBoocaapanencns 574) Ye Servants Of tlre monde eter eee 
We will not weep, tor God is stunding by us.. 408; Yes, for me, forme he eareth..........0..ee eee 
What eheering words ure these........ Scenes 394 Yes, she is gone—yet do not thou.... 
What eontradietions mect..........c. cece eee 279 | Yes, the Redeemer rose........... sie 
What if our bark, o’er life’s rough sea.......... 660 | Ye virgin souls, arise............. esaymerasos owe BAR 
What is our God, or what his name............. 2); Ye weary, heavy-laden souls.............-....2- 669 
What must it be to dwell above................. 774) YOu many sing of the benuty of mountnin, &c. 767 
What poor, despised con pany...........ceeeeee 524, You messengers of Christ........... ogonues oonca. cx 
What shall lrender to my God... ...........05- 90 
What strange perplenities nrise..............6. 650) Zion stuntts with hills surrounced........... ooo a4) 
What though no flowers the tlg-tree clothe.... 553 | 
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ALPHABETICAL INDEX OF TUNES. 


It is to be understood that most of the Music ineluded in this collection ts introduced by permis- 
sion, either purehised or given, and the refore must not be used in any other without the consent of 


the authors, or of those who hold the copyright of the tunes. 


NAMES. PAGES. METERS. AUTHORS, WAMES. PAGES. METERS. AUTHORS, 
A friend = that’s Cross und Crown 

ever neur....... 329 8s & eg Wm. B. Bradbury. 22, 45. ilo (Go Alleepens Western Melody. 
A homein heaven 312 10s.......Dr. 4 LD. Andrews. | Davis........ eee NOH tas Al scoosse dhe LIMILENEE 
AMNA@OMIMccsononcod Lite) IA ae Ree. 0 Xe TMNT con UE, GD both ID cons ce "Popular wMfelody. 
ANINGK, oo obasoepmgn B28) Oh Milo Whononl Oh 18s IMAG. || OXON Eis co55 coor bl, CSE oiler ogmacinag AT, G. Nageli. 
ANT SAUER Es gereo PAL NG), 1 0 Leese J, Anapp | Depurture........ 277 6s. & 88. Dr. Thos, Hastings. 
Anmsterdam....... 218 7s & 68........ TONES INGTCSa) DESIG rece sclee «ele ONL Ta, AMG sia rare cose nicole eyctemltetanernensts 
Are we almost IDG MO GION sec -tcvarcre BBG Ute eres cies :eiehs I. S. Leason, 

UDEIRO Wo aan oocsenD BG) Is, M laceueaneeoacésnosoogcud 406 DESO os cs609 450 abi (CU. Milceasssoencscs T. J. Cook. 
ANSDONGs cag oooodgaen Ta) Ee Ue react ce J. Co Rininvgs | DORGUR. ... « 16.506 OOD AN Ac ePe On ation. acodGDS 
AUTO) oon neers 78 CG Sno soont PP rome Je ies, |) IOXOKY eh ogea cop oennn SSS eeepc oon English. 
Apperton......... Bey Jind ol. Geooepaanssenaueonaon oon LOONP Sa cacencesd dono) Cali ts Dr. Lowell Mason. 
Arlington. .64, 182, 301 C. M.. (Dir, THAD Blo ZaiPiEs |) WON Oca ceaos eosecs 138 L. M...Dr. Thos. Hastings. 
ANTON Ge sceneoeees 26, 306 C. P. M.. Dr. Lowell Mason. | Dunne Street..... ny, LaNts Wns sa' George Coles. 
Atonement. . pecuiielas M.. Har. by J. C. Ewing. | Duke Street, 10,19, 
AMC ppp eees “TIS, 201 8s & 7s..... Spanish Melody. 130, Wels Is Mlasonocv0ess John Hatton. 
PANT PASM ci15 «oe ce NNN a5 ietsveterc.e «= acsiaie.eincelevelelersersvs Dundee, 28. 141, 
Birelius.....-.... W3 C. POM... From “ Psadery.” 166, 20S) ONE IC AAG ee. cemrer Guil, Frane. 
Avon, 42. 143, 1990, DIT scot ier one . 356 8s, & 7s.....- S. IF. Lightner. 

Pash, "242, 267, 334, SMG Ol, Alcsoeanscon ugh ialson, | Dawiglite....-...--- 126 s A sonecasonde J. W. Suffern. 
Azmon.,.....12, 145, 218 C. M. Arr. from C.G. Glaser. | Elizabethtown... 124 C. M Georye Ningsley. 
Ballerina, 21, 112, JOIN Gs oaaaaoe ae ei C M.. From Philharmonia, 

188, 221, 237 C. Md hoscasagsoaso0us ASAY TAD || LBV; cos paansee nono 357 Ss. & ay ppOChowos J.C. Hwing. 
Baea.....14, 34, 135, 264 L. Wm. B. Bradbury | Emani......... ely IO) (Ost) seoeocangs J. W. Suffern. 
Badea.. q . 1386 8. M. Pee serieets ominscone German. | Endfield.......... BIGEC MM irae cinrs = <'sic's te ieee eee 
ABR tetere ere sisve scare. 3'0 Gy! 7B Awa ngeneae tie (Ch ART || TAMCIONE, nocaancsooas VGiy 1H, Siloscoosasecs . B. Marsh, 
JPA) Viocsocnso di tkoogsnocds Dr, Geo. F. Root.| Enon.,...... ..0- 27 NO ooaoades EE. x “Widdemer. 
USGA Doc sogumeeeges OG) (G6 Ail communes Wm. Tausur.| Ennius...........- Wee iS iwl) cxrasten ses css ee eee eet 
SAU VN fcc ccc cee 8 (Ch, oJ. W. Suffern. | Enuelid........ ... 364 SIL.....25..V. Coe Stewart, 
Mio ooseeosees BPN Ulere crorsyacuirs oc siremenie «Sees edie Evan, 20, 91, 259, 542 C. M.... Wi. H. Havergal. 
DS EVIIUIG U's. = 0) os cise CRT Serer mele eye ieee sere Evening Prayer... 29 85. & Tei cies foes eee 
IBEGNCIU. oc. ccs eae + (Wel 15 wyloasosscoesan J.C. Bring. Evening Light... 284 C. M. Darr. by J.C. Ewing. 
Belnore........ BORG. WM As acces ces J.C. Hwing, | Feder al Street. GS} $65 Sosocaocaane H, KY Oliver. 
IVER GY cas es occ ees 48 88...Arr. by Geo. W. Lueas, | Fessenden... ...... S359 Late Mises. Suffern. 
Bethany.........-. 222 fs. & 4s.. Dr. Lowell Mason. | Florenee.......... IR Be, oo ahogeen oo C. H. Zenner. 
ORM. 4 obogepaenon 323 8. M.....Dr. Lowell Mason. | Fountain, 41, 193, 
Boonton.......... 10 C.H. M. Wm. RB. Bradbury. 281, 370 C. M.....Dr. Lowell Mason. 
Boylston, 80, 263, INFERS 5 Ganeooo 310 a oWnmneos George Kingsley. 
346, 250, 207 S. Mow... Dr. Lowell Mason, | Galilee...... V, 209, 248 Ts, Mee. e cece cece eee oe te eee 

LST Roi aga aoeeeee SIRS MG MN Weeenete ee cctee ye (Ge dda sete Qe, |\ (Ne geeqeacone suaso 204 8 “Mt asgaaGnod HS. Perkins 
IBSEN sao essedaees 165 C. P. M.D. Thos. Jiastings. | Golden Hill....... a A, Davisson 
Brown, 16, 147, 216, 344 C. M..... Won. B. Bradbury, | Gospel Feast 289 CLM oc. ceee eed. DS Seafern., 
(COULD, 3S Seereeeer ree CAL BESS RS Seance FW Suffern. Gothia hbo See EO 7S 8s. & qs.. From “ Psaliery.” 
(CID hasosaseacsag0e 205 C. M.........LZimothy Swan. CRs... Beret thaw) WM onene ade sae Amt Bost. 
(CIES (Ais Gag amnenDod Td (Co Ablacnogensone Ravenseroft. | Greenville......19, 335 88. & 7s......J0. J. Roussean, 
Cherwell... ... 0... Sine! (Oe Wigk Menace Mniiranwieeriy. | Giuite,........ «24. BS Tish cate: ciete sieve sce MM. Wells. 
Christian’s Home. 314 8s. & 7s..." Gfolden fours.” | Waddain...... 2... TO7@RION ows ce ocaGee- et English. 
Clarksville........ 36 IL. M.... Wm. B. Bradbury. | amden.... 2.2... 170 8s. 7s.& 43. Dr. Lowell Mason, 
GanMMDON. 0. ees DOMES a Ne yetere ete raver atov acerate\@cs(siaimiane arate Waunburg, 17, 67, 
Come Ye Discon- 6], 277) GOSMaeeN torte. Dr. Lowell Mason, 

SCDIRLCoo SoRpeoUaRe 176 IIs. SOS Feces ce ausys S. Webbe, | Wappy Zion....... 112 8s. 7s, & 4s.. 4. B. Woodbury. 
COnVeme.......... N29 GSE OL Breit csctourt< cs ebemenigeeetes Happy Dwy....... 382 L. - aod cadsonomnachons socoeET 
(COO connen Oe eeeerene 3a C. PoM..... William Reery. | Wurwieh........... 46 H Dr. Lowell Mason. 
Coronation........ 194 C. M......... Oliver Holiten. | Waron.......006+-- 54 C, M. ggueudbecuge sopece Clora. 
Crewtion=......... 38 L. M. Haydn, arr. by J.C. E. | Warwell....72, 136, 180 88. & 7s..Dr. Lowell Mason. 
COMMER. scc.c000 BGR) Ibe Mlecesoangee Dr. L. Mason. | Wurmony Grove.. 68 Tu. M.........- il, K, Oliver 


399 


ALPHABETICAL INDEX OF TUNES. 


NAMES. PAGES. METERS. AUTHORS, NAMES. PAGES. METERS. AUTHORS, 
Hathaway......... ZI TM erecta J. H, Leslie, | Mount Olivet..... 90 Lie J. OW. Suffern. 
Mave | eciscecen 368 C. M....Dr. Thos. flastings. Mornington....... 309 S. M. .-.G. W. Mornington. 
Heavenly Portion 20S, M...Samuel W. Stoekton. | Motier. .........1 Gi 19M eee eee German, 
Heine alm. 2. 8 Lei we uk clits STOPES. coooen aoe 60 CAM. eee J.C. Ewing. 
IVETE Pn angnn een 205, 310 C. M......... Geo, Kingsley, | My Heavenly 
Hebron, 60, 152, WO. ene. 1 Oe a Popular Melody. 

260, 2°8, 81! 1. M..... Dr, Lowell Mason. My Fatherland... 311 9s. & 8s...Mel. J. R. Thomas, 

Hendon, 135, 234, Myersdale......59, 914 63. D............ J.C. Ewing. 

fo Bhend bel (ons concn Gausd andor C. Malan. | Naomi....... -, 49, 319 C. M. Arr. by Dr. L. Mason. 

TGENOD cones osae 326 C. M.....Dr. Lowell Mason. | Nazareth)...’ 120) LONE. eee . Webb. 

LETT celeac. ob lied, MU cers viene cnca is Sees ee Nettleton. .24, 175, 299 8&3. 75. & 4s............, Anon, 

TEED les caenn on Soles to Oh Vien see. eee G. &. N.| New Kirk......... 0271 0Sae eee Arr. by J.C. E. 

Higher than 1..... S76 IIs... .. Arr, by J.C. Ewing. Ninety-fitth....... 9. CMY. an. German, 
Uline tm ee TSG CTE WC cere ates sins English. | Nunda, 58, 238, 300, 

NOUMPOMN oo soanenceoe GOP INE Soonaandencs Old German. 333, 388 L. M.......... J. W. Suffern, 

Home, Sweet Nurunburg....... 268. TSi.aee eee eae J. R, Alle, 

JNO 60 cons 174, 316 Ls.... Arr. by J. 0, Hwing.} Old Hundred, ee Mc locos esoosan Irane, 1545. 
TOD Erne ae SO MIGION nes ee J. OW. Suffern. | Ohnutz.... veeeeee 3I8S. M. Arr. by Dr. L. Mason. 
MONE ccosoncen 7) Ch Wi, 1D)... 6 amp “Psaltery.”’ OLANG Ete eee OMe Pd) One esonnoonn ocnsaccnos 
Howard... .....235, 313 C. M... dirs. Eliz. CONNORS || OTR Maceo avec oacen 15 L. M.... Wm. BR, Bradbury. 
JEKOWAGOMN cn oconcoone 172 7s..... N.S. Von. Varlensee. Ortonville. .....83, 127 C. M...Dr. Thos. Hastings. 
15 Coy) Ta by co) ) 119 S, M.“iarmonia Heelesia.” | Otto........... 2... 205 (835 & 75R..... oso) eee 
TNNOURTOND . coonasoee ne 137 $8. & 7s..... from “Jubilee.” | Ottowa...-..5..... Utah && Shas on aeons J.C. Ewing. 
JTC SAE Oeics ae ee Upkel JUS capouacnse drr.by J.C. #.| Overton........... 271 7s. & 63,. Harmonia Eeclesia, 
Huntingdon... .... B07 Is, 85. .....05. J.C. Ewing. | Oxtord............ DDE OPAY DS ere ooo J. W Suffern. 
Eeehiove..-.:.. SIO gM... Penitence......... 227 7s 63. & 83.. Wm. A. Oakley. 
Intereession.,.... O2 (Co Woconsascnscoe Moly OO || EGHPin...... 13; 153, 262°C. ean oe Bradbury. 
TOW er sc ccess « Usk BBE SelM oa conneconane Old Melody.| Perine..... ...... TH 1iSi.. oases ee eee 
Twill trust in the Peterborough....2, 66 C. M....... Ralph Harrison, 

Blood of the JER canases os 257 CAMs German Choral. 

LAWNS. oo coponn eee 150 C. M T. O. O' Kane. | Pleyel....... SEA UES) TS en sono - fynaee Pleyel. 

DED OS EAN Sey reac we neve WW, Slason. Portugese...... 1, 104 11s. & 108.... John Reading. 
IG be sU le. eoeanae icaene A. Doty. | Portage. . .320, 330, 384 C. M........ J. Wm. Suffern 
AWTS eresten orsverice chee bie (06 EGE || WANS coconncencs-.. 140 LL. A)... cee Gluck. 
LL. O. Emerson. | Praise............. 362 (Sica eoe ee IL. S. Leason, 
Cll (Oe Alesoones From Beethoven. IC la eee 40 7S: ceereeee Alsahel Abbot. 
Laban. 24, 49, 132, 276 S. M..... Dr, Lowell Mason. | Prochamation. ._ 189 Gs. 99) Soa 
Lake Mills........ oll tis BY is dcoo ane JW. Suffern, uri. SUM EMD A ARE nS tos Gocnocceonnson 
Lainson........... UC ASSN | aetna J. HT, Leslie. | Repose............ 865 L. Mi...) ar 
MES Wer ret ec, Boo WH ists (Wy de) ooonnupooncas nace Retreat, 6, 25, 154, 
Menoxey A SY) UG Mieckbonooeeas Jer, Edson. 262. 294 LL. M...Dr. Thos. Hastings. 
NGOs comnoonane NG, 8H SW cen annoce 7. W. Suffern.| Rest, 44, 106, 172, 
MEO so comoancse ZHOU SE eee ra From Beethoven, 192, 290 LOM... en. 73. Bradbury. 
MG TSG ete yneyeeiei es ca WO Ch Wis ease Prom “Psaltery.” | Best............... 19 Cie eee J. Wm. Suffern, 
inte amMeeee ee). Pane) (OL. NY IE ean ea ere a Old Melody. | Review............ 690 CANIEeeeere J. Wns Suffern. 
Linden........ SL GI) [as Mlk omen ooone Old Melody. | Richford.......... 183 L. M. From" The Psaliery." 
Loving Kindness 3) L. M...2.22007' Old Melody. Rockingham, 102, Pe, Dede ier 
; vey 10S. 5s, 1s. 124, 232, 270 L. M.....Dr. Lowell Mason. 
Lueas............. a 128.68, & 124.1: PF. L. Mason, Rock of Ages..... SOC7SE eee Dr, Thos. Hastings. 
)EAWIUIETE. oon co onenas 156 5. M....Dr. Thos. Hastings. | Rodman.,.......... 721s. & Is... 
JUNO osaco caspaone Ole Meee seme Geo, Burder. | Rochester......... TY CaN)... ..cere scone 
HAS ONG cara a aes Il 10s. & 11s..../oseph [HEED || TRONS Se ncusscaces SIITCL Bessa oe 2 

WUISONG cess NEY iis 1D) omme en ances Be lie (ones, || ROME aenoce canons 337 BOND. oc soccer ee eee 
Malvern... .....132, 978 1. M. Dr, Lowell Mason.| Rosedale...... |. D, 143 Nee Dr. Geo. F. Rooi. 
WEDNGHN, ono nonnonn BO) Ch, WL. C. M. Von Weber. | Roseticld........ - DCTS eee ees Dr. C. Matan. 
MERWE Tle an coon CUS bh BIG Wein seonccaceecdds S. B, Marsh. | Rothwell.......... 273: L.M...... William Tansur. 
JSF OR oon cones He PI Cs, Ws cosa cc Linglish Melody, [ONSEN coononcconn 2452 NL ee, ae English, 
JWIMSOM son con cues eee OCH GS AUN Ie eee J. OW. Suffern. | Sabbath Eve...... G2 Tie ee J. OW. Suffern. 
Mason's Chant, 30, 275 TOU OWsn ga0u soos 104 TOM... .... ccs eee 

317 C. ML... Wm. B. Bradbury, | Sacred Crown.... 90 7s. & 6s... Har. by J. C. B. 

Medway........... Upset) VEN NY Lane G, B. Pergolesi, Sandusky......... 390) SE Veen Jer. Ingalls. 
WIEPUP so soe Cal BR, 2 (Oh Wo cosnae William’s Boll. | Savannah......... U8) 10s), crea aseciee Ignace Pleyel. 
Meniplirieee. 01, SOM. oc... oe COWEN 65g conned 29] |3bo eee John Clark. 
Menrovia, 283, 296, 842 85. & 75........ HN. Perkine. SOWA no nacone 06, 286. BI... J. OW. Suffern, 
Mendota.......... OD ls Wesoo on “ Philharmonia.” | Seusons.......0.., 30. BI... cover eee Pleyel. 
Missionary Chant SEVINOWES eee 149 2. M.... Wor. B. Bradbury. 
HUBS, UR Yell coconscnat€, Ji, Bome. Shawmut. .65, 340, 380 S. M..... Dr. Lowell Mason, 

Missionary Hymn 133 7s. & 6s..Dr, Lowell Mason.| Sherburne... .... 307 L. M.....Dr. Lowell Mason. 
Mendosa.... 02... 38 10s. & 11s. -f, 2, Woodbury. | Shepherd.......... 206 Js. & 10s....“°The Jubilee.” 
Malucen....... -159, 266 =s, 7s, & ds df. B, Woodbury. | Shelly.............. 7 CAM... ee eee ee 
Montgomery hee pillel (OE No secuone far. by J. C. B.| Siireland...... 1d, 2007S a eee Samuel Stanley 
Monmioutls........ 120 84, & 7s... Arr. by J.C. B.| Shining Shore.... 329 88. & 7a... Dr. G. F. Root. 
HNevGe ee... 372 L. M..... Wa. B. OUD TN SWONFndo0 eancoonnon cH MeshOe USssaoabecconoks Mozart. 
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AMES PAGES. METERS. AUTHORS. {! NAMES. PAGES. a “a AUT 
Biles: 81, 28, oto: caer 9 as C.M.D.....Arr. from Rink, 
W960, 253 CAM: ...... R. Woodbury. | © 881N8---------210, 325 “YGF Root. 
Soumetce nose... « 241 6&8. & ds..... LEMP (HH) do CL IBE || WRDOM sa ansnssacce SMM etre apeiiiore ciivs sis. cicissctoneiets 
Songs of Deliver- Weenoinsssséooacc. TAO) We AS Seances Arr. by J.C. E. 
ANG» amaaceneegs OTL PMG). vee 1am. UM doe. || VICON Re . ... 2 22 RUBE | bu: emer ii, S. Perkins. 
ISOUUNGH eleccle ec cie es Bit We Jilae 1. B. Woodbury. | Victory...... OG MOS ahi s aie site ee J.C. Ewing. 
Stmolanciner. 0c, 187 CoN ..... c. 0s Wm. Tausur. | Vineent 318 83&7s. From“ The Psaltery.” 
St. Michael’s...... 217 10s. & 1ls..Geo .F. Handel. | Walker BiZEG. MN. oe eases J. Wm. Suffern. 
St. Thomas...... Se lit Sonik. ....Adaron Williams. | Warren God Te, Mies. ccsie sc J.C. Ewing. 
State Street, 29, 34, Wierd eric coscce 224, 2978 L.M.....Arr.by L. Mason. 
3 (iy Biisl SB Wlengooned J.C. Woodman. | Ware...... y 4, 257 L. M...... George Kingsley. 
Stephens.......... Dy Cael wines) sieiecse Wm. Jones. | Warner CAMS Gon cacseonnecs J.C. Bwing. 
COMM Pelle eee «ies = ef 10, Mil saoussece .....tfarrison, | Warwick moe) Ohl sconoacc Samuel Stanley. 
Stoekwell......... TBS to GY ene cagseee D. E. Jones. | Watchman 10) 7st Dm... moe by J.C. E, 
SLOMiCerny sc. 6 +. oe 98 Hf. M..Arr.by Dr. L. Mason. Waterford, NO We Lis} ah wl Fooocescs J. MeGlashan. 
Submission....... Dis) (isin OS GE scond Arr. by J.C. EB. WO a 7D) Ind an. Roooonsens JW. Suffern. 
SGA GMI aiee eis 5 a3 3: HUG bp I, connendoonnasonel, Pozar | ww nesville 7 83, 78 & 4s. From “Christian 
Sweet Hour of ee Na Minstrel.” 
Prayer.......... 52 L.M.... Wm. B. Bradbury. | Webb..84, 130, 220, 354 73 & 6s... ...... Geo. J. Webb. 
Mhiswikscivine.... 36 Li M........ NY. Coe Stewart. | Welton......... o 212 L. M. 2" m‘*Carmina Sacra.” 
miiiacchners... . LS), 272 8. NE... ce eens GEES FIGRGer al Ne llsieances cee erect. iO) TE eer Israel Holdroyd. 
The Angel’sSong, 83 L. M.......... dh 8S dS eis It RYO oop cpsonccneer 272 C. M....Dr. Thos. Ilastings 
The poice of Tri- \Su Thine wataiehe he Tey GRD Sl cocasansuoaen J. M. Kieffer. 
inph Beeretsiieseieieie’s 100 10s. Ils. & 128...7. C. Ewing. | Wilcox............ 381 L. M..... .. Jd. M. North, 
mbewarniiy Bible, 350 12s & lls.. 47.4 A.by L.S. L.| Wilmot. ......... {Din cgaocangos LC. M. von Weber. 
The Stranger at Willow Way. 189, MIRIOR AM Baeonsec J. Wm. Suffern. 
the Door........ piss 10s NSU Reece 98, (OL (DING DE. | WOME caso consense WENO A eeedoneacons J. I, Leslie, 
The Choral Song, 108 C. M........ J. Wm. Suffern. | Windhain ..40, 94, 168 L. M.......... Daniel Read. 
The Wanderer.... 103 S. M. D..... J. Wm. Suffern. | Windsor....... 93, 
There is a Happy 285), BON eiosacica 3 sis earners G. Kirby. 
ILESTKC Le SAAR eto 1 Wis. peed POD Tete) NN occ ccs sce 5 so 
Theodorus.. 379 7s. & 6s, . OC. Ewing. | Woodland......18, 
Time is Winging, 305 7s. & 68.. aT B. Bradbury. Woodstoek .......- : 
PIGNUTOptelcle e/s)s s0 sso + Go) IO, Atle anaes Charles Burney. | W preaiee: . 36, De Hi) Cn dul gaanoognoc oo AG Ewing. 
WT iie's seen se ne 332 6s. & 68..Dr. Lowell Mason. | Yoder. SGN) COIN secretions: J.C. Ewing. 
(ONG os ca Onan 5 ENS BS. ceed Maps OUOe JAE Groin || NOI oaacoceccencos RAIN Oh i Ge aeaeeeonerodsnd docondad 
Wesbiidme..... +... 47 L. M.....Dr. Lowell Mason. | Zebulon........ 32, 169 83 & ae .Dr, Lowell Mason. 
Vanvert ch sth, BHO) lo Mil ono ooonenGosoen sae ceandods LAS OON AMS soace ah 137, 282 L. M.... Wm. B. Bradbury. 
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NAME. PAGE 
ANUIEO Nine gongosecods astaveretsisete 258 
PAE SAIINGS soe) ca sa sieiele eisieveisiavere(ele 229 
Appleton....... Gogodbdsooo0an 327 

BEB ogo ousogeanneaaoussesoaod 14 
IES vison terealclereierel e eisvsiorsaciersalersvors 115 
Belmore... ...... denusoocooas 82 
(COREM ON eganreon abe nonore-co cb 38 
COWPED.. 2... cece eects we eee 200 
Davis..... 195 
JOXEEMNTRG 6 noose acngdacc00 a000 ca00 2] 
DO Gia sioatters cists: eiei aie: iaisis: 66 seco 138 
JONES SNOWEEs s Gocaaooabogecace 10 
Medervesune Oten jc els ences oe 28 
OTE NICO cteereicie ieee « sisiereierers 191 
Galilee........ sooboeaneEsS Had 1 
GONUCIO WG are ois.cccicie sans ciel sree aie 336 
ISTO. ago aoancesauonoounn[ iy 
nearay ON UPA Soascaacasoougeaoce 382 
MiGvemionny GROW iso adassoncdes 68 
Mealing Balm 
WOW rectsieis sa ciaiess av/cisie/e:s.nve-0'8 
ENG teterpeeratere isisteisay sve. cve ocaiacais Gus iene 
IsSkOWSescanoocons 
NTCLU ie Serocies covers aisers ss aistew care 
Gil MMe se -creceisioavoosiew asec 
ILTTGIO eaapscodsnpddccnaccoc[n 
CATR RORN SBS actin enone so 
MEULGETE No onac cnoaobooonsacnosun 
ENTE NVI Y cre siasciers sib ais) scaia areas arate 
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Abba, Father, 401. 

Absence from God deprecated, 372. 

Adoption, 400, 401. 

Advent, first, "of Christ—see Christ. 

Advent, second, 207-214. 

Advocate, 190. 

Affliction and trials, 402-420. 
Comfort in, 411. 418, 419, 
Common to believers, 414. 
Deliverance from, 440, 815. 
Joyful in, 408, 417. 

Prayer in, 412. 413, 415. 
Weleomed, 403. 

Angels, 789. 

Annual Meeting—see Council Meetings. 

Anointing, 323, BA. 

Armor, Chr istian, 5&8, 552, 

Aseension—see Christ. 

Ashamed of Christ, 290, 466. 

Aspirations, 42]-137, 

After Christ, 427, 431, 453, 803. 


After God, 421, 428, 430, 432, 434, 435, 437. 


After glory, 422, 

After heaven, 4238, 426, 429, 
Atter righteousness, 435, 456. 

Assuranee, 88-41, 

Atonement—sce Ori st 


Baeksliding, 442-446. 
Lainented, 448, 444, 
Prayer in, “445. 

Banner, 275. 

Baptism, 284-294, 

A burial, 286. 

After, 294, 

Delight in, 284, 285, 290, 291. . 
Emblematical, 293. 

Of Christ, 287. 

Prayer at, 258, 239. 
Renunciation Fe, Babee, 

Barren fig tree, 442. 

Birthday, 743. 

Blood of Christ, 184, 185. 


Christ—Advent, first, 157-165. 
Advent, second—see Advent. 
Ascension, 200, 206. 


Atonement, 45, 184, 185, 187, 189, 193, 310, 314, 378. 


Coronation, 38). 

Death, 193- 198, 768, 788. 
Divinity, 76, 161, 162, 178, 810. 
Example 1H, 175, 297, 
Humiliation, 170, 208. 
Intercession, 190. 

King, 158, 223, 381. 

Life and "WSSion, 166-178. 
Miracles, 176. 
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Christ—Names and Characters, 179-190. 

Preciousness, 188, 178, 217. 

Priest, 126. 

Prophet, Priest and King, 42, 167. 

Reign—see Advent. 

Resurrec tion, 199-206. 

Sutferings, 191, 192 V 305 Wolss 
Christian Life and Experience, 400-566. 
Church, 229-256. 

Admonishea, 255. 

Aliens invited to examine it, 247. 

A little flock, 234, 

Application for membership, 246, 

Beautiful representations of the, 238. 

Birth-plaee of saints, 252. 

Christ in the midst of it, 231. 

Christ’s love to it, 237. 

Converts welcomed, 245. 

Dedication, 325, 326. 

Delight in, 240, 253, 767, 790. 

Desolation of the. 244. 

Dwelling place of God, 229. 

God's love to the, 230, 335. 

Tinmovable, 232. 

In contlict, 233, 236. 

Organization, 249, 250, 254. 

Wanting in primitive love, 256. 

Vietori ious—sce «idvent. 
Cominunion, 3035-315. 

Confidence, 452, 457. 
Consecration, +61. 

Consistency, 460, 458, 
Contentment, 462. 

Conversion, 4638, 464. 

Council Meetings, Psp SE? 
Conrage, 466, 804. 

Cov enant, seeurity in God’s, 441. 
Creation—see God. 

Cross, 467-471. 


Deacons, choice of, 27 
Dead, the speaking, 546. 
Death— 
Address toa departed sister, 611. 
Address to Christians in, 615, 616, 589. 
Again, 599, 584. 
Asleep, 598. 
Beantitul emblems of, 594. 


Hope in, 574, 576-578, 597, 607-609, 613, 618. 


Ofa busbiand, 598. 

Ofa Minister, 614, 582, 590. 
Of a wife, 592.) 

Ofa youth, 603. 


Of children, 568, 570, 578, 579, 581, 585, 591. 
Of the rlghteous, reflections on, 589, 615, 616. 


Only at times pleasant, 572, 
Preparations for, 587. 
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Death—Separates friends, 567. 
The gute of Heaven, 590. 
The summons of, 605. 
Warnings of, 596, 602. 
Vietory over, 610, 624, 625. 

Deeeit fulness of: sin, ots 

Dedication—see Church, 

Diligence, 501. 

Diseipline, 472-475. 

Devotion, private, 123-129. 


E neouragemen t, 431. 
Established, 522 

Equality of man, 775. 
Evening Hymns, 701-713. 


Faith, 476-490. 
Evidenee of things not scen, £77. 
Living, £78. 
Walking by, 476. 
Working, 480. 
Trinmphant, 479. 
Faithfulness, 500. 
Fall of inwn, Bqe-8i7. 
Family w orship—see Evening and Morning. 
Fasts, 746-749. 
Fellow ship with God—see Communion with God. 
Fellowship, Christian, 316-322 


God—Being and Attibutes, 1-19. 
Compassion, 50, 313 324. 
Condescension, 3, 15. 
Eternity, 12. 
Existenee, 1. 
Goodness, 18, 19. 
Greatness, 2, 4. 
Holiness, 6. 

Invisible, 17. 

Love. 13. 

Omuiseience and Omnipresenee, 10. 
Omnipotence, 11. 

Truthfulness, 8, 9. 

Unsearchable, l4. 

Unehangeable, 7 

Unity, 16. 

Wisdom, 3). 

God—Names and Relations, 20-25. 
Allin All, oe 
Guide, 20. 

Our Dw ae plaee, 23. 
Our Father, 25. 

Our Portion, 24. 
Shepherd, 21. 

God—In Creation, 26-29, 
Thage of, 26. 

Glory of, 27-29, 

God—Providence, 30-36. 
Aequwiescenee in, 31. 
Mysterious, 32, 33. 
Provisions of, 30, 34, 35. 
Proteetion of, SU: 

Gospel, 327-399, 

Graee, 3&2, 383. 

Gratitude, 55 5, 89, 90, 777. 


Happlness—sce Joy. 

Henthen, un uppeal for the, 264. 
Heaven, 643-677. 

Holy Seriptures, 142-155. 

Holy Spirit, 395-399. 

Hlope, 1-483, 778, 798. 
Humility, 484, 455, 


Idols vanity of, 37. 
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Invitation, 329, 330, 331, 337, 341, 342, 343, 317, 349. 


Israel, redemption of," "er 2, 223, 
Prayer for, 224. 


Jews—see Israel. 
Joy, 486-494, 797, 798, 
Judgment, 225-228, 
Justification, 495. 
Justice, 496. 


Kingdom of Christ—see Advent. 


Life, notin length of days, 601, 
Shortness of, 627, 631, 635, 
Uncertainty of, 630, 636, 640, 642, 

Lord’s Duy, 13]- 11. 

Evening, 133, 138. 
Morning, 135. 
Love, 506-512, 800, 801. 
By what pr odueed, 506. 
Essential to Christin charaeter, 511. 


Essential to heavenly enjoyment, 509. 


Importance of, 508, 510. 
Proof of sincer ity, F780, 
To the poor, 498, 499, 502. 


Marriage, 744, 745. 

Meeknessg, 513. 

Merey, 362, 387. 

Merey-seat, 530. 

Meeting and parting, 678-692. 

Meeting on earth, 673, 679, 682, 
In heaven, 686, 690. 

Millennium, 215-221. 

Ministers, bearers of salvation, 258 
Boldness of, 267, 271. 
Choice of, 277. 
Commission of 266, 269, 270. 
Motives to faithfulness $3, 260, 
Ordination of, 278, 230. 
Prayer for inerease of, 281. 


Ministry, blessedness of the, 262, 272, 274, 276. 


For our own eountry, 261. 

For the heathen, 24. 
Ministry, completed, 257. 
Morning Jlymns, 693-700. 


Nature, God seen in—see Creation. 
New Yeur, 752, 753. 


Ovedienee, 514-516 

Old Age, a prayer for, 725. 
Omnipotencc—see.God. 
Oninipresence—see Ged. 
Omnipresent—see God. 
Opening ILyinns, 91-93. 
Ordinaution—see Ministers, 
Orphan’s Prayer, 741. 


Purdon—see Repentance. 
Parental Hynins, 720-729. 
Parting, 683, 6S1, OST, 691, 692. 
At closing wu series of serviees, 654. 
Of Ministers, 6s, 
Passover, Christ our, 308. 
Patience, 517. 
Peaee nnd war, 765, 766. 
Penee of mind, 517, 518. 
Penitence—see Repentance. 
Perfection, Attninable, 520. 
Through sulferings, 475. 
God, our example in, 52). 


Perseeution, contrary to the gospel, 771, 


Pilgrimage, ! 523, S24, 675. 
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Praise to God, 49-51, 55-62, 64, 79, 80, 90. 
Praise to Christ, 42, 44-48) 52, 65-78. 
Era. 25-544. 
child's 740. 
AEG ween by erosses, 526. 
Eneouragement to, 525, 544. 
For an inerease of ininisters, 281. 
Fora revival, 537-539. 
For help, 541. 
For ministers, 263, 273. 
For our eountry, 536. 
For submission, 531, 555. 
For the Jews, 534. 
Hinderanees to, 535. 
In perplexity, 535. 
In trouble, 529. 
Is what? 528, 540. 
Ofa Christian, 802. 
Power of, 543. 
Pride, 814, 
Promises, 388-394, 
Providenee—see God in. 
Pubiie worship, 37-90. 


Raee, Christian, 545-546. 
Reeovery. from siekne $s, 405, 410. 
Redemption, 379-387. 
Retuge, God a, 23. 
Christ a, 794. 
Rejoieing—see Joy. 
Religion, 776, 792. 
Repentanee, 353, 372. 
Reproof, 547, 548. 
Resignation—see Submission. 
Resolve, the holy, 461. 
Rest, 314, 672, 676. 
Resurreetion of Christ—see Christ. 
Of nan, 620-626. 
Retirement—see Private Devotion. 
Revival, prayer for—see Prayer. 
Righteousness, Christ our, 184. 
Rock of Ages, 185. 
lligh, 786. 


Saerifiee, Christ our, 187. 

Salutation, 303, 304. 

Salvation—see’ Redemption. 
Nearer, 793. 

Safety, the believers’, 455, 457, 549. 

Seasons, 754-757. 

Self-denial—see Cross. 

Self-examination, 550. 


Servants, the servant-like character of Christian, 


298, 300, 484 
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Sickness, 405, 410, 411, 631, 636, 640, 812. 
Sincerity, 551, 552. 
Soeial worship, 116-122. 
Submission, 553-555. 
Sympathy with Christ in suffering, 47 
In labor, 498, 503. 
For the lost, 770. 


Table Hymns, 714-719. 
Temptation, 404, 413, 418. 
Temperance, 763, 764. 
Thanksgiving, 758, 761. 
Throne of grace, 542. 

Time, importanee of, 628, 629. 
Serious refleetion upon leaving, 633 
Swiftness of, 634, 641. 

Trust, 456, 

Truth, welcomed, 146, 
Power of, 150. 

Progress of, 154. 

Ty pes, 218. 


Unbelief lamented, 9. 
Union of Christians—see Fellowship and Unity. 


Vanity of earthly things, 420. 
Victory of Christ over death, 198, 202, 206. 
Of Christians over death—see Death, triumph 
over. 


War, 765, 766. 
Warfare, Christian, 558-563. 
The beginning, 558. 
The battle, 559. 
The elose, 656, 
The combatants, 781. 
The prize, 561. 
The weapons, 560. 
Warnings, 327, 328, 332, 333, 336, 338, 340, 344, 345, 346, 
348, 350. 351, 352. 
Watehfulness, 556, 563. 
Way, Christ the, 174, 805. 
Good old, 813. 
Wisdom, 564. 
Worship, Family—see Evening, Iforning and 
Table Hymns. 
Private, 123-129. 
Publie, 37-115, 
Social, 116-122. 


Year—see Old and New. 
Youth, 730-743. 


Zeal, 565. 
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